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- Both Lords and 


f Tafvis own Fenty. 
% 
« OOD people of aath Adtion, that s fond of re- 
___ greationy 
Ti worth your 9bſervation+to 1; a awhile to me, 
we hear, ſome tgoafands dig repair, . 
\ When Jefferies and Blaochard aſcended in the air 


- The peqple all ſurpris'd; 2 ſhouts did rend the ſkies, 
| Tho” piercing wy the morning, hoſe a -wpes 6unger 


zn'd 
- They gut the. people I and from the caſtle 
its, , 


The people ſtood confounded, PE fear thay ſhou!d be 
drown'd, 
Whileeccho ſtil lebounded, the flag was wav'd aroun d- 
Acroſs thechannel theſe heroes they did ride, x: 
open: in « whirlwind they reach the other lide, '* "y 
people did 2gree, *twas a noble fight to fee, 
They a they came over, here comes the "RW 


Thoſe kerocs dined atDover, and went to France to 


tea. 
' 


"heir balls 
Aud vuzt ſon "es _ 


\Lyeat cont partes 1 e, ck jackets. they pat on, 
*< na thus again dfcended 2 aloft into the air, . 

"7'$ey flewo'er Caiais town, . people bf high renown, 
Took wAgne and rode after, it caus'd. n hearty Jaugh- 


ed, Bo aL theſes deſcended, 
ded, their cloaths threw 


- 


And {ok found them bamiper'®/ and clingiog to 
ſt ,=_ trees -; 


Ao &1- your and "tankerys, to. Jcffertes 36d 
Ai tne hes ;  anchor'd, ſome miles from Calais, 
gay, invited then to ſtay, + 
Hut WO REES, AO Pg They <jd 
© How quickly ne Cay Branch... from England o'er to 
Some beg weather, we'll all fr of toge- 


come rhicher, AY have a Paris 


ng 


4 — _ 


- 


Fas, out Tia w ay Neal fea 


tac. A. 


Beholds _—_ Scene open freſh to his Eyes 
Quoth he to his F rien with a heart full of Glee, 
A bold britiſh Senator ftraightway P11 be. 

| derry down. 


Thus reſolv'd in his Mind, without aſking Advice, 
The Hero, at Boſton arriv'd in a Trice, 
*. Quite ſure of Succeſs when he canvaſs'd the Town, 
With his Squire at his back, that Man of Renown. 
derry down. 


A Party ſoon join'd him on hearing the News, 
Who always are known by the Name of True Blues. 
Which elated him fo, he hic-cup'd with joy, 
And determin'd to ſend for his Dame and his Boy. 
derry down, 


_ he Lady no ſooner the Tidings had heard, 
Buc ſhe with her. Coach and fix Horſes appear'd ; { 
In ſolemn Proceſſion ſhe moved thro? the Throng, = 
To gain all the Votes as ſhe pafſed Song. Wo. 
| | derry down. - 

®*{ 


8 


The Poll Day-being come, a Change now appears 
 Andb thes' hai Sons F-Grman, r= Pos p, ; 
The Blue on their hats has noygfoukd anew Place, | 
Yet they're really True Blues, for-' they're. blue in ; 
the Face." - -- Pa <p & 

bY derry down. 


_ 


| | Orthe Frozen Age : Ur the Metamorphoſis of af. - 
tbe Riner of THe LS" K, X | 
T was the time when men wore liquor'd bootes, - x ; Be made of Char-coles, Fiiggots, and Sea-coles, | 
j When rugged Winter,murdred hearbes &rootes$:| * Ping and couz'niugat thePidg'on-holes: | 
When as the Heauens, the Earth did all attire | Some, for twaPorsat Tables, Cards, or Dice : | | 
With plaſhes, puddles,pooles, blacke dirt & mire, -| Someflipping in berwixt rwo Cakes of * Ice: * Witneſſe 
Then at that rime( to pooremenscareand coſts) + Some going on their bulineſle and affaires, my ſelfe. 
A Chriſtmas came to Towne, betwixt two Froſts. - From the Bank-ſide to Pauls, or to Tripg-ſtaires. | _ 
Then inthe num-Colde month of /azmyy, And ſome there were (which I almoſt forgot) a+ 
When as the Sunne was lodg'd in moyſt Aquary : That thought the frozen ſtreames were too too hots 
When Boreas (all with Ifickles bedight) | "Twas ſafer for them (they did vnderſtand) 
Worle then a Barber, 'gan to ſhaue and bite, | Towalkevponthe water then theland. '' © © 25 C2 
Turning Thames ſtreames,to hard congealed flakes, | Sometrod the Thames as boldly as the ground; 7 _—_— 
 Andpearled water drops to Chriſtall cakes. Knowing their formnes was not to be drownd. - 
 Thadulterate Earth, long hauing play'd the whore, | - And ſure the honeſt Riuer is fo true, 
 Inbearing and breeding baſtards ſtore, | IrwillnotrobtheGallowes ofhis due. 
As Drunkards,{wearers,leachers,Cheating knaues, | TheBegger's follow'dmen in troopes and flockes, 
Punkecs,Panders,baſe extortionizing ſlanes, | And ncuer fear'd the Conſtable or Stockes, 41 7 
Rent-raiſing raſcals, Villaines, Theeues,Oppreflors, | TheCa ge, and whipping-poſt were idle bables, 
Vainglorious proude fooles,Gen'rall all cranſgreſfors, k And lawes they count no more then Eſops fables. 
For whichfoule whordome, Heauen did think itmeer, | This was atime when th'weakeſt went to'th'wall, 
* The Snow. Vo make the Earth doe pennance in a * ſheer. | When hackney Coaches got thedeuilland all. 
| That puniſhment no ſooner paſtand gon, | Though thouſands others want and ſorrow feeles, 
Burt ſtraight a Colde freeze coate ſhe did put on. Yer Nall with chem the world did runne on wheeles. 
Which(though herſelfe were ſenceles,what ſhe ayles) | And ſure more Coaches and Carroches, went A running 
It madc her pooreſt baſtards blowe their nayles. In one day to the Tearme and Parlament : whirling 
VVhilſt many of herRich broode did agree, Then there paſt Wherries ina month and more, time, 
To make their ſtony hearts as hard asſhee. | 'Twixt Eſſex, Midal ſex, Kent and Surry ſhore. 
The liquid Thames each where from ſhore to ſhore, | And though for two mon'ths rime,thar fell rogerher, 
With coldebak'd Paſte, all paſtycruſted o're. Of Windes, Raine, Snow, and bitter Froſty wether . 
Ven in a Month no Waterman could ſhare, Though Water-men for number multi hay 
The ftngle benefit ofhalfe his Fare; Neere twenty thouſand with their familics; 
* 75595h 1 \hen a whole Tearme would not affoord a Boate, | Yetthis vato their praiſe I'le truly ſpeake, 
—=_ C4- For milcrable Fares to ſpend a Groate.. * (Though many of their ſtates are meaneand weake) 
xd ; mT Then *Charz;y(in poorediſtreſled ſtare) = þAllchihardeime,norone amongſt them all,. Truth  - 
y ws '-p Vpo0a Cake uſTcc, lamenting late. / Did todiſhoneſty, or theeuing fall ; mon ff poore 
er, Cha. Halfe hunger-ſteru'd, and thinly clad ſhe quiuer'd, - Therefore this commendations is their due, men is mere 
3;y is ccld, As if in peeces ſhee would ſtraight haue ſhiuer'd, - -| Though they arepoore men, yet they ſill are true, 747%, 76ev 
+..e pittiles VVhenasa Parſon# (that could neuer Preach, | Idoubrnotbuta many Trades therebee, honeſty yl 
Parſon. Yet to,three Benefices well could reach) That hold their heads more higher farre then we. weng the | 


Saw Charityto want both Foode aud Cloathing, 
Paſt by, ne're ſpake to her, nor gaucher nothing. 
Next an Arturney * her poore Caſe did ſee, 

Bur all his Conſctence wayred on his Fee : 

He walk'd along, and look'd a ſcaunt on her, 
And put his bounty off with a demurre. +. 
Anwvncon- The third a Broker*,a baſe Houndfditch hound, 


* Amercules 
Lawyer. 


ſcionabie That every Month takes Eight-pence in thepound: 
Bro. He looked, on Charicy, but mane threw __ 
And vow'd thatall his Life,he neuer knew her. 
A world of people more did thruſt and throng, + , 
YetnoneRelieud heras theypaſtalong : 
"Too goed ro. V Ptill at laſt(as (he was like to Dye) 
beeirue, The Maiſters ofan Hoſpitall paſtby *; 
They ſtay'd,and did conitiliins her Caſe, 


And ftraightprouided her a Lodging place. 

* Toorruete There was a Vs'rer*, with his Purſe faſt ſhut, 

bee good, ' Did rayle ather and call'dher [dleflut: 
And faid ſhe to Yayimia ſhould be Shipt, 
Or to Bridewel{beſent, and ſoundly whipr. . 
Bur at the laft (ro many a mizers Griefe) 
Shee in an Hoſpitall did findeRelicfe : 
 Andwhetherſhee be dead, or like to dye, 

Thoſe that Relieue her better know then I. 
But once againe, Ile turne meto my Theame, 


Of the cooper Proncs Raines S 
VponwhoſeGlafſi 


| eface both too and'fra, 
_ Five hundredpeople all at once did goe- : 
Ar weſtmi & went three Horſeso!' 
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 Whocuerloſt, they ſtill were ſure to win, 
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;* Yetifbutcightweekes they had ſuch poore dealing, 


Vintners for drunken heads, ( 


rich, 


They would fallneere to begg ry, or to ſtealing. 

I darc affirme, that Water-men this Froft | 

(Amongſt them) twenty thouſand pounds haue loſt; 

Andall that lofle of theirs, was no mans gaine, 

But toyle and dirt by land, with coſt and paine, 

And Gentlemen, as glad of Boates thereare, 

As Water- men wilt be to haue a fare. 

Thus was this Tearme, worſe then the worſt vacation, 

To thoſe that vſe a watry Occupation; 

Whilſt Trades by land did yr purſevp Chinke, 

Bakers for bread, and Brewers for their drinke : 

Tapſters for Pors and Cans, with nick and froath 

Mercers for Stuffes, and Drapers for their Cloa 

Zutlers for ſwords; 

| Sergeants for Fees, and Lawyers for good words : 
Andinchis gnaſhing age of Snow and Ic 

'The Wood-mongersdid mount ſo high 

That many did to lye a bed defire, 

To ſaue the eof Wood, and Cole, and Fire, 

| the Whores there were hot commings in, 


ol 


coir price: - 


+.9 
p FX 


cameon, 


'And main | 
Sowilful, rin POS they will bor, 
Some plainly EG bur «20 nk 


Like yobheuer, and han 


And that] 
But Heay prceer 


Thar Cm menheC Enorie 
Thy manifold Diſtempers cute agen'; 
M e alley Scarler fins as white 28 Snow 


Ang caſtthythreatned Ae ena iy or. 


An an that he this Autordia pion 
Wes betrom him, this 12s Remembrancer. 
If thou, I fay, Oh Brit4n, ſhalt retain 
Viyary ing fins, thou doſt prefurne | m vain 
Of Cots ProteQtion : If thou ſtop thine ear, 
Or burn rh; owl, in whichrecotded are. 
' Thy juſt Indiciments, it ſhall written be 
' Withnew Additions, deeply ſtampr on thee 
With ſuch CharaGters, that no time ſhall race 
; Their _ Ine _ th FE fit Hole 3 
» Though haughrilychou do iſpoſe ; 
uſe the Sea thy Bordcrsdeth incloſe; _ 
h thou multiply thy Tti-land Forces, 


Id » 


| by = Cie, andy Palaces 


moſtcrup large Troops of Menand Horſes; / | 


nearneſs and DloniBcerce harh been, 
Salle Rubbiſh be,. and (as in thoſe 
olifie&A Abbics, herein Daws and Crows © - 
al make their neſts) the Brambleand the Nettle, . 
all incheir Halk a Parloursroorand ſerle: * 
tt 2 Sorad noware : reg | 


Reals and' | 


— 
* 


TE 


| And be compell'dto leave their friends emvraces, 

Tocid their lives :n divers uncourh _ 

Or cile, thy face, with their own blood defile, 

1 hope ro Keep themtelves and thee trom ſpoil. 

Thy pureſt Rivers God thall turn to blood ; 

\With every Lake chat harh been {weer and good. 

Ev 1 in thy noftrils he ſhall make ir ſtink, 

For nothing ſhall thy people car or drink, 

Unril their own, or others blood it coſt ; 

Or pin their lives in hazard to be loſt. _ 
 Moit loathſome Frogs; that is a race 1mpure, 

Ot bale condition, and of birth obicure, 

T his barcful brood ſhall climb to croke and ling, 

_ Wirhin the lodging-Chambers of the Kings _ 

Yea, there make praQile of thoſe natural notes, 


- \Whica utfue trom their evil-lounding throats, +... 5 


T2 


"To wt, vain-brags, revilings, ribaldrics, |,*” 
- Viie{landers and unchriſtian blaſphemnes. '+ 
Fhcland ſhall breed a naſty Generation, 
_ *Inworthy either of the repuration Ve Tec 
- name of men; forthey as Lice ſhall feed, 
Fren on che hoy whence thev did proceed ; 
© 427 thall roorcover Beuarn 2 divers Flies 
Ts mft 7; *c thy PL PEinEs : 
' 16 0c piagur: and iliil are humming ſo, 
Ac 1fthey meant ſome weighty work todo, 
 Whenas, upon the cominon ſtock they ſpend; 
© Andnough:pecriorm of that which they pretend 
Then (hall a darkneſs follow, far more black, 
Than when the light corporeal thou doſt lack. 
For. grofſeſt ignorance, o'rcſhadowing all, 
%all m fo thick adarknels thee inthral, 
- FTtartchov a blockiſh people ſhalt be. made, 
St''! wandring on-in a deceiving ſhade, ; 
- Miltroſting tho#, that fafcſt paths are ſhowing, 
Mott trothng them who counſel chy undoing; 
And av tormented be with doubrs 2nd fears, 
As one that Oar cries in'dark places hears. 

Nor ſhall tte hand of God from thee return, 
Ti!l he hath alfo fmote thy cldef? born. 
Thar ie, ll he hath raken from thee quite, 


E-8 . 


- . Fen that whereon thou (erſt rhy whole delight ; 


3nd filed ey*ry houſe throughovt thy Nation, 
\Vith deaths imlooked for, ard lamenration. 
So great ſhall be thy raine, 2nd thy ſhame, 
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Thar wheathy neighbouring Kingdoms here the ſame, 


 Theirears ſhall ringlc. And whenthatday comes, 
- Is which thy tolliesmuſt receive their dooms; 
A day of clouds, -a day of gloomineis, 


A day ofblack dehaicand hea neſs, 


I: will appear. And then thy vanities, 
thy god and ftiver, thy conſe@'racies 
nt itho® Red on which thou bat depended, 
LO id roo mn ad dewve rhon unbuiriendad. 

1 Ay Kits 

And peradventure targneety ieturi 

Tobes of God to ſuccour them: bur they 

Yhowiil not hearken tohis voice to day, 

- Shallcrv unhceded ; and he will deſpiſe 
Their Vov/s, theirPrayers, and their Sacrifice. 

+ A Sea of rroubles, all thy hopes ſhall ſwallow ; 
As waves on waves,lo plague 
-nd every thing that was a bleſſing to thee, 

ha!l tarn to bea curie, and helpundothee. 

- And when thy fin is fully ripe in thee, 

{tre Prince and People then alike ſhall be. 


Nc I ot . PR a * F\ : —_ 
Av Pricitard Propicetthetflhatin out, 


on rage: fhall follow : 


i tou fnalt have Babesto be thy Kings, or worſe, 


Foe Tyrants who, by cruelty and force, 
_ dial! cakeaway thy arſcient freedoms quite, 
fror2 all their Subjeds; yea themfelyes delight 


\. o 
pow 


| 


ln their ycxations : and ail thoſe thatare 
Made 1haves therety, ftall:murmur, yer nor dare - 
Toſtir againſt them. By degrees they ſhall | 
Deprive thee of thy Parrimonials all; 
Compel thee (as in other Lands:this day ) 
For thineown meat, and thine own drink to pay- 
, And at the Jaſt began to exercile — _ 
; Upon thy Sons, all hcatheniſh ryrannjes, 
As juſt Prerogatives. To theleincentss, 
Thy Nobles ſhall become their inftruments; 
For they who had their birth from Noble races, 
Shall ( tome and ſome )) be b t ioro difgraccs. 
From Offices they ſhall excluded ſtand; f 
Andall thcir yercuous off-fpring, from their Land 
Shall quicebe worn:: Inſtead of whom ſhall riſc 
| A broodadyanced by impicties. 

T hac ſeck how they mere great andſtrong may grow, 
compalhng the publick overthrow. - __ 
ST hey ſhall abule thy Kings with Tales and Lies; . 
"With ſecming love, and fervile fAarterics ; 
They ſhall per|wade them rhey haye power to mac, 
Their Wills their Law, and as they pleaſe torake 
T heir Peoples goods, their children ard their lyes, 
Ev'u by their jult £46 due Prevogarives, 
When thus inuch they have mae them to. belizye, 
T henthey ſhall ccach them praftiſes togrieve 
Their SubjeAs by, and inſtruments become _ 
To help the {cruing up by ſome and ſome, 
Of Monarchiesto I'yrannies. They ſhall 
Abuſe Religion, Honeſty, and all | 
Tocompaſs their Defgns. They ſhall deviſe 
StrangeProjeAs; and with impudence and lies, 
Proceed in erliug.them. ge _ forget 

ao c 


' Thoſereverent uſages which 


TheMajeſty of State; and rail, and ſtorm, 

When they pretend difordersro reform. 

In their high Counſels, and where ſhould haye 
Kind admonitions, and proving grave, 

Whea they offend, they ſhallbe threatned there, 
Or jcoft, or taunted, though no cauſe appear. 

Whatever from thy people they can tear 
Or borrow, they ſhall keep, as if ic were 
A prize Which had been >. wi from the foe, 

And they ſhall make no conſcience what they do 
To prejudice Poſterity : For they 

Togain their luſt, bur for the preſent day, 

Shall with ſuch loye unto themſelves endeavour, 
Thar (though they know it would undo for eycr 
Their own poſterity ) it ſhall nor make 

The Monſters any better courſe to take. 

Nay, God ſhall give them for their offences, 
| Touch uncomely reprobated ſenſes: 

And blind them fo, that (when the Axc they {cc 
Ev*n hewing at the root of thine owntree, 
By their own handy-ſtrokes ) chey ſhall not grieve 
For their approachivg fall: no, nor believe. 

| Their fall approacherh, nor aſſume thar heed, 
Which might preyent it, till they fall indeed. 

Mark well, Oh Britain! whatT now ſhall ay, 
And do not ſlightly pals theſe words away ; n 
Bur be aſſured, rhatwhen God begins 
To bring chat vengeance on thee - thy ſins, 
Which hazard will thy total overthrow 
Thy Prophets and thy Pricſts ſhall ſliely fow . 
T he ſceds of thar difſentionand ſedition, 
Whichtime will ripen for thy ſaid perdition : 
Bur not unleſs the Prieſts rherero conſent, 

For in thoſe days ſhall few men innocenr 


Be gricyed ( through any quarter of the Land ) , 
In which thy Clergy ſhall not have ſome =aY s 


* 
GG. 


If eyer in thy ficlds( asGod forbid ) . 


The blcod'ot thine own children thall be ſhed 
By civil difcord, they ſhatl blow chy fame, 
That will beccmethy ruin, and thy C5 
And thus itwill be kindled, when the rimes 

Arc nigh at worſt, and thy increaſing crimes, 
Almoſt complear; the Devil ſhall begin, 
Tobring ſtrange Crotchetsand opinions in 

Among thy Teachers, which willbreed diſunion, 
And interrupt thevitible Communion 

Of thy eſtabliſh't Church. And in theſtead 

Of zcalotsPaſtors( who Gods Flock did feed ) 


' There ſhall ariſe withinthee, by way 


Andfa 


A Clergy, that ſhall more'deſire to 
Than feed the Flock. A Clergy itſhall be 
Divided in it ſelf: and'they ſhall thee 

Divide among them, into ſeveral faCtions, 


Which rend theewill, and fill thee with diſtraQtions; | 


They all in ourward-ſceming ſhall pretend 
God's Glory, and to havea pious end; 


- Butunder colourof ſincere deyotion, 


Their _ be temporal promotion ; 
Which will among thetnſclves ſtrong quarrelsmake, 
Wherein thy other Children ſhall partake. 
Asto the Perſons, or thecauſe they ſtand 
Aﬀedted, ev*n throughout the Land. 
One part of = Ne pieement ſtrive, 
$ ve 
5 They will perſwade him to 
uch more than Law, or Conſcience bids him do ; 
, God warrants oy Laws 
all alledge, to payee dey uſe; 
' wrel t, ro c 

poet Aucrngs Ack wphoknr | 
They ſhallnorbluſh ro ſay, tharey'ry King 
May do like Solomon in every thing, | 
As if they had his Warrant: and ſhall dare 
Aſcribe ro Monarchs, rights 


; that proper are 
"To none but Chriſt ; and mix their Bacreries 


With no lefs groſs and wicked blaſphemies, . 

Than Heathens did ; yea, make their King belicye 

Thar whoſoever my opprels or grieve 
for men oppr 


It is no wrong ; nor 


' To ſeek bytheirown Lawsto be redrefſed. © 


aki 


Lag 


_ Havealſotaught, 


Nay further, to their wicked cnds they ſhall 
\pply the ſacred Nany1 ot whatever, 

ay ſeemtofurthertheir unjuſt endeayour, 
Ev*n what the Son of Hamnah told the Fews 
Should be their Tens { becauſe they did refuſe 
The Sov*raignty of God, and were {ovain, 
Toaska King, which overthem mightRaign 
As Heathen Princes did) that curſe, they ſhall 
Afirm to be aLaw Monerchical, - 
baht wor arp 477 vom ang oc ? 
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hike af aood Divloiey, as they 
who donotbluſh tolay 
ar ene din 

n e wvines 
Shallprove their Tener, Idare madenake 
(If found ithold ) that like proof willmake 


- Of an 1 Cuftom, and deviſ 
HY i a, 


t, falſe it is; 


' By for, might allKings at pleaſure 
| (Asbythetight of Royaley ) make fir 


any mans W 


y, Ipray 
| Did Ahab grieve, that Naborh: bad him nay? 


Why made he nor. thisanſwerthereunto, 


* (If what che Prophet ſaid ſome Kings would do, 
.» Wete juſtly to be done) -x_ neyard's mine ; 


| And, army pleaſure, 'Nz 


all that'sthine 


3 


4 3 


Their facesſhall asf! of horrour ſhow, 


J 


{ Atlume I may; why, like a Turky-Caick 
Did he loftoolithly grow lullen-lick, , 
And get poſſeſſonby a wicked fa& 

Of what might have been his by Royal AQ» 
If ſuch Divinity as this were true, 

The Queen ſhould not haveneeded to purſue 


- | Poor Naboth, asſhe did, ot focontrive 


His Death ; fince by the King's Prerogative 
She might have got his Finezard. Nor would God 
Have {courg'd that Murther with keen a rod 
| On Ahab, had he asked burhis due: 
| For, he did neither Plor, nor yet purſe 
-T he Murther ; nor ( for ought that we can tell ) 
Had knowledge of the deed of Zezatel, 
Till God reveal'd itby the Propher to him. 
Nor isit faid, that Naboth wrong did do him, 
Or dilreſpeft, ta that he did nor yield, 
To fell, or give, ortocxchange his Field. 
Now it what here mention'd, thou doſt hced, 
(Oh Britain! ) in thoſe timesthart ſhall ſucceed, 
It may preventmuch loſs, and make thee ſhun 
Tho{kmiſchief, whereby Kingdoms are undone, 
But, tothyother ſins, if thou ſhalt add 
Rebcllions (as falſe Prophets will per{wade ) 
| Which likely areto follow, when thou thai: 
In thy proton of Re/igzon halt: 
Then will thy Kings and People ſcourge cach the: 
ror their Offences, till both fall rogerher : 
my weakning of your Powers to make them way, 
| Who ſeek and look for thatunhappy day. 
Then ſhalldiforderev'ry where abound, 
Andneither juſt norpious man be found, 
The beſt ſhallbe a Bryar and a Thorn 
By whomrthe'r Neighbour ſhall be fratchrand torn. 
Thy Princes ſhall to nothing condeſcend 
Forany merit, juſt, or piousend; 
Bur either for encreaſing of their Treaſure, 
on = cc ip wiltul 2— : | 
nd unto what or daign for ncc 
There fhallbe og Bader or heed: © 
For, that whichby their words confirm they fall 
(TheRoyal ſealsuniting therewithal ) 
| A Toy ſhall fruſtrate, and a gift ſhall make 
| Their ſtriteſt Orders no cicEtro take. 
| The Parents, and theChildreri ſhall deſpiſe 
And hate, and{ſpoil each ocher : ſhe thar lies 
They who thy People ould procef. fill Cayth 
ey who thy People p y them : 
The aged ſhall ed beof none, 
The poor ſhall by the rich betrodden on : 
Such grievous infolencies every where 
Shall ated be, thar good and bad ſhall fear 
In thee to dwell; and mendiſcreer {ball hate 
| To bea Ruler, or a Magifrate ; 
When they behold ( without impenitencc) 
| So much in juſtice, and ſuch violence. 
And whenthy wickedneſs this height ſhall gain, 
To which, no doubr, :t will ere long atrain, 
| If thou proceed : Then from the Bowthar's bent, 
(And half way drawnalready ) ſhall be {:nr 
A mortal Arrow and itpierce thee ſhall 
Quite throygh the Head, the Liver, and thc Gall. 
heLord ſhall call, and whiſtletrom atar, 
Forthoſe thine enemicsthar atc 
Forthoſe thouteareſt moſt ; and they ſhall from 
| Thar Countries, like a Whirlwind hither conc : 
| They ſhall nor {leep, nor ſtumble, nor untye 
Their Garments, till within thy Ficlds they lic. 
| Sharp ſhall their Arrows be, and ſirong their Bow, 


As 
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s | þ; doh ator Likeabolt of 
* ThcirTroopso 
” Their Iron tcer.: Thy for ſhall eat thy bfead 


And withthy Flocks both cath be and fe 


Thy Ivellers $ -44 ſhall nyo m their own, 
To Counticentl ich their F 
And thither ſhall ſuch milchiets them 


Thar they whoek Bt FINN ew, 
Shall in 2 ſnare” be tak en. If chey ſhall 


=_ wg Sword, a Serpent inthe wall 

To death death them: uy” drops they hap 
To ſhun . "Ion P ſhall not ſcape; 
Bur, with new danger ſti il be Arr ang 


Until thatthey are wholly rooted our 
The P:;owman then, ſhall beatraidco ſow ; 
. Artificers,. their'labour hall irga ; 
The Merchanr-n ſhall croſs the Seas no more, 
(Except rofly and ſeek ſome other ſhore) 
Thy ableſt men ſhall faint, the wiſc onesthen, 
Shall know themſelves ro bzbur fooliſh men. 
Andthey who built and poneng by opprefhion, | 
Shall leaverficir g mans. > foes polſcſſion . 
> Yea,Go1 willſconrge thee "England en rimesmore, | 
Ys 4 ſeven ries greater Plagues 


F " en, thy Aller their menaaRona ſhall withdraw 3 
| And, they that ofthy ood in awe, 
Shall fay (in ſcorn) 1s this the valiant Nation, 
That had tliroughout the world ſuch reputation, 


Dy Via upon the ſhore>” Are theſe 
That prop le thar ery ra, 
And grew fo mighty2 hat-petty Narion, 
| That i is NOtWO Ignation, 


Shall mock thee cy all thy former fame, 
ſhall be, or mention'd ro thy ſhame. 

hea woto them who darknels more have loy'd 

Than light; and good adyice have diſapproy'd: 

For thc; ſhallw ike: in zcrooket path, 

Which neither lj zhe, nor cnd, nor comfort hath. 

And whenfor Gurdes and Counſel, hey do cty, 

Not one ſhall piry them vho paſſerh by. 

Then wotothem that haye corruprod been, 
To jvſtifiethe wicked in his « Wl 
Or, tora bribe the righteous condemn * 
For flamics (. asoxi the Saf) ſhall ſeize on theth :- 
Their bodies to the Dunghil ſhall be caſt 5 
Their lower ſhallrurn.to duſt ; theirflock halt 
And all the glorious ritlesthey 'baveworn, - J 
Shall burincreaſe their infamy and ſcorn. ©. ; * 

— wotothem that have been raifd aloft 

By goo mens ruins; and by layingſofr 
nd caſie pl ilows under great mens Arms. 

; To makethem pleagd in Shai: ring chores, 
We gather Armies,” and we Fleers prepare; . 
Aadrhen, both ſtrong and fafe we think WCearc. 
But when we look — Viftoriesand glory, © 
What follows, tut-events that make vs ſorry? 2 
And-tis Gods mercythatweturn our faces | 

| With lofew tofles, andnomorediſgraces. 

| For whatare. nol ef of tholewhom we commend 

| Such actionsto 3 and whom weforth do ſehd 

| To fight thoſeBartleswhich the Tacds we call,” 

| Bt ſacks neither fi ghfor him —_: 

| ptair and dipole 


| Commute: J 
Theſe by boy 1 

| Thy Cauſe; by  cheſe,; th 
| | k ole 'and fs Ls 


have'not 4 


# 


y they that are thus 
| Believe me England, hawſocver ſon ſore 


| 


| 


_—w_we. 


. 4 Thy Church in theſe Doing, Lord gre 


— 
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LY, 
| [H We not 


We fain would be at peace, but Ret” 
ne Whey © tay be fg 3 


it: weare charhumiley cannot truſt 


er, no nor God with true I 
cb ſhews that we abhor not our 


| Ie proves, tha 
=. us rags wet bear, 


þ-comkre For ot po 
_ ay folly, pope depict 


i np Bay Ek to Lin 
, more RE 
od, Land 


Be long unreconciP'd to 


Whoſhould foreſee thy 


Endeayour to oc hy pag tele 
EE OY On hen hah 


Worn out Gods buys nenflg 3-008 
phrchny : ple WEG0 renee; ye; 
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Giye praiſe td God, hand 
On him, and whar his holy Tort 
Remember whata Crime arch 


_ 
And now redeem 


Return, return honta £28 
And, ler thy tears oa oe iy wr ths fo 


As yctthon maiſt return : 
IE openfor thee, ifthou haſt the. 


To give it Yet emay, Is 
Prevent de bc of RT ri 


And by ——_ endeavouring, encreale | 


{| Each outward Ad grace, and ey'ry inward thing, » * 


Which will additions to thy comfort b 
Now grant us peace, © Lord! for = 
The timesare grown, and no man fights forus . 
But thou, O God! Nar do cs ſeek orcrave, 

Thar any other Champion we rs 


In , andreach us theero {erye re DS WY 
-z alinds and ri nec me Fo 
e ſhall tzenum f 

WE gra 


\ wake our wr, 30] more loyeat ho 
+ «Snap No and to 'this Corti | On | 
 Tnſpite our. 1 Rho plac, .. 

| Tharbycheie 199 | 


belleye ety Words, 
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come, # 


Which here is mention'd*” yer,thoumaiſt = Peace, 


x 


How the Armes were fuſt found, 


I Lately did moſt diligently looke, 
F:om end to end quite througha Harralis teoke 
Whereas I ſaw the armes of Monarchies, 
Of Empieres, —_— Principallitjes, 
Of Nobles, Gentiles, and of Corporations, 
Devis'd with many thouſand variations: - 
And amongſt all theſe honomble Creſts, 
I found no Armes for the Tobaconifts: 
Task'd the Herrald why they were forgat, 
anſwered me that they belonged not - 
_ that he knewri 
dry from hell: _ 
or Whore allmoſt, 
tof th poſt: 


well, 


A { 
I gave 


a 


” 


© From whom the 


| The Armes emblaxoned. 


Alan rewerft improperly, 
. £ tne ficld Sab takes vp ve, , 
faire poſteriowrs whilſts; his head and hands 


S- Ar we to his Jegger whereon he ſtands; 


Out of his mouth two pipes a Chentrorimakes, 
| ous yapour that he takes: 
'Heathis backe fade, very freely vents, 
As ſweet as | fences 
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VERSES: . 
 Laxly vyrizenby THOMAS | 
Earle of STRAFFORD, 


(I.) « 


{ %. 
%.) 


Your mourning beſt agrees | 
W VVith Honours 1l Obſequies, 
O, Empty Joyes, 5 In Thets lap he lies, 
( With all your noylſe, od Mantled with ſoft ſecurities, 
© - And leave me here alone, vw VVhoſe too much Sun-ſhine blinds his eyes. 
In Feet fad lence to bemoane 
Your vaine and fleet delight, (VI.) 

Whoſe danger none can ſee aright, 3H 

Whileſt your falſe ſplendor dimmes his fight. z& Was hetoo bold, 
; $ That needs would hold 


(II. ) 


Goe and inſbare 
With your falſe wate; 
And —_ im — ing Light 
C im w : 
| Raine on hishead* ſhower = 
Of Honours, favor, wealth,and power 3 
- The® ſnatch it from him in an houre, 


(111,) 


Fill his big minde 
With gallant winde 
Of Inſfolent applauſe : 
Ler him nor feareall-curbing Lawes; 
Nor King nor ro__ frowne 3 
But dreame of ſomething like a Crowne, 
Andcliming towards it, tumble downe; 


(IV.) 


Let himappeare 
In his brigte Sphere, | | 
Like Scyntbia in ber pride, 
Wirth ſtar-like troups onevery (ide 5 
Such for their number and their light; 
As may at laſt orewhelmehim quite, 
And blend us both in one dead night; 


(V.) 


Welcome fad Night, 
Griefes fole delight, 


= Heav'ns twinkling 


With cutbing raines, the day, 


0 And make Sols -  -» MA 
ra 


Then ſure as was I, 


K Whowith ambitious wings did fly 


In Charles bis Waine too loftily. 
(VvII.) 
I ll, I falls 


S Whom ſhall I call > 


Alas, can he be heard, 
Whonow is neither lovdnor feard, _ 
 You,who were wont tokifſe the ground, 
Where &'re my honor'd ſteps were found, 
Come catch meat my laſt rebound. 


(VIIL,) 


How each admires 
fires, 

When from their glorious ſeat 
Their influence gives life and heat. 
cThor qr 6 5-of PR ) 

| [8 a r 
Will floop zvdeatch a falling ſtar. 


(IX.) 


Now tis too late 
To imitate | 
Thoſe Lights,whoſe pallidneſle 
es no inward guiltinefle : 
_ Their courſe one way is bent. 


W Thereafon is, there's no diſſent 
ay In Heavens bigh Court of Parliament; | 


London printed, 164.1. 
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THE EARLE OF 
STRAFFORD HIS 


' ELLEGIACK POEM- AS IT 


Was _— by his owne hand a little before 
his Death. 
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Gacgie roo much wirhin me to deplore 
My ſelfe,and it,who both oppreſs' 4 doe lye 
Subje&ted to 2 growing Anarchy. 


I have plouzh' d rhrough my ſoule,8 articled 

Againſt my ſelfe within me, I have read 
All my life over, to find out what fin 
Mov'd Englazds, Irelands,8 whatScotlands ſpleen, 
And dare convince their blinded rage who can 
Find 11 me errors more then ſpeake me Man. 

'Þ'15 dangerous to be great, Treaſon doth lye. 

To be roo gracious in a Princes eye : | 
Uie your rage ſharpelt wit,for all your Art 
'$:0ugh you my hcad,myKing ſhall have my hart. 


Be wiſe, V :ce coroltzenlals ſucceeding fate, 
Shall reare you up unto the height of State, 
'The ladder ſhakes you climbe on, every Round 
Is pav'dwith icy fate, ſmiles on the ground 
From whence you riſeand,unadvis' d,you ſhall 
Find, if not ſudden,yet a cextaine fall 


My ſinne was too much loyalty, and when 
'That times to come, as ſure there will be Men, 


( Although this ſcanted Age vents none, but thoſe 


Who of old Titles and new faſhion'd cloaths 
Can boaft,whoſe honeſt judgments doc agree 
To love the King and feare his ſubſidic.) 


Tate give me leave,and vexe my thoughts no more, 


4 


TEETER 


* Forallthoſe' 


They, indiſdaine oftheir fore-fathers hate, 
Sha 1 ſpeake my vertues, and lament my Fate- 


You, you, then(happier Nephewes)what I tell 
50 late, ſo trye, accept as Oracle, 
Where rata” frice calls you,far my ſake 
Be all your Demonſtrations faire, nor make 
A bad diſtinRion, by miſtaken zeale (weale. 
T yourPrince,twixt him,and 'twixt hisCommon- 


Come neerer c Death,and let's imbrace! but you 
That with ſuch care and jealouſics purſue 
My ſpited Soule, although my blood's no price 
To your wiſh'd peace, too weake 2 Sacrifice 
To expiate three Kingdomesz yet from me 
Taxe this my laſt ws perfeR'ſt Legacie 


For all the ſcrvice I have done the State, 
My early ri and my flecping late, 
cares kept {ad my charge, my long 
Zeale to myPrince,which you miscoſter'd wrong, 
For all my labours, and in that purſuit 
My ſlaughtered honours, and my life ro boote, 
Doe this, and you ſhall by my counſaile prove 
Happy on carth as I in Heaven above 
And though(forthis ſhall your moſt cofortbring) 
You lov'd not me; yet love my Lord your King. 
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Thetrue manner of the life and 


1-eath of Sir Thomas Wentworth, late Lord 


Lievtenant Deputy of iceland, Lord Generall.ot his Ma- ,., 
zeſties Army, Knightofthe Noble order of the Gar- | 


ter, who was bcheaded the 12. day of this p 
preſent mogeth-of May, 1 6 4 1, 


The rune is W-Uaday Welladae. 


Moe honour dtd befall, 
' Unto bþim unto him, 
Þe wcs Logd generall, 
> Df the Kings armp, 
The oblect of miſhap. Theſe titles ginen had h& 
CTanght faft in his owne trap, 3p the Kings PateRtie, 
Calt out of fo2tunes lap, And made aſſured! 
Thzough his owne folly. &night af the Garter. 
Sir Thomas Wentworth hee, . But here's the ſpople of all, 
At the firſt at the fi: lf Toe is mx, woe is we, - 
Roſe fo great dignitie, Ambition caaſ'dhisfall, 
And was beloved, Againſt all reaſon, 
Charles gqur moft gratious King Pe did bur lawes abuſe, 
Gzac't him in many a thing, And many men miſuſe, 
And vid much honour bzing, | Foz which they bim accuſe, 
pzocedings. - Quite thzovgh the kingdome.. 
New lawes h&ſought ta make, 
An Ireland in Ireland, | i 
Ifhe the wozd didſpeake, I 
TT, 
Aad dealt mot cruelly, 


; To men in miſery, f 


The like wagyeare þefird of. 


Prrondl CG AGE . - 


| fo 
=” xk The Second par”, - Tothefaofftun-. 


Mhe No | 
By Juſfice Jaff command, 
Palk ſentence out of hand, 


T T © hath done thouſands w2ong 
4 Astis knowas as tis knowae 
And calf in pziſon frong, 

Dur Kingsltege people, 

Such crnelfy pofſeft 

Dis black polloted bzoft, 

Dee thought himſelfe well bleff 

Jn acting miſchicfe. 


But thoſe that clime higheft of all |\455 
Ofterdimes oftentimes, 
Doe catch the greateft fall, 
Ashere appeareth, 

By this unhappy wight, 
"Who w2ong'd his Countryesright, [+ 
Andover came by might, - - BY 
Dar god kingsſubioAs. 


. To London Tower atflaf, 

He was bzanght,he wasbzonght, 
Foz bis Dffences pat, 

And juf deſcrvings, 
And after certatnely, 
Pe wascoudemy'd to dye, 
Foz hb falfs trechery, 
»Gaink King and Country. 


After ſome P3ay c : 
Aa tn (che mad 
D 1h ck hioead hoax 
The a blodily,. 


Landon, printed for R:chard Burtos, and are to be fold at: ths horſe 
ſhooe atthe Hoſpital gate in SexiebGeld, |. 
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PENITENTIALL COMPLAINT: 
Wherein he laments the Condition of hispreſent Impriſonment, and 


the late Corruptions of violated and inforced 
Iusr1ies, 


IHHHIHHIIHEIAHHHHH464H40$40444$$44$444044400404400 


Hat wonder's this, to heare a Terme ſhould be 
V Goneoff, and yet Vacation ſtill with me * 
ThatT ſhould owne the leaſureto rehearſe 


My Cauſe to'th Stones, and plead my Griefes in Verſe : 


ThartTI who ballanc'd Right, and inher Scale 
Did raiſe or ſinke her to make Frove prevaile, 
Should now lye loſt to Juſtice, and inferre - 
_ Myfclfean Exile roher Hall and her, 
Should fearc her ſcntence, and ſhould hide my face 
(Where once I fate) from her Tribunall place. 
Judgement proves then moſt happy,when the Law 
Of Truthand Goodneffe doth the Conſcience awe, 
Nor can he quickly into danger fall, 
Who to himſclfe lives a lavy rationall. 
But when the ſhowes of Honour or of Gaine 
Grow on the heart, and doe corrupt the braine, 
Reaſon doth ſtartle, and th'affeRions ſtraighe 
Prove conquer'd Captives to that golden bait. 
Why ſhould thoſe thicke and glittering ſpangles, that 
Doe dance in glory on the robes of State, | 
Trouble the knowing mindetogaze upon =» 
Their flattering ſplendors, or to put them on ? 
Bur that's not all , for when that farall Vice - 
(That Turke *mongſt Chriſtians) ſordid Avarice, 
Leads her blacke Army up, and-doth begin 
To make the heart an Uſurerto Sin 
Then Peace, Religion, Safety, Juſtice, all 
Who owne to Grace or Honour, humbled fall 
Before that tyrant Fiend, whoſe irefull doome 
Breaches nought but ruine, rage, and martyrdome, 
Who bribes the Law, and what was made fo ſtrong 
To ſpeake our Right, makes Law to ſpeake it Wrong. 
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Theſe were my faults, made happy did they gueſt 
Bur in- one Inne, or lodg'd but in my Breſt : 

£2 But when that Juſtice on her knees ſhall fall 

2 To beg the Judge to doe her right, and call 

; Her ſpotleſic Erminesto his eye, and wrong'd, 
Deſire that graceto have her Cauſe prolopg'd 


> Pte 
Lntill ſome b2ppy Parliament ſhould raiſe 
4 &- 


New ſtrength to her unnerved hand, iſe > 
? Her fol nes labouring p _ I 
£2 Holds ſhe the Ballance in her or no, : 
£ Tolend her eyes, and from their gracious totigues 


Infufe new breath to herdeſpairing lungs, 
= When Life and Honour lay upon the ſtake, | 
Q And Juſtice dumbe, while Falſhoods rongue did ake, 
£ My {added bloud fickens to whay, and while 
& That Right now laughes, ! re her ſmile. 
) That Hand of Juſtice whic I downe did beare, 


+4 Strikes now repentance through me,which no care 


$ Can heare and ſpare no griefes, norpaſſin 
Can any ſee burwich a " ang _ oy 


75 Letall my Lawes be broken, let the whecle | 
+2 Of Fortune ſplic, and her A 


cs recle, 
2) It isa glad and happy finne would prove 
Ir ſclfe reform'd to every good mans love : 


; » ems much my penitence can doe, but this 
FA Is 
£5 Though 


en from teo much amiſſe. 
cold my hopes, and my more ſad affaires 
& Doe pull more winter on my ſnow-touch'd haires, 
$7 now lenge Juſtice, parient ]learbe more | 
'Thenere her Agent I perform'd before : 


y And ſhall decree what ever way ſhe's bent, 
3 Tuſt is my fate, as juſt the Parliament. 
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VIDELICET, 
The Parxtiament gOECS ON, 


Written by Fxancis Musszr, Vintner, 


Hong h Times betroublows, yet truepeace Thring 


Teal who feare God, and obey the King. 


OO Erty vw" wt 


This Emblem thus deciphers the intent, - 
What by the Enfigneand the bookeare meant, 
The Enfigne cleere above his head doth flouriſh, 


Ware taught of God how to be truly rich : 
So toexemplifie and keepe out harmes, 
Are barricado'd with the City Armes. 


—__ 


With joy to ſhe that God his flock doth nouriſh. | Bleſt be our God above,whoſe preſervation 


The Book preſents tous the Truth, inwhich 


Ood newes, true hearts, heare this, 
to And be no longer fad: 
Though _ have bin amiſle, ' 
Yet now we may be glad : 
Some were abufive,and too blame, 
Yetall ſhall welere long 
Reformed be, let's blefle Gods name: 


The Parliament goes on. 


Thoſe that have been ill members 
In Church and Common-weale, 
And prov'd themſelves diſſemblers, 
| Their Knaveries to heale, 
Shall plainly be unmaskt,and then 
Muſt ſuffer for the wrong, 
. Whereby they have oppreſt poore men, 


The Parliament goes ON, 


Some would have brought curs'd Popery 
Intorhis bleſſed Ile, 
With Maſles, Croſſes, Foppery, 
"Twas feard, withina while. 
Their Beads and Holy-water 
Were falſe, and ſmie't too ſtrong : 
But better newes came after : 
The Parliament,e+c. 


No tricks of mans inventions 
Can croſle our juſt deſires, 
Though baſe be the intentions 


Nor dares ſtay to diſſemble,” 


Of Ieſuites and Friers, 46 | : 
That would obſcure, if they knew how, wad T hora Friel moſt cleare 
The truth of every tongue 3 — What muſchiefes men have done ; ; 
But they l be IMOre iſcover'd NOW *? For now things plainly do appeare, ” 
| The P 2 liament, &c. G6 The Parliament goes 0Nn, 
Where ſneake your lame Proje&ors > + Such men as have been faithfull 
That did mens means devour,  _ To God,King,State,and Land, 
The Common-wealths infeors, os Though vitious men be batefull, 
Whilſt they had any power. ; Yet honeſt men will ſtand, 
Poor children oft might want their bread, To venture coine and goods, nay this, 
By tricks they ſnatchr it from +3 Their life, even allthey =. 
Them but ſuch Raſcalls names are ſpred: For truths ſake, and true hcarts that wiſh 
The Parliament, &c. | " The Parliament goe 08. © 
The Indgeunjuft doth tremble #03 Alas we belplefſe Common 
When Truth doth come to ligttz de: 12] NR ry 


Our hearts began to blecd,, 
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Hath bin to us, toall mens admiration. 


To ſweare tothe new Cannons, 
Et Cetera, indeed : 

We might inthral'd our ſelves thereby, 
If ſuch athredwe'ad ſpun : 

But we had grace themto deny, 
T he Parlzament goes on. 


Thus werewe pincht and ſtreitned, 
Nay almoſt ſtupify de 

In ſence, yet now well wakened 
By the true ſupreme Guide, 

Who never any heart forſakes, 
Whichever reſts upon 

God, and his caresto him betakes : 
The Parliament goes 0n. 


To take the Proteſtation, 2 Chra5.n8 
Good ſubjeRts ſtrive and chuſe 3 
No friends unto our Nation 
I thinke them that refuſe. / = 
Religion muſt be perfe&t pure, {awa.27- 


Not wavering to turne, lans.1.6. 
Then God will be with us, be ſure, _— 
T be Parltament fc, : 


The Rag Qoen,and royall Progeny, 
God blefle with many yeares. 
Lord, tothis Nation ne redeny 
- Good honeſt noble Peeres 5. 
That wee repoſing allour truſt, 
In thee may flouriſh ill : 
Then all our Foes ſhall be acurſt, 
1n hatching any il, | 


The Members of our Parliament# 
Lord give them happy dayes, . 

www YVVith graceand truth; with one conſent, 
Dire in all their wayes, 

Thar all may for thy glory ſtand, _ 
Vnto Eternity, _ 

Lord crowne them in the Bleſſed Land, >, 


Amen, Amen, ſay I, £ 
. 3 L 
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q Printed with Licence, b x8, for : I 
7.8,zind areto be ſold at his ſhop _ 
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\ EMENTO MORY, 

Y | Le tell you a fir Starys 
Will make you all 6 > 

For our old friend #iliam , - 


Alas, poore William. 


As hee was in his Braverie ; 

And thought te bring us all in ſlaverie, 
The Parliament fi out his Knaverie, 
And fo fell #:ll:am | 


Alas, poote William, 


g» 


His Pepc-like domineering, . 
And ſome ether Tricks appearing, 
Provok'd Sir Edward Deering 
To blame the old Prelate ; 

Alas, poore Prelate. 


= 


\ 


To bring Exglaxd againe to th' Pope, 
But vw he i5 in dan 
Farewell old Caxterbary, 


Alas, poore Canterbury. 


Fo 


There's another of the ſame Litter, 
Whoſe Breech cannot chuſe but twitter, 
Hee was againſt all ſe ſ@ bitter, 
Twas the Biſhop ef Ely; 

Alas, poore Eh. 


\ 


6. 


\ 


And all the reft of that Lordly Crew, 
Their great 


Infolencies are like to rue, 


As ſoene as the Parliament thcir lives de view: - 


Ceme downe, brave Prelates ; 
Alas, peore Prelaves. 


of an Axcora Rope, 


- That farewell thoſe poo 


You know likewiſe in this two or three yeare, 
Many a one for Lamb payd very deare, 
But now he begins to ſtinke for feare 3 
Therefore take heed Dofor Lamb : 

Alas, poore Door Lamb, 


Then there is alfo one DoRor D#ck, 
The Proverb ſayes, What's worſe then ill luck, 
Vve bope the Parliament his feathers will pluck, 
For being ſo buſie, DoRor Duck , 

Alas, pogze Door Duck. 


S- 


' Deanes and Chapters, with their Retinue, 


Are not like long for to continue, 
Fhey have ſo abuſed their great Revenue, 


- 


Eccleſiafticall Courts are downe toe,they fay, 
England may be glad of that happic day, 
They have of late borne ſuch a great ſway, 
re Docters z 
Alas, poore Proctors. 


And now the Papifts are at their wits ends, 
To ice the downefall of ſo many Friends ; 


* Butthey ſhallall rue it ere the Parliament endg, 


Bcleeve it, Roman Catholikes ; 
Alas, povre Catholikes, 


T 3s 
Thers is another that hardly thrives, 
Which many men of life deprives, 
Hee's now in Newgate for having two Vives ; 
; 4 | ; 
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nl | Sir Thomas Dodgers Anſwer! 
- If any aske, what things theſe Monſters be, | 3 ee 5M 
Tis a Projector, and a Patentece : | AL Lon gage T enter-hooke, 1 tell thee plaine, 


| mY ; Lan or To ſeeke for helpe of me tis but in vaine: 
Such, as like Vermine or e this Land did cr avle, SI My Patent, which I ftood upon of late, 


Aud grew forich , they gaind the Devill and all. & &; 1s likean 4imaxacke that's out of Daze. 
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| IM 'T had force and vertue nook ſtrange things to doe, 

Oe aa an is 2 Mar ons = eee teens, 

The Bug-beare and the Scarcrow of this Nation, : When weled dream'3ive mak dher — Gals, 
Thadmited mighty Advunte Lake of Fame, OF) Thea Time, and fortune, bothwith joyneconlene — - 
The Jugghng Hocus Porus of good name, Jad ro us to ruine by a Parlli veape-ca== Ms 

Lbegger, who dud afiright and feare,, = ih Ot | x aoctonkiethon brougheſt me freet concets 
And rake,and FF $7. tan yon and ſheare, « 22: apt , ns 
IIE v7" "zerd from my face, on” M0} | And I (ro muchan aſſe) did lend my eare; 

Mvi lv 7 I hi o ; oly ELON _ ad. it all thou faydft, as well as heare, + .. 

An TT Sree ET; | ' FU? | Thou inthe Proje#f of the Soope didfi toyle, 
(Cloſe cover d with the Cloake of honeſty) © - But 'twas {o fi andtoo full of © ſ 
Thu from the Eft to Y/þ, from South to North, "I Tha Lc E3reT hows we held it FA A: : 
I was a man efteemdLofer lent worth. - [9 Mt 5p _ Aww HO. 
And (fiveet Sir Thomas Dodger) for your ſake vx DOW It 15 .quL $ 6 
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My ſtudious time I ſpent, my ſleepes I brake, = CH ba - _ _— peas Hrs wry ogy 
My braines I tof}, with many a ſtrange vagary, | BY - The ar weed OT a , 
Anti CS EY. In Leafe, Pricke, Zole, Bal, Pudding, Pipe, or Kepe. 
Norchikingolenewoalicomes Pula i OP} Irefecl, Farine, Meavis, Trinidade, 
- -I was the yrs Projefloy, and from mc, | h ; _ 4 Saint ChriFoph - ol ONT Barvads ; 
Your worſhip learn'd tobe a Patentee, 8 Hz On TIP a; 5p, } PI 
I had the Art to cheat the Common-weale, = Fs Pu The No h 0 hiffe is pry. 
| And you had tricks and lights to paſſe the Seale. 4_—_ Fo ht ran OTIS new” -» 
Itooke the paines, I travell'd, ſearch'd, and fought, "WW. *eaey- Eine one bc parry = ro _— Dake. 
Which (by your power) were into Patents wrobght. vw ol Tn Fenn art the aver wb in thy braines, 
'What was I but your journey-man, I pray, = 8-6 Thad apſſurrer y_ LOC paines). 
Tobring your worke to you, both nightand day : > ON norte, OTIS St. RT 
You {like a skilfu} Taylor) cut it out,  —_— Y Ne es, _— aldie oe cook $ 
And faſhion it, but now (to our diſpleaſure) ww - uae KATHY in be D 
You fail'd exceedingly, in taking meaſure, . Fo: "hh Tha from tyra, we r wnke mn 4; Ab CY 
My legs were Screwes, to raiſe thee high or low, -—Y _— SC NEALE otblicke Face: -- 
According as your power did Ebbe or Flow : A_ very Eau... -.. - 
And at your will Iwas Screwd up too high &- Ms 4-2 fo. 
That tott*ring, 1 have broke my necke thereby. $#*."* . Thou I ae IE ay 
For you, 1 made my Fingers fſb-heokes ſtill a 7-3: - | 
To catch at all Tredes,cither good orill, cu 6 bh 
Icard not much who loft, ſo we might get, x 2 
.. For allwas Fiſh rhat came into the-Net. - 
For you (as in my PiQure plaine zres) - 
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ENGLANDS 


EMEMBRANCER, 


$. & 4, . OR, 
A. | in] all acknowledgement of ballinents = — ———— 
19 Merciesto onr Engliſh-Nation. —_ 


is contained a breife enumeration ofall, orthe moſt 


P P + free favours and choiſe Blefſings multiplied on 
_ = us fince this Parliament firſt began. 


19 


- cach true Chriſtian heart and ſee; 
q _ z a joyfull thankfull heart with thee. 


he feo (1 £ ) to Gods cternall praiſe, 


TEC in thy days. 1.T'wo Parliaments di/ſuby'd 
he Ts + Parliaments were broke, 2+ third called. 
L. to ſtrike the ſtroke $ 

to which end, . 


hearts did bend 3-Choice cf Kaights and Bur- 
d worthics thereto lit, &'fſes. 
th 1 - thave hindred 1 it. , 
x. Scortiſh Brethren brave, / Ph Army of Scots our 
zuſtice (with us) to Crave, 
etin , how by Heavens providence, 5. Sou!dters turre Reſormers, 
Countr Y, with ſtrange violence 
4A 
s, baing the Popiſh-party 6. AndFaters of Pajiſks and 
 Kearty.. Pont'ſictans 
'P "So e$ plots, 7.Þrclates plots croft, 
vixt us and the Scots, ; 
_ peer Deſolatian, 8.7 he Pacification. 


©. 
2.4 


at rine)Sa ride great Fleet, 9 F g yore: Feet at Sea,vanqui- 


id meet. by the Hollanders, 
| R_—_ ruth, ho _— Baſt.M.Prins, 
mall. ruth, py return from captivity. 
Woreh: "= It.Anxd tbereft of C Griſt ſufe 
| Cc fame. , Fe 
pt thoſe impious Canonicrs 2. Cow up Oath in the 
ſhame and fears, Th And turn'd to their owne 
| ruine, 
Il Popiſh growth, 
at 4s eng ck ; 14. Scandalous Prieſts diſcove- 
of & ] report ; F red. 
15+ Godly Paſtors reſtored, 
tation, 


th ſtrangely wreught 16, Plots Earme the Pilates 
in to ht. moſt. 


dd of traitcrous ocs 17. Traitors cxecuicd. 
| begin 43 to heale and cloſe 
| P xd ty L rthis --o—_ a8, Dayes of private bumiligati- 
a } +1Y on by godly Chriſtians. 
<7 nen Datos 
E was nere ſeen in this Nation ; 
cender {ſweet returns re-paid I 9, AnJreturns of their prayers 
> our boſomes with bleſt aid. | 


Tafs 
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hath, the Spirit of Unity 20, . Bleſſed Union in Both 
3 1 art thou Tak Dy 7 My ”aole o lo ſaurd thelor 
| A F le nba Conſtancy ; » Houſes. ta OO yy ' foun 4 ignrs ont # 4% "I: eut: £4 an 
xs in arch and State maintains | ry 
ceand People bleſſedly Ge <4 
| xd Symprony 3, Apreemeut twixt Kirg 
full content, and Parliament. 
Sdifolre this Parliament. 


22. A trienlall Parliament ©» 


! future felicity. neffes 
G 23 Sbip mony0#7 Patiets daxed 
Raney , Pattents _ _ 34. Gaod men 114de officers of >> ak 0 Th C 
men hig CNOWN Nx State. : - 
, > Ao / eg retour e Afr at er ea wm auſe 
6-2-4 any? wp ue d, | 2» =_ «ogg pore a er” ex TAR ape att Fd en, wit bx 
p "of lt Wa $ gat} . y F 


4 = by their flock cleted, = 37: Leftuers rgbiy choſen g 


IhDons o Prebends diſteſpeed 28, Deanes and Chapters wo- 
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And voted-down in Parliament, to tee, 

Ox6rd and Cambridge hopeful purg'd to be. 

To ſee Gods Sabbaths more ſincerely kept, 

Of C:rrycrs, Frait'rers, Taverns foyle well {wept ; 


And Prefſ:s open wide to vindicate <P 


The Sabbaths precious honour, which, of late, 
By impious Prelates, Pontificks profane, 
Had (by vain ſports) receiv'd a deep-dy'd ſtain, 
To ſee to th' Sacrament, none (now) admitted 
But ſuch as piouſly are therto fitted, 

To ſee the Surplice and ſuch Romiſh traſh 

From Parliament receive a deadly gaſh, 

Wherby no Popiſh geſtures, veſtures are 

I mpos'd 'gainſt Conſcience on Gods Saints to weare, 
Andno man forced (now) at Church to ſtay 
\Where is no preaching to promote Gods day. 
Toſce Gods Out-caſts called home again 

And ſonnes of Beliall teele jult ſhame and pain, 
No High-Commillion, Sp'rituall-Court toſee, 
Wherby Cos peoples hearts from fearesarefree, 
Of their unjuſt Commands, lawlefſe taxations 
And all Church-wardens clcar'd from vile vexations, 
To ſceour Seas and Cinque-Pogxts fortify'd; 
That we may und'r our Vines ſecurely *bide. 
But, ſpecially to ſee, with exultation 

From Both the Houſes a bleſt Proteſtation, 
Together,all true Engliſh-hearts totye, 

Ina bleſt league, Romes Strumpet to defic, 

All Popiſh Innovations to diſdain, 

Chriſts Truth toth* death conſtantly to maintain. 
O, who cannot theſe Halcyon-dayes admire, 
And with enflamed Zealebe ſet on fire, 

To ſound the praiſes of our bountcous Lord 
Who theſe heart-cheering comforts doth afford 
Unto a Nation,in th'eſteeme of moſt, 

For Sin,forſaken, periſhing and loſt, 

But, now, much like a Ship by ſwelling-wayves 
Toſt toand fro,gaping to be the graves 

Of all its heartlefle Marriners, but yet 

A ſodain calm and faire windes favouring it, 
*Tis brought in ſaf ty to a harbour faire 

Where all arive, where all preſerved arc : 

So, O,ecven ſo, thy God in mercy free, 


O.England, E _ thus preſeryed thee | 


Hopeleſſe and helpleſſe : Lay thisthen to heart, 
Rouſe up thy Soule, perform thy praifing pur 
O great King Ca a L x s,cheer-up thy ſoul, likewiſe, 
Ponder theſe ponderous things, ariſe, ariſe, 
High time to put-on reſolutions rare, 
To honour God, who with ſuch honours faire 
Hath bleſſed thee and thy three Kingdomes, now, 
A thorough Reformation in them yow. 
Remember alſo and Commiſerate 
Thy royall Siſters poore Palatinate, 
Sad Germanes long lamentable woes z 
Rechell, like Rachel in her childleſſe throwes. 
Thy neare allyed Denmarke in diſtreſſe, 
Hotiand thine honeſt, ancient friend no lefſe, 
Who All, with Us, and on Us, looke for ayd, 
From thee, great Prince, who long have been orc-layd 
With Romiſh rage and Spaniſh cruclty, 
Still groaning, grieving, by their tyranny, 
To forward which molt bleſſed worke, behold, 
Thy prudent Peeres refoly'd with courage bold, 
Thy pious Prophets with their prayers addreſt, 
Thy people all with hearts and purſes preſt, 
To give thee all their aide, to ſpend their blood, 
To haſten-on this work ſo great, ſo good. 
And, Qour God, let thy good Spirit ſtrike-in, 
To make the work compleat,to pull-down fin, 
To ſet-up Chriſt in his pure, powerfull throne 
'Torule and raign inall our hearts, Alone. 
So ſhall we All, all our remaining dayes 
Tothee our God eternall trophies raiſe 
Of all obliged praiſcs infinite, s 
\Vho, thus, todons good, doſt take delight. 
FINIS, Joun Vicars; 
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Againſt all Popery and Popiſh 
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A proper Simile, 


toft at Sea. 
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Helpes at band, 
I. Peeres, 
2. Prophers, 
3. People. 
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ONOVRABLE 


PHILIP, 
Earle of Pembroke and Mountgomery, 


Baron E]z:xBexr of Cardiffe and Shirland, Lord 


ParandRosss of Kendall, Lord Fitzhugh «Marmion, and 
Saint Quintine , Lord Warden of the Staneries, inthe County of Dervos and 


Cornwall Lord High Steward of the Duchy of Corawa#,Chancellour of the Vniverſity 
of Oxferd, Lord Lieutenant of the Counties of Kexr, Cornwell and Wilts : Lord Chame 


berlaine of his Majeſtics moſt Honourable 


ight of the moſt Noble Order 
;« Counſell 


of the Garter,and one of his Majeſtics moſt Honowable privie 


Upon his Lordſhips EleRionof Chancellor of the Voiverſity of Oxferd. 


Myr Loxp, 


Hen Studies now are blaſted, and 
Place us in falſe 
When to heap knowledge 1s to fill 

The mind with more advantage to doe ill ; 
When __— honoured Brothers choyce and ſtore 
Of Learn Remains with ſweat and charge fetcht orc, 
Arc thought but uſeleſle Peeces : and ſome truſt - © 
To ſec our Scheoles mingled with Abby duſt, - 
That now you dare receive us,and profeſſe - 

Your ſclfeour Patron,makes you come.no leſle, 

Then a new Founder 3 Whilſt we all allow, 

What was De Ing now : 


the times 


| fence before,is build 
And this you were reſerv'd for, ſet a part ' 
For times of hazard as the Shieldand Dart 
Laid up in ſtore tobe extracted thence, 
When ſerious need ſhall aske ſome try'd Defence; - 
And who more fit to managethe Gownes cauſe» 
Then you,whoſe even life may dare the Lawes, - 
And the Law-makers too: inwhom the Great <* 


Is twifted withthe Good,as Light with Heat 5 © 
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[ her hor Ger comedonet ares 
To findthe Circles ſquaring,or to gueſle 

How many ſands within a grayne or two _ 

Will fillthe World;theſe ſpeculations dee 

Steale man from man z You r bethat can ſuggeſt 
True Rules,and faſhion manners to the beſt : 
Youcan preſerve gur Charters from the wrongs 
Ofthe untaught Townezas farre as now the tongue 
 Doth from their underſtanding, You cangive 
Freedome to men,and make that freedome live 3 
Theſe are your great endowments,the S, 
And 'tis or box-ſth boaſt, whenthis we ” cg 44 
Wee giveaTitle,but receive a man, 


|. - Your Lordſhip» moſt Honoured © 
humble Servant, 


- 


"WILLIAM CakTWRIGHT, 


"a 
\ 


: os "4 


[ 


| , 


N Citieand Counrrey theeughoar the hols Land, 
The minds of the multirude divers wayes ſtand: 

There's ſome that endeavour with might and with maine 

To ſer the proad Prelates on Horle-back againe ; 

Thar they may make Cannong, and ſend out cheir Oath, 

To ſtabliſh their power, and diſh outrheir broth. 


Le 
(2) 
Of this ranke there's many in every place, 
The which wete Created by little Lazds grace: 
W ho ſince are growne lofty, and now like co fall, 
VWhich makes them through Anguiſh alowd forto call, 
To Papiſts and Atheiſts and all Fi fach as doth: 
Love lazy proud Prelatesand luke-warme broth, 


(3-) 


Thoſe fat belli'd priefts that have Livings great "EN 
If B:-jbops goe downe:they ſhall never have more; 
Their lourney-men readers, likewiſe arc afraid: 
Thar they muſt bee ſorc't ro give onertheir rrade, - 
 Andweare lcacher garments infleadof| blackeClork, 
Which makes them: logs Biſhops aid luke-warme broch. > 
4 


: (4-) | 
And great men would neyer be counted fuch fooles, 
As to ſend their Children for learning tO = 
Bur that they hoped in proceſſe of time: 


| p hat they ro the throne ofa # | ap Qanprs 
+» Agdrthere domineeregwhichfills ur wroth: 
7 Againſt ſuch as love ore near Beprnor br broth, - 


(5) 
Re” ore rears oy: E 


Allthelſe doe cndeavoriras much aches may, 
* To backe the baſe Biſhops from day unto day; 
he Papiſis affiſt chem, and rather thenfaile, 
The Devill will helpe them, that he may prevaile: 
It makes for his Kingdome to ſtand for them both, 
I meanc the proud Prelats and cheir common broth. 
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Againſt chis rade Regiment rhere doth appeare, 

Some troupes of couragious hearts that will nor feare, 

T'incounter this rabble, in miſchiefe profennd, 

Hark howthey cric down with chem, dowa to the ground: 
The Papiſts and Prelates, away with chem both, 

_ For we will have none of them nor of their broth. 
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i And theſe are no baſe ones 88 ſore i: ſop 


) Bucof rhe Kings indeed are the 
the goo od 0 


2 zoth of ike 
d Y Whine c ever Basls Prizefty and laces doe prarte. 
Who forthe love which Sp heore aneedock, 
Do labourto bet | up their hak-warme broch. 


Thar cence Þ chele proy'e are." Bell doth call "A 3 adofhoi 00. why 


 Wherein ſtead of ſubſtance there's nothing bur-frorh, 
Mach like the proud Prelates: ſo is this their broth, 
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Dread Soverdigne, 


Nlve leave, great King, _ yarn babe her Z | 


Now, to approach your R ge 
To begge your heart unto your Par liaments. 


Toend your troubles, and their diſtontengs. 


Luſtre Your Crowne, and doethree K ingdort good : 


And them recover froma Gulph of blood. 


Your Subjects long, from eheirdarke Celts;to ſee 


The glittering beames of your brighe Majeſtic : 
In ſplendor ſhine,of Brittine Greatthe XK King. 

Great Charlesin Honour through the World to ring 
The glory admired every where will be, 


When King and Kingdomes ſhall in one agree, 


Your Rojall ſelfe, firſt placed in the front, 
Shining to us, like Moſes in the Mount, 
Antiquity of greatneſſe, by diſcent 

Of Xingly race, fixtinthe government, _ 
Ot England, Scotland, Ireland Soveraigne Lord, 
W hat Nation dare atrempt ro breake this Cord x 


A monument of glory may youthen 

On your right hand, with comfort reare agen z 
The Royall P y of valicnt duſt , 

Whole Fathers as no time can ever ruſt: 
Your Royall Conſort, and our _ 

That from your bed, ſo long hath abſenr beck; 
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Long oy till the time thar Shilo come anne. 


Your Lufter inthe Houſes then will ſhine,” 
As if the heavenly powers did all combine 
To make 

Both Exgls 
All Courts an 
To borrow fplender from your Government. 


| Englands great 


' Thoſe 


- Your kingdomes terrible to other Nations. 


| Joyne hearts in one triang 


— May r<-inforcements be, fow to unite. 


may the-Crowae with Yay end yoled remake 


on grear, beſet with li 
nd,Scotland, _ eke) throghoa.” 
d Officers will be content, 


Vo the Þarliawent,; great Charles unite; 
Thereis the R ems. Chaire of tighe. 
There is the true ſtare of Noblly, 


4 ap raeachs, r'd with Rf Lood, 
By long preach cod honour in their 
Firted fot councell for a Ptinces WM 


From all pants of the Kingdone'ehe & hey by Capmnng, 
Sia your oj or 
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and ſavethe Land: 
have ſeat, 

To bo pen tien ofrhe == 

The Xing domes ſad diſtempers 


Broughtto your tand tes hey propoſe 
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Our T5 
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Loney Haug, > 7 oe and jof agen. 


Looke on our Army ( proſttare ar your feere; )- 
With brave deportment, Paglande Bing ro greete 2: 
Your SubjeQs liberties fafeto _ 

They for the Lanid,cheir dey blood will ſpend. 
T9 make you glorious in all Your Stations, 


May King ind Parliament,and Army cke, 
le as ſpeak, 
Treat, write, and A&, with great 
May all their hearts be wrape into an extaſic : 

"That thoſe retirements which were made by ſpighe, 
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Strange and trize Newes of an Ocean of Flies dropping out of a Cloud, C20 


eres... 


upon the Towne of *Bodxyam in Cornwall. To the Tune of Cheevy (baſe. > 
When -s 4 s baveleſstheir Reignes and Power, 5 
Then 2 r pon us \ Sheng June: 
COmetalke of battailes [ve = The ſecond Part, To the Game Tune? 
- IndComets in the ſkies, | = 
But now wee ll tell a tale L 
Df great arid monſtrous 


n Cornwall this ſtrange ſight i ſeen, 
Eh Bodman T,ovn _— 
yOhtch will be tuſtified ſtill 
a Lavyerof great fame, 


at mid-day, when the skie was cleare, 
A thick cloud did ariſe, 

VDyich falling dovne upon the earth, 
TR. ((9.ved into flies, 


The hell-bzedCloud didlook fo big, 

So black. and didſoloure, « 

It couldnot reſt untill her Panch 
Thoſe flies allout did poure, 


'They in luch mighty numbers fell 
Me or ok 
That nought elſe could befound, 


Their numbers dtd increaſe ſo faſt, 
= 

hat they afoot andmoze were ſeen, 
Tocoteraltthat place 


No —_— .o_ c—_ . the time, 
_—— 

'The like _ not oy, {ar knowne, 
God knowes this many a yeare, 
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Theiek def grocn Huinings hite 
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In pet they never did rebell 
gainft their ir Klogand Crowe; ; 

Pau hadſu their ſtreets 

IS hath o Fonda Towne, 


mho hath maintaindthts bloudy warre 
pk Laps we As 


Ind have deftrop'd Puince 
F02 ve defrop Dee gracious 
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you warning 
Leſt that the Yezvens in difcontetif 
Jn Thaader on you fall p 
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Godg 
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 Brdſndus one Vinoies, 


the Towne agairie, 
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mo fear of ſharpe and bitter paine, | 


by cutting off my dayes, 
No pleaſure in oe Cronin I take, 
Norin my Royall Rayes. 
ſhall diſcend with gricved heart, 
(for none my life can ſaye) 
Unto the diſmall gates of death, 
to moulder in the Grave. 


Farewell my Wife, and Children all, 
wipe off my briniſh teares. 
I am deprived of my Throne, 
and from my future years. 
Farewell my people every one, 
for I no more ſhall ſee 
The wondets of the Lord on earth, 
nor with you ſhall I bee. 


Mine eyes doe faile,and to the earth 
to worms I muit be hurl'd : 
Henceforth no more ſhall I behold 
the people of the world. 
My Crown and Scepter I muſt leave, 
my gloxy,and my Throne : 
Adieu my fellow Princes all, 
I {rom the earth am gone. 


Mine Age (which did approach to me) 
departed is away ; | 

And as a Shepheards tent remov'd, * 
and I return'd to Clay ; 

Andas a Weaver doth cut off 
his thrum, even ſo my life, 

Mult be cut off, from pas and 


from Children, and from Wile. 


In fighes by day,and groanes by night 
with bitternefle 1 moane, 

And doe conſume away with grief, 
my endto think upon. | 

Fear in the morning me affailes, 
Death Lion-like I ſee, 

Even all'the day ill night) to roare: 
to make anend of me._ - 


The KINGS 


OR THE 


I chattered as the ſchreeking Crane, 
or Swallow that doth flye : 

As Dove forlorn, in penfiveneſſe, 
doth mourn, even ſo doe I, 

- Hooked up to thee,O Lord, 


bat now mine doe faile, 
Oh eaſe wy ſad opprefled-ſoule, 
for death doth now prevaile. 


What ſhall I ſay, to Gods Decree, 
if he would ſpeak, I then 
ſtonld live; it is a work for God, 
I find no help from men. 
Yet if my life protonged was; 
my fins for to repent, _ 
Then ſoftly I would goe and mourn, 
untill my life was ſpent. 


Anc all my years, that I ſhould live, 
for mine offences foule, 
I would paſſe o're in bitternefle, 
of my diftrefled ſoule. 
O Lord,thou haſt diſcovered 
to me, that by theſe things 
Men live; Through thee,Princes do Rei 
thouſwayeſt over Kings. 


In alt things here Gods providence, 
- - —_ alone _— 
e life of. my poore ſpirit ſad, ' - 
- isonly in his hands” | 
Oh;that the Lord would me reftore. 
my ſtrength then I would give, 


' Toſfervemy- God in humblenefle 


whilſt he would let me live, 


Bchold O Lord, wh | Fin peace | 
did Jook tobe reftor'd, * 


| Then was my ſoulein bitterneſle,. 


caſtoff, and T abhor'd, 
Yet in the love of God mot good, 

bis Sontag mol juft 
Hath'throwne wae into the. pit, 


 and.to corru 
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[Laſr farewell to the World 


Dead KINGS Living Medications, at the ap- 
proach of Death denounced againſt Him, 
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Becauſe that Thave gone aſtray, 
and cheriſh war and ftrife; 
My dayes are now cutoff, andI 
2m quite bereft of life, 
Oh caſt my fins behind thy backe, * 
good God, I humbly pray, 
And my offences with the blood 
of Chrift waſh clean away. 


When my dead body is interd, 


I cannot praiſe thee there, 
Death cannot celebrate the Lord, 
my God,moſt good, molt deare; 


They that godown into the pit 


defirations them devoure: - 
Forin thy truth they cannot hope, 
bur-periſh by thy power. 


The living, Lord,the living, th = 
ſhall praiſe thy holy _—_ is 
Withall the glorious hoaſt above, 
and I ſhall ds the ſame, 
The father to his children here, 
that are of tender youth, 
Shall them forewarn, and'unto- theny . 
make known thy glorious truth. | 


Forgive my fins, and ſave my foule 
O Lord, I thee vena > Wy 
And blot out mine offentes all,, 
for they are very great: © 
Receive my ſale for Chrifthis ſake, 
my Prophſet, Prieſt, and: King, 
That I with Saints and Angells may 
eternalt prayſes fing.. ; 
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7 And the LOYAL PEER S, And OTHERS, in Mr. Playford's Printed Sheet. 
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Arclibiſkop of CANTERBURY: 


MT Reverend Laudof Martyrs leads the van ; 
If not an Angel, ſomething more than Man. 
The Church's Champion, whilſt alive he ſtood ; 
And Dying, ſeal'd her Charter with his Blood. 


\ONIROSS: 


HE Glory of his Nation, Great Moxtroſs, 
Of Loyalty the matchleſs Mirror was; 

His Monarch's Martyr : But with Trumpets ſounds, 
Firſt writ his Epitaph in Blood and Wounds, 


From ſuch a Stem, ſuch Beauteous Branches ſpring! 


INC 

[S Prince's Wite, Commiſſion'd Confident, 
To treat with his Rebellious Parliament : 

Bur all his juſt Propoſals they withſtand, 

And with Malignancy his Service brand. 
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WW Hen blooming Litchfield made a brisk Effort 
His well-lov'd Maſter's Intereſt to ſupport ; 
Near Cheſter ſlain ; the Heroe's hapleſs Fate 
Long did his loving Maſter much regret. 


Lord FALKLAND: 


Alkland, the Wiſe, the Witty and the Great, 
F- Chief Secretary to the Mule and State ; 


Y 


ys lis Pen and Sword, to ſerve his King did weild ; | 
BEES 4nd laid them both down in the Bloody Field. 


Fi of DERBY 


| Y Loyalty, 1N Blood to Kings Ally'd; | 
B Foe a for the Beſt, and with the Braveſt dy'd. 
In Faftious Bolton---- where his Merits moſt— 


His Head the Lord of Mourning Mona loſt. 


kw... # ..4 - ” 4 Ma 


Fa; = : 


Nthron'd in Center of the Planets bright, 
RIS: 4. The King of Day thus fills his Orb o Light : 
Lid LE But, when his Ev'ning ſets in red, is found 
To diethe Horizon with Crimſon round. 


I 


H O' gentle, Liſle was Cavalier enough, 

And of his Loyal Faith gave pregnant proot ; 
When Shot at Colcheſter, he Juſlity'd, | 
Nay, Glory'd in the Cauſe for which he dy'd. = 


SCHARLES LUCAS 
r CHAKLES LUCAS Dr. HEWET: 


7cas, his Zealous Fellow-Sufferer, () Loyal Fewet | Reverend Divine ! 
As Loyal was, and Brave, but more ſevere. Thy Life did equal to thy Do@trine ſhine. ' 
The Side he had eſpous'd, his ſteady Faith The Rebels, ever Foes to God and Truth, 


* Still own'd, and boaſted with his Dying Breath, Cut oft thy Head, to ſtop thy Zelous Mouth, 


January 20. 1648. 


Others had Trial of--- 
Bonds and Impriſonment, 
Heb. 11. 36. 

LD Themſelves did otter up in Sacrifice. 


7: =; ; WG k\' { N 12 # K ' 4 AAA a . 
ro NORTHAMPTON: The K I N G: 
N ZHopton- Heath this faithful Peer was flain, Of whom the World was not worthy, Heb, 11. 38. 
A gen'rous Servant to his Soveraign : - 2 OTE BUN "Rp 
Who all his Sons engag'd to ſerve their King, | ——— = 


Thus to their Earthly God, who Dy'd for Them, 
Their Lives, Laws, Honours, Safetics to Redeem : 
Theſe Loyal, Double-Martyrs, Heaven's and His, 


Farl of LINDSEY: 


'FY General, at Edghi/'s Fatal Fight, 

Did fall a Victim 1n his Prince's Sight. 
None by the Royal Army, more belov'sd; 
None, by his King, for Conduct mote approv'd. 


Earl of STRAFFORD- 


Mmortal Honour has in Jre/and gain'd ; ; 
Where, joyntly, he the Crown and Church ſuſtain'd 


Whoſe Death, to pleaſe the furious Multitude, 
With Grief, the beſt of Monarchs ever ru'd. 


Earl of CARNARVAN: 


Ell-bred and Learned, Gay, and full of Senſe, 
Laid all his Pleaſures by,to pleaſe his Prince: 
Bur ill Succeſs all his Endeavours had ; 
And he at Newbury became a Shade. 


Sit HENRY SLINGSBY 


x Was Conſcience only brought good Slings3y on, | 
With Courage to lupport the tott'ring Crown; | 


Whoſe Faith and Service Heaven did fo regard : 
A Martyr's Crown he had for his Reward. 


Lord 4 OPT ON: 


Wi O, full of Vigor, and inflam'd as Mars, 
With Counſel carry'd on his Maſters Wars : | 
But, ah! unhappy General! whoſe Zcal | 
By Numbers cruſh'd, the common Fate did feel. 


Lord CAPEL 


| UR Obſervation, and our Wonder draws ; 
The Nobleſt Champion of the Nobleſt Cauſe! 
No Peer more Valour had, Fidelity, 
Or | S«4jef} honour'd more the Block, than He. 


Sir BEVIL GREENVIL: 


HE Valiant Greevv#/ like a Lion fought , 

With Strength his Hand, his Heart with Courage 
Who great renown inLa»ſdows fight acquir'd (frau' : 
But there with Hundreds of brave Souls expir'd. 


Colonel! PENRUDDOCK: 


HE Star Penruddock riſing in the Weſt, 
Was, in his Morn,by Clouds of Foes depreſt : 
Fame not to win, by Acting, when he priev'd ; 
At Exeter, by Suft ring, he atchiev'd. 


They forſook all, 
and followed Him , 
$7. Luk. 5. 11. 


_— —  —w—- =—<A—— RO — — 


| ON DON: Printed and Sold by H. Hills, in Black-fryars, near the Waterſide. 
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bh” | __ New-years-day} 1650. 


4T THE LOUVER IN PARIS. 


\ 


Madam, | " 


Ew years may well expect to finde 


 Welcom from you,to whom they are ſo kind, 


; Still as they paſle, they court, and ſmile on you, 


And make your beauty as themſelves ſeem new: 
To the fair V/illars we Dalkith prefer, 

And faireſt Morton now as much to her ; 

So like the Sun sadvance your titles ſhow, 


\Which, as he riſes, does the warmer grow. 


But thus to ſtile you fair, your Sexes praiſe, 

Gives you but Mirtle, who may challenge Bays : 
From armed foes to bring a royal prize, 

Shews your brave Heart Victorious,as your Eyes : . 
If Zadith marching with the Generals head 

Can give us paſſion when her ſtorie's read, 

VW hat may the living doe which brought away, 
Though a leſſe bloody,yet a nobler prey? 


VV ho from our flaming T 709, with a bold hand 


_ Snatch'q her fair Charge, the Princeſs, likea brand, 


A brand preſerv'd to warm ſome Princes heart, 
And make whole Kingdomes takeher Brothers part; 


So Venrsfrom prevailing Greeks did ſhrowd 


 Thehope of Rowe, and ſav'd him in a cloud ; 


This gallant act may cancell all our rage, 


Begin a better, and abſolve this age. 


{ 


| Dark ſhades becomethe portraytof our time, 

Here weeps Misfortune,and there triumphs Crime, 
Lethim that drawes ithide the reſt in night, 

This portion only may indure the light, 

W herethe kind Nimph changing her faultleſs ſhape 
Becomes unhandſome, handſomily to ſcape, 
When through the Guards, the River, and the Sea, 
Faith, Beauty, Wit, and Courage, made their way. 


As the brave Fagle does with ſorrow ſee 


The Foreſt waſted , and thatlofty Tree, 


W hich holds her neaſt aboutto be ore thrown, 
Before the feathers ofher young are grown, 
She will not leave them, nor ſhe cannot ſtay, 
But bears them boldly on her wings away ; 

So fled the Dame, and ore the Ocean bore 
Her Princely burthen to the Gallick ſhore, 


| Born in the ſtorms of war, this royal fayr, 


| Produc d like lightning in tempeſtuous ayr, 


Though now ſhe flyes her native Ifle,leſ: $ kinde, 
Leſs ſafe for her, than either Sea or W inde, 
Shall, when the bloſſom of her Beauty's blown, 
See her great Brother on the Britiſh Throne, 
Where peace ſhall ſmile, and no diſpute ariſe, 


But which Rules moſt, his Scepter, or her Eyes. 


LONDON, Printed for Henry Herringman on the Lower walk of the New Exchange. 1661, 


The Tragedy of MF Chriſtopher Loves late Miniſter 


ofthe Goſpel; Atted upon Tower-Hill , Auguf 22. 1651, 


THE PROLOGUE, 
N Ew from a laughter'd Monarchs Herſe I come, 


A Mourner to a Martyr'd Prophet's Tombe: 
Pardon, great Charls his Ghoſt,myMuſe had ſtood 
Yet three years longer, till h'had wepta flood z 
Too mean a Sacrifice for Royal Blood, 
But ſhe muſt go, Heaven does by Thunder call 
For her attendance at LOYVE's Funeral, 
Forgive Great Sir, this Sacriledge in me, 
The tenth Tear he muſt have, it is his Fee g 
"Tis due to him, and yet tis ſtoln from Thee, 
The ARGUMENT, 
"Twas when the raging Dog did rule the Skies, 
And with his Scorching face did tyrannize, 
When cruel Cromwel, w—_ that mad Star, 
_ But ſure more fiery then his Syre by far, 
"*Eh, grycame Northern Fife and | his heat 
1 Car5th UcIgu, 


—_—_— => — "oue—_ 


> TP 
Had chas'd the North-Bearzane purſu'd Charl's wait) 


Into the Englifh Orb z then 'twas thy Fate 
_. (Sweet LOVE) to be a preſent from our State. 
A greater Sacrifice there could not come, 
Then a Divineto bleed his welcom home, 
For He, and Herod, think no diſh {o good, 
As a Fohn Baptiſts Head ferv'd up in blood. 
ACT. I. 
The Philitins are ſet in their High Courr, 
And LOYE , like Samſon's, ferch'd tro make them ſport: 
Unto the Stake the ſmiling Priſoner's brought, | 
Not to be Try'd, bur baited, moſt men thought; 
Monſters, like men, muſt worry him : and thus 
He fights with Beaſts, like Paul at Epheſus. 
Adams, Far , Huntington, with all the pack 
Of toyſting Hounds, were ſet tipon his back. 
Prideaux and Keeble ſtand and crie Haloo 
"Twas a full Cry, and yet it would not do. 
Oh how he foyl'd them ! Standers by did ſwear, 
That he the Judg;zamd they the T raytors were : 
For there he prov'd, (although he ſeem'd a Lamb ) 
Stour, like a Lion, from whoſe Den he came. 
ACT. IL 
It is Decreed ; nor ſhall thy Worth, dear LOY EZ, 
Reſiſt their Vows, nor their revenge remove. 
Though prayers were joyn'd to prayers, and tears to tears, 
No ſoftneſs in their Rocky hearts appears ; 
Nor Heaven nor Earth abate their fury can, 
But they will have. thy Head, thy Head, good man, 
Sure ſome She-ſeRary longed, and in haſte - 
Muſt try how Presbytenan Blood did taſte. 
'Tis fit ſhe have the beſt, and therefore thine 
" Thine muſt be broach'd, bleſt Saint ! 'ris drink Divine, 
No ſooner was the dreadful Sentence read, 
The Priſoner ſtrajght bow'd his condemned Head: - 
And by thath doſture told them ll, 
. Ir was an Head<hat did nor-fear a fall, 
| ACT. HR 
And now I wiſh the fatal ſtroke were given g 
- TImfureour Martyr longs to be in Heaven, 
And Heaven to have him there z one moments blow 
Makes him triumphant, burthere comes his woe, 


W © 66. CLIT VALL ZFGIN < OmMMSTOroer 
(If 't be bur for the nonC't to keep hin thence :; - 
And that he may tread in his Saviours ways, -- 
. Heſhall betempred roo, his forty days :** 
And with ſuch baits too, ca#t thy / but down, | 
Fall, and but worſhip, and your life's your own. 
Thus cry'd his Enemies , oh 'twas their pride 
To wound his Body, and his Soul beſide. 


* _.,Oneplotth' have more, when all their own do fail 4 


_ . Devils can't, Diſciples may preyail, | 


»#*, 8. il 
SY 


Let's tempt him by his friends, make Peter cry, 
GC Nw pers RY T's OR 

One friend intreats, a ſecond weeps, athird 7+ - 
Cries Tour Petition wants the other word : -———-. , 

11 write it for you , ſaitha fourth z your life , 
Your life Sir, cries a fifth z fit your Wife, 

And the Babe in her Thus this Diamond's cur, Aon's 
By Diamonds onely, and toterrqr put. - ....” 

Merhinks I bear him ſill, Tow wound my heart 2% 
Good friends forbear , for every word's a dart : 

'Tis cruel pity, this I doprofeſs , 
Tow'ld love me more , if you did love me leſs - 


_ - . 


Friends, Children, Wife, Life, all are dear I know, - 


But all's too dear, if 1 ſhtuld buy them ſo. 
Thus like a Rock that routs the waves he ſtands, 
And ſnaps aſunder, » #4—"S theſe bitmds, 
CT, . | : 


Oe ON g's 80, \ 
And chides the lingring Sun for tarrying ſo, 


Which — ſeems to anſwer from the sky, 
That it was loth to ſee a Martyr dye. 


 Methinks I heard beheaded Saints above 


: 


| Light'nings 


. Shelter, bleſs" 


Call to each other, Sirs, make room for LOYE. 
Who, when he came to tread the fatal Stage, 
(Which prov'd his glory, and his Enemies rage.) 
His blood ne're run to 's Heart, Chriſts Blood was there 
Reviving it, his own was all to ſpare : 
Which _ in his Checks, did ſcem to ſay, 
Is this the blood you thirit for ? Tak't I pray. 
SpeRators in his looks ſuch life did ſee, 
That they appear'd more like to dye then he. 
But Oh his Speech ! methinks I hear it ſill , 
It raviſh'd Friends, and did his Enemies kill : 
His keener words did their ſharp Ax exceed, 
That made his Head, bur he their Hegrts to bleed : 
Which he concluded with ſoft prayer, Ind ſo 
The Lamb lay down, and took the Butchers bloy : 
His Soul makes Heav'n ſhine brighter by a Star, 
And now we're ſure there's one Saint Chriſtopher. 
ACT. V. 
LOFT E lies ableeding, and the world ſhall ſee 
Heav'n Acta partin this black Tragedie. 
The Sun no ſooner ſpy'd the Head o'th' floor, 
Burt he pull'd in his own, and look'd no more : 
The Clouds which ſcattered, and in colours were, 
Met all together, and in black ——_ 
which fill'd the Ayr with Blazing light, 
d ſerve for Torches at thardiſmal night : 
1 Which, and all next day for many hours, 
cay'n groan'd in Thunder id weep in ſhowres, 


Nor do I wonder that God Thund'red ſo 


When's Hoaxarges. murther'd lay below : 
The high Court aimbled, Pads? Bradſhaw, Keeble, 
all the guilty Rout look'd pale and feeble, 
Tumerous Fenkins, and cold-hearted Drake 
Hold out, you need no baſe Petitions make : 
Your Enemies thus Thunder-ſtruck, no doubr, 
Will be beholding to you to go out. 
But if you will Recant, now Thund'ring Heaven 
Such approbation to LOYES: Cauſe hath given, 


T1 add burthis, Your Conſciences perhaps 


| 


4 Tint OS {43 . 
Paws... 


FEre 10ng. mai x | 
x - 2 fea pled | 
ut ſtay, my Muſe grows fearful too, and mu 
Beg that hel = be buried with thy Th "I 
Love, this Verſe within thy ſhroud, 


For none but Heav'n dares take thy part aloud, 


The Author begs this, left if it be knows, 
rr rs 


BY EINE 


wails thy Head, he loſe his own. 
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IR £ 23222005 Gai hab =4 ESTA TE ; Þ A 6 cms Slane I " : 
E dumb ye Muſes who ſpeaks rightly Him | A Princely ſoul he had, though Countrey-borne, | And darkſome Groygs that Caledonia fills ; 4 
Needs the high Accents ofa Seraphim, | That greatnefſe could chaſtiſe, teach, uſe, and ſcorne:/| Whil|t che fell Natives fland aloof and gaze, ; | 
A Cherubs quill, & ſo perhaps his Verſe | He in bimſclfe drew the Epitome From craggy Rocks, in a profound amaze, | 
May not prophane( though it approach) | Of a compleat well-goveriyd Monarchie. To ſee the Horſ-men;march in places where « 
(his Herſe. | Where reaſon ruling did cheScepter ſway, They never faw ought but the wildeſt Deer : 
The Antient andthe Moderne Hero's ſeeme, - | To which the reft did williggly obey ; And in affcight their Chicfes come falling d owne, - 
_ C. mpai'd ro ours; a poor low barren Theme : If his AﬀeRions *gan rebel3ous grow, And vow they*l ne*re.more plunder Field nor Town, ; 
Poets and flatt*cets rais'd them to the skies, Religion quickly forced ©_fa ro bow z | His march was a $ journey, his retreat 4 
And who were {carce good men made Deities. Whil't in his dealings following Juſtice lawes, A pleaſant walk wkh4icclebJoud or (wear. | 
Like China-diſhes hid an age in mold, By exerciſe her noble habit Yrawes, And now may hetn pleaſure reſt a while 
By great-grand children Gods and Saints inroll'd. Till at the length her Champion he is made, With his dear conſort, and the time beguile. 1 
They from mens fancies after death did grow : And her defence converts into his Trade. In Dalkeith turrets or her ſhady groves 
This was a Saint on Earth, a Star below. * | Thenlong ten years he fofteth to and fro WhiPſt co her Luce fie ſweenly fings their loves; 
The Ethnick, Roman, Calenders are croft, To help noted and ſyppreſle the foe : ' But this ſofc Mufigk thundripg Cannons marre, 
What they pretend thave found we'r ſure w'have loſt | For whom three Gen'rals had a high reſpe&, ngs of ap lng Warre. 
. heir ations aſter death ſtil] greater grew For Councel wiſe, and valour to effet: And is a Duty or a Danger neere 
By lying legencs; His, in the worlds view, Till, England clear'd, he curbs che Briceiſh broiles, On Landor Sea, and Noble Deane not there ? 
Stand high above the Paraphraſe of men, Then into Ireland -ſailes ( Herculean toiles ! ) DE 
And need no flattering, feare no envious pen. The Iriſh men, or rather Roman Frogs, - © 7 
Hence then Dertra&ors, for ( ifunderſtood ) He makes for ſafety leap.ia{ \thginRoges +... ER 
The ill of him was beiter then your good. - But he muſt leave them theft, a greater cauſe ls ty" 
An humble ſoul hid in a fterne aſpe& Commands his preſence C,maugre Neptune: Lawes ) | Twice beats them,firſt from Ours, tf Schein Wat, 
The perfe&'i friendfhip in ſuppos'd negle&. . The C:velling Seas and crofling tides can't part [Which done, alafſe our Star to Heaven fale. 
Alca-n:dhcad without the boaſt of books, Brave Deane from him for whom he kept his heare. | And it was time, ſo ſaw great Providence z &, 
A devouc heart without afie&ed looks. Let others chaſe the Pirates, he on ſhore *T'was time to call this Heavenly ſpark from hence 5-1; 
His great profeſſion did in praQice lye, Muft ſerve his Generall ell Wars giveo're: His growing luftremight have dimm'd us all ; © 4 
Religion lockt up in ſincericy. -| Who having quite ſubdu'g the numerous Scots: His value did percipitate his fall : ED "Y 
Nature and Grace did two extreams unite, Their Government unto his Deane allots; | For had he held hiz Courſe ſome few more years” 
To make a bleſſed ſincere hypocrite. | Where he atchieves another Victory The world ( with me ) had turn'd Idolatere. 
This preſent 9 na never knowne = m_—_ == += wn by _ gallancry ;-  : 
Had not high Providence produc'd him torth, | Whilſt wiſe men ju ita propitious doom v5 
To ſtop the flouds of Greet, and chaſtiſe, ' | Unto their land fo 4 ome. $5 nod ee Laws. 
The intolence of ſwelling Monarchies : ' | Fornow his greateſt buſnefſe ſeems to be <A t DERIEPIAVE; 
And by his as the purblin'd world convince, To keep their fa&ious ſelves in uriiry ; | | | Se 
Who chaine Nobility unto the Prince. | He at their inſtance climbesche rugged hills: | _ Th: Tp» $ 


— —_— _ 


LOND ON: Printed by M. S. for Tho: Jennet at#he South-Entrance of the Royall Exchange. 


o : p ' 


4 - 
- # 4 ” 
1 6'5.3.- bt 
| WA + | 
b- - . 
__ 2» ” 
Tz ex" 


| 
| 


. 4% 
*; © . 
| . 
= 4 . 
Hh 
- . $ 
_— +4 - _ © 
I 


Vote him in Text The Miracle of Men : 


Viſit the Shades whoſe Star-encountring Quill 
Had He bur darted at inſulting Death, 
That pale-fac'd Tyrant had refign'd his Breath , 
Tribute to Lycambes Collar. Refift | 

His lighteſt Laſh , Take him as Satyrif 

No Morcal can. Snaky Medsſa's Head 

With one prick of his Neb he could ſtrike dead ; 
His ſublimated Style moſt juſtly mocks * 

A Muſe that can't Jer-Blood the craggy Rocks, 
And can his Laurel wither? Alas ! He 

As his owne Demeſn hath Erernitie. 


Great CLEEFELAND ſcorns the Grave, and cannot Die , 


Before an Exhalation to the skie 

Gives fire with's flaming Beard, and ſhall preſage 
Some viperous Curſe to cauterize this Age: 

How then preſumes this abhorr'd Scrietch-Owle Fame 
To intrude © into CLEEFYELAND's Name 7 

He to whom Poets muſt in Homage fall , 

And beg from's Verſe their Sexjes Feſtivall. 


But ah ! Fame's tipp'd with Truth , his ſoaring Soule z 


That was both Ar#ick and Antardick Pole 

To Poelie ; has filed. off Her Clay, _ 

And Eagle-wing'd diſſes the Milky way ; 

And with undazled Eyes aſcends as far 

As the Eight Sphere, where She the Sixteenth Star 
Makes of the firſt Magnitude. And conjoynt 
With her Aſſociates, lends this Terrene Point 

A Loving Glance : whileſt we with drowned Eyes 
Deplore our Earth , Envy the now bleſt skyes. 


Stupid Aftrexomers ! whoſe ſenſeleſs Brain 
The Middle Region is of Snow, Hail, Rain 

- Did ye not by conſent avow, This Yere, 
No Black Eclipſe ſhould Mask our Hemiſphere ? 
Aad yet with Deſpair fee how Greys-Inne Sun 
Twelve Digits is Eclips'd , Muffled , O'rerun. 
Reſume your Fasobs-Staffs , and with them take 
The Altitude of Trath, your groſs miſtake 
Cancel, with a Prediction far more True 
Than Priaw's chaſteſt Daughter ever knew, 


Till the vaſt Fabrick of the World ſhall Burn 
Without Repair , and become its owne Urn, 

Boldly aſſert, Men wiſely may deſpair , 

To ſee a Mule Merit the Carule Chair 

So much as CLEEVELAND's. How ? Nay, for to ſee 
One chat might make an Halting Simile. 


Foretel the V Vorld that there ſhall ſhortly be 

Ot Elements but a Triplicitie.. 

The Muſes ſwear by Styx , Their ſhowring Eyes 
Shall offer up the Earth a Sacrifice 


- <-> 4-: 


A&are fas eft, dives , O dives Margor ! 
AErarinm Magni cineris es CLE 


- 
mY 


Upon the Never SatisfaQorily d>plored I ie of that 


(-* : 


S CLEEFVELAND Dead * and not one weeping Pen 


F'To Neptune's Trident. This not ſpurs our Fears, 
' VVhoare all ready pickled up in Tears. 


Can the great Monarch of the Two-topt Hill * ' Apollo turns Cloſe-Mourner , Burns his Bayes z 


In Sighs and Throbs 


H I UM. 
Dnm Nenias celebramus atras ftillante 


Oculo, Viator ! ſis Tui memor Bufti : 
' Elugeas Cataſtrophen Hanc Parnadli. 


: . \ 

 _ * v 
| P. Gen. Norfolcz = 2 
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EPIT.AP 


ELANDI. 
Sub te Sepultus , qui potis mori Non eft. 
 Virgilius Hic eft Anglicus : Tullius Hic eff. 
Ad alta ſemper cum ſua tetendit Muſa, 
Altiſſemam ambit nunc Poeſin : In Colo, | 
.. Indeſinenter cantitans Hallelujah. - + 


VIATOR ILICET. 


& 
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Rare Column of PAR NA SSUS, 


And nothing fly , but Melancholy Brayes - 
From Pegaſus Horſe Throat. Fount Cabeftine '£ 
For Sand hath Salt , the V Vater being Brine. /o© 


The Phenix robs the V Vardrobe of the Eaſt {_- |/., 
(VVhen extreme Age indigitates Her Neſt,) | 
Of the moſt fragrant Spices : And dares Dy, 

VVithout a Cheer-up from a Stander by. 


The Sun's Executor x and lets Her have, 


As-tis Her V Vill, a Cradle, and a Grave. 
Her Daughter crawles out firſt : Then learns to flye, 


Probatum eft : the UNay to live's, to Dye. 


Could a much flatter d Hope, create Belief, 


Albions rare Phenix ſhould Revive ; our Grief 
Should end in Pears : And thy Altars round 
A Thouſand Hec atombs with Garlands crown'd , | 
(Great Foxe) ſhould Low, whilſt Wits in greatfull Crowds , 
With Acclamations ſhall unrip the Clouds. 

Alas ! we cannot Beg His Life , of Fate, 

Were ſweet Cylenims our Advocate : | 
Not though in Thunder, Fove commands Reprieve, 
To ſee the Light will atizes give Him leave 
And yet although tis frivolous to crave 

An Habeas Corpus. from the Hated Grave g 


Yet ſhall the Pa#es of Thy Laureat Head, 
Of Carian Manſoizum and inſtead. 


"Thy Brain has had Immorrtall Iflue, which, 


Till Earths Grand Calcination, ſhall Enrich - 
Thy Name with Radiant Glory. We no Muſe 
Will invocate but Thine. Thee we will chuſe 
Our Patron, Our Apollo, He who Climbs, 

Reaſon t' Embroyder with high Vaulting Rhymes , 
That ſcorns His Nurſes Words ; And counts it cheap 
To o're-top Saturn at one fiery Leap z 

Whoſe Pleaſure makes Yalcans triid Anvile yield ; 
Can force Archilechss to run the Field ; 

Whom Cato cals, the Glory of His Age ; 

And hath Mens Admiration as his Page: 

Such, Sucha Soule, may Vaunt Himlielfe to be 

A Dim Reſemblance of Thy Muſe and Thee. 


Adieu Dear Sir ! We Mortals will prove Juſt, 


 Alwaies adoring Your moſt ſacred Duſt. 


The Earth on You lay light : VVhileſt heavy Hearts 
a our Tragick Parts. 

Ever fit Thou Enthron'd ith” Peoples Vogue» 

Thy Feaver being Nam'd Wits Epilogue. 
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| little before his dea 


Tune the $8. 


Certain 


CONSIBDERATtT 
Againſt the | 

Vanities of this W orld, and The terro:... 

V Vritten by Doctor fohn Hewit, and delive, /* _end,a 


th on Tower. Lt. % 
165 8, ' 
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Go Pale-facd Paper, tell theWorld that 1, 
Do die in Peace and perfect (harity. 


de { Y ſhould Man fear to Ciz, 

alas, when he 

S That lives on exrthis ne're from 

A 5 erc:Udle free? 

RES - Hors perfect Reft, and white 
WOSUTEALS  clſe.can wereſt, 

Is nota mans own houſes to ſleep in belt; 

If this be all our Houſe, they are to blame, 

That! rt of th: great Houſes whence they came, 

Andever more their ſpeech thus interlace, 

I, and my Fathgrs Houſe, alas | ala; / 

What is my Fathery,Houſe; and what am 1? 

My Fathers Houſe is earth» wherel mutt Ite : . 

Ard | a worth, no man, that fi- no room -* 

Tili like a worm, 1 ccawle ineo my Tomb ;. ” 


This is my dwelling, this my trucſt homgs - -+ 
A Houſe of Clay, beſt firs a Gueſt of ! 
N.y *cis my Houſe, for I perceive I kV# 

In all my life a&ce dwel: out of my gravez: 
The womb was hf my g-ave,wk:nce nc ro 
My Body (Grave-!ik:) doth my foul inclRt 2: 

T he Boſy, ltkea Corps with ſheets ore {pred 
Py ipg cach night, lics bu ied in-our bel, - * 

. And when my days vain toyl,my ſoul hath wearied, 
L in ny Body, B:qd, and Houſe, lie buried) _ 
Then have [ tul: caſe to fear my Tomb, 

When this, wh:rein 1 live, my Graves become, 
Here I can fleep fecure, here let the Temp-lt rore, 
Th- worlds proud waves can dafh on me no more, 
l am at home, 2nd ſafe, what cver comes, 

Let them fic be ont [ cannot hear their D. uns, 
Let thoſel always lov?d. me love, or hate, 

Ic cangot grieve m*, though they prove ingritcy 
Yea, bet them praiſe, or rail, [ lie aloof 

Out of their reach, my (:ep is Cannon- proof, 
And we tut Q1 <p, for as vecloſe our eyes 

Exch nighc we 89 to bed, in hop? to riſe : 

So do we dic, For wen the Trump doth blow, 
We (hall as e fi'y awake we know ! 

Ard as we ofrer (]2e Py Gur bodics $:1d 


More fr-(h in ſtrength, anJ cheerfully inclin'd, 

So ater deat, our Al{h(hef: dead and dry'd) 
Shall rife Immortal, new, and purifi'd 3 

If this be crue, Ay Friend's, pray make more haſt, 
Ts cime to fl:ep, day fails, night drau#on faſt : 

I muſt go heme ; . for, as the evening Sun 
Looking me in the face, when day is done, 

Makes me caſt long my ſhadow 3 So when death 
Starcs in my face,threatens, and claims my b:eath; 
I caſt his ſhadow long off from my fight, . 

Yet trnly know thereby, *cis almoſt night, 
And wh-n nlaht comes, in darxg% frowning $kics, 
What man will not go home, if he be wiſe: 

Here let rim gomgg this houſe's >f ſuch faſhion! 
The Tenantneceſhill pay far Reparat4on. 


| H:re can the rain not wet me, cold net harm me,” 


H:reno Sun, no weather over-warm ms. 
Prom hence Ile inde (when *cother he ig gone } 
A private walk e> heaven, to Gd alone. 


This is my Port, this's 1: s perfeR cure, 


Till my G -ave covers me, Tam nere ſure : 
Then f. r-well VVorld, thou Author of anos, 
An41welcom heav'n, the ſum of all my Joys. 
What rchough too ſoon, a forced death I He, 

* will force me live with God etern1]ly ? 

My Faith, Thop*, by moſt is anderftovod 

To gain Redemp.ion by my $ aviours blo2d, 
V'Vhich in my ſou), I do fo highly prize, 

I'p a", it Ranſom all my enemics, 


'Which freely {for my death) Þ have forgiven, : 


Agl do hopeth's day to be in heav'a, 

Ly not my t4 od unto their charge, bur.t tes 
This Lavd with Peace and lafting Happineſs. 
W-lcorekemAXE thoud»t no Coryacd try; 


But cut my way uvn:o Ececnicy. , 


So let thy Servint_ depart in Pecc: if ww 
0925 have ſeen thy ſUuatian. 
— 


FINIS. 
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So with m"ch Conft ney, and R:(ui ion, he dein, Gaard:d co the S;afol! EY 
Exho ta jo”, Pray s, ard foreather $pi ches to h's- 


Exccutiones, who at one b:Gw, ſevered hi Head 
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TET A NY. 
To the Tune of the Black-Smith, 
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Rom Rumps that do Rvle againſt Cuſtomsand Lawes, 
From a fardle of fancies ſtill 'd a Good Old Cauſe, 
From Wives that have nailes which are ſharper 


F 


From men who ſeek right where it's not to be had, 
From ſuch who ſeek good where all things are bad, 
From wiſe men far worſe then fools or men mad. 


From Soldiers that wrack the poor out or doores, © 
From R»mps that ſtutt Coffers to pleaſure their Whores, 
Which they ſecretly ſqueez fronzy, Common-yealth ſcores. 
7, 5h Good Jove &c, 


From Ingroſſers of wealth to ly by their walls, 
Which they forcefrom poor women for keeping of Stalls, 
. And chooſe for to riſe by other mens fall. | 
| oh Good Jove &c, 


From Knaves that do pocket good SubjeRs Eſtates, : 

From ſuch that give Plaiſters when they've broken our Pates, . 

From R#mps that do Vote doyn our Poſts, Chains and Gates. 
= Good Jove &c. 


Fiom States-men that Courr the thing thar they hate, 
From woful Repentauce thar cometh too lare, 
From thoſe that delight in making of bare. 


Good Jove &c. 
Frcm Soulciers who mutiny for want of their pays 
And ar laſt 20 ſneeking witnout it away, 
Crying rhey hope for a far better day. 

Good Jove &c. 


From one who brought forces to fill up the Town, | 

\ Thar when K«mps were at higheſt he might pul) them down, 

Becauſe he himſelf dorh aim ar the Crown. | 

| Good Jove deliver us all. 

From Commanders who never drew ſword bur in Schools, 

Which were burron-pointed ro favour ſuch fools, 

Whe in vapouring words dothreaten Joynt ſtools, + 
"6 Good Jove &c. 


Who to looſe drop of blood would faint at the heart, 
And in dread of a,Gun are ſcar'd at a Fart, : 
If one bloys but his Noſe it makes them to ſtart. 


— 


Who think every bruſh of wind an Alarm, 
To which they-make ready and cry our Arm, A 
Yer ſecretly pray that there may .be no harm, 
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then Clawes, - From the Pike, the Gun, the Sword and the Belt, 
Good Jove deliver ws all.._ | _ 


Good Jove &c. 


TR 

.  -Frommitnwhe 

. , Andwhen the brunc's aver againſt rhetn do kick, . 

\ , Thethoughts ofſuch Yarlers doth make niy Muſe fick. 
Good Jove dilfegr mw al. © 
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From a City that lyes on its back to bz Gelt, 
From thoſe that wont Rtir till famine be felt, 


+ Good Jove &c, 
| From a fimple Mayor not fit to Rule Hogs, 


From ſuch as obey him like Spannel Doggs, 
From Summers heat and from Winters Foggs. 


Good Jove &c.. 
| From County Petitions and Declarations, : 
That will not be drawn one Inch from their ſtations, 


Bur triumph in words for old Reformations, | - 
R k Good Jove &c. 


From Apprentices valour and threats from the Ciry, 

Which would A& great wondets, yer forbear wu pity, 
From fools that conceit themſelves very witty. Ss. 
Good Jove&c. 


From Oaths and Engagements impoſed b force 

And broken as faſt withour any remorſe, ant 

Alleadging them Ceremonies of courſe. | . 
28-: Geed Jove che. | 


' From thoſe whoſe damn'd a&tions with Treaſon.are crown 
From ſuch that would Law and Goſpel confound, & 
And Vo phat the City-they'l burn to the ground, - - . _ 

. . -  - Good Jove Ge. 


- From people that mutmur with Swords in their hand, ; 
And keep an entreating when they may command, 


all 


(P 


—_ 


Yet had rather looſe then Knaves to withliand, 


Good Jove &c, | 


From Rumps that the Kingdoms Revenne have ſpent, 
From an everlaſting Parliament, 


"” And from an Army full of diſcontent. - 
|  _ -- Good Jove Ge. - 


From ſuchwho do courtifies with a long pauſe, 

* From thoſe who condemn before they hear the cauſe, 
And from Trades which ate worſe then picking of firaves. . 
- C75: - * Gelder ;«.- 
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From a Foes mercy when one lyes in his paw. rt; 
| From aFriends anger in anill hour, | 
. >. . --- Andfrom a fool that's Lieutenant of the Tower, 
Good Jaye Ge. | 
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make uſe of their. Friends in the nick, E $5 
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E XCE 'Y L E N c \ Fas . 
The Lord Generall MONCK. 


By vir William Davenant, 
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8X Ar fiery Sets ſcorn'd your Triumphant night, 
ND When only Bonfires lent the City light. 
” - More Ne they like Nero did ack, ne 
The City's flame ſhould make the Countryſhine : 
And all thoſe Bells which rung in your applauſe 
They would have melted to maintain the Cauſe. 
Alas ! How little you in Action ſeem, 
When by their great intent we meaſure them ? 
You the Fanatick party would corre; 

_herifle all rich Chriſtians as a SeR. 


ſo Bonfires, you their rouling Pulpits turn; 
Bue they, inſtead of Tubs, would Churches burn, 


How weak are you, who to advance your Cauſe, 
Call in the firme ſupport of Church and Lawes? 
Their Independent ſtrength boldly upbraides 
The old diſcretion of ſuch formall Aides, 

You court the City, and the Nation too, 

They bravely meant to raviſh whom you woo, 
"Their daring Chiefs,a W arre did undertake, 
Followd by thoſe who ſtill their Chiefs forlake. 

| By fachas only would conſult and ſway, 

But you choſe thoſe who fight and can obey. 

By their advantages you gain'd the field, 

And what they judg'd your weaknels made them yield, 

As in deſtruQtive W arre, ſo you no lefle, 
Tranſcend them in the growing Arts of Peace, 


A— — 


| From ill tranſlated Hebrew Engliſh Law, 
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Youcan conyerlſe, and ina diale& 

W here no ſtrangedrefſe makes us the truth ſaſpe ; 

W here plainneſſc graceful} is, and freefrom blame, 

As truths fair Nakedneſle is free from ſhame. 

They write the ſtyle of ſpirits, you of men ; 

Yet are their Swords lefſe powerfull then your Pen. 
Auſpicious Leader ! None ſhall equall thee, 

Who mak'ſt our Nation and our Language free. 

The firſt they fetter, not with publick Lawes, 

Bat with their Wills, peculiar as their Cauſe. 

Our Language with ſuch Scripture-phraſe reſtrain, 

As makes the borrow'd holineſle profane. 

And ſuch ſtrange crimes attempt that whilſt they lack 

All precedents for Plea, they wreſt and rack 

The good old Prophets, till they falſly draw, 


How ſoon, how boldly, and how ſafely too, 
Have you diſpatch't what not an age could do ? 
Yet greater work enſues, ſuch as will try 
How farre three Realms may on your ſtrength rely; 
Nor can our Hopeneed Anchors where we find 
A ſudden Courage and delibrate mind. 

In doubtfull Battails we may truſt your Sword, 
| Andi in ſfuſpeted FaQious take your Word. 


FINIS. 
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O W almoſt twenty yeares have roul'd abour 


And Britta fainting with the lofle of blood 
Uader a lawlefle Yoke ſubjected ſtood, 


Her faincing Sow/e and dying Hopes uprear'd ; 
Her ſable nighr of ſorrow done away 

By the new dauning of a Rojall day, 

As from che North her firſt diſtemper grew, 
Thence flowes the Soverargne Med'cine to renue 
Her joys againe : She hop:s ſecure to ſtand 
Upheld by her brave General's Warlike hand. 
Over the Brittiſb Seas flyes his great Name 
Born on the ſwiſt wings of no common fame, 
Our Enemies tremble, and our freinds are glad 
To theſe "tis joyfull newes, to thoſe *cis ſad 

The mighty ſhours, and che Stertorear voice 
Ot the glad multitude that now rejoyce 

Awak's thedrowſie Gerrmeif chis Ile, 

Who wepr ſo long or'e Charles's Funerall pyle 
Till his ſwolne eyes with a Lethargec ſleep 
Were ſeal'd up, having no more teares to weep, 
Heunderſtands the cauſe of Explazds joy 

And leaſt Ambition ſhould their hopzs deſtroy 
He boldly doth his mind to Mozk expreſle 

And ſhewes how he may Brettamms hs redreſle. 


Sirce firſt the flames of our lJare Wars broke our ; 


When now at laſt her groanes by Heav'n are heard 


| 


The Genin $ peech. 


Reat manby blood, by verrue greater made, 
Whoſe | reſence Baniſhes the gloomy ſhade 
Ot Br#ttaznes nighe; the faire Aurora roo 
The Royall Phe54 uſhered in by yon : 
Thy Sword has cutour Chaines of flavery 
"Thy hands the Gordzar knors of Tyranay 
Unty'd; thy Rrenuous Arms unhing'd our Gates 
To ſhew chy ſtrengi h, the greateſt pride abares, 
To ſhew whar rhou couldſt do, thar we thereby 
Might on chy more than Samſo#'s ſtreugrh rely: 
But what thou didſt was ar anothers frown, 
Thou hung'ſt them vp, that kindnefſe was thy owne. 
Great Hercules of our Lle ar laſt thou'ſt flaine 
That Hydra never more to riſe againe, 
Though often cruih'd, that Monſtrous Tale, (which bit 
Her owne head off ) did reſvrre&ion git, | 
But now ſhe's dead, and never more ſhall riſe, 
Tryumps, nor teares attend her Obſequies. 
And now but one ſtop more and thy great name 
Regiſter'd ffand ſhall in the book of Fame 
In ſo great Chara#ers the world may read 
Thy matrchlefſe Kory when that thou art dead : 
The World too little for thy fame ſhall be 
And Princes honour ſhall thy name and thee. 
See rhen great Gererall, Brittaines Genius yow 
Before thee ſtands, and willing is to owe 
A happynefle-co thee, wherein thou may ſt 
Raiſe honour to thy ſelfe ; if thou delay't, 
Time and #eceſity will rhee prevent 
Aud ſpoyle the luſtre of thy great intent. 
Now drooping Br:ttaire raiſes yp her head, 
Inſpir'd by thee ſhe arifes from the dead, 
Her War-made breaches now are cur*d again, 
And joys and eaſe ſucceed her griefe and paine, 
Her ſpotleſſe Virgin Chores begin to ſing 
J6 Pears in honour to rheir King : 
Faile nor her now-bigg hopes bar be content 
To raiſe an cverlaſtiog Nonument 
To thee and thy poſterity ; that bayes | 
May Crown thy Brows and Ages ſpeake thy praiſe 
u ſee*ſt our wanrs, and what it is wee'd have 
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Ir is a King of Charles race we crave; 

Since all che people in one voyce agree, 

God's Oracle, *tis God thar asks it thee, 

Who having ſcourg'd poor Brittain for her ſin, 
Returnes her Bazlme to cure her wounds again, 

We 'ave try'd, and tco too long, a Commer wealth, 
Such as ic was, a Bane to Exglands Health, 

Where fifry Tyrants with one mouth agree, 

To eat up Law, Religion, L 1berty, 

Monſiers that Kings and Biſhops Lands devour, 
Kept by extorted ſums the Nation poor ; 
Phyloſophers that chatiged all togold, 

Andler goe nothing thac their gripes could hold ; 
Yet theſe were they that nceds would tiled be 

The Keepers of our E7g/and's Liberties 

But by thy power great 4074 wee'r freed again, 
And George moſt bravely has the Dragon ſlain. 
Ambirious Cromwell pur the purple on, 
And having ſlain the Father, rob'd the Son 
Ofright and citle, to a royall Crown, 

To ſet himſelfe up, pul'd another down, 
And what hegot by rapine, he made good, 
Though by Religion cloakd, by force and 
All whar our Heroes oncecoutended for, 
With che ſad tempeſt at Givill VVar 


blood, 


| . mr Fer IOryea in his 
. .IOhave with peace what cones ings de 
*But yer you ſee rhe Ns » Thar — << 


Renews his mercy and has burn'd his rod, 


' And CromwelPs nameg.. ws odious every where, 


Which was obey'd not out of Love, bur feare. 
Let his example your ambition curb, 

Doe nor our growing hepprineſſe diſturb, 

By mortnting of a Throne is none of yours, 

For be aſſured thar the ſacred powers, 

Will blaſt the firſt fruites of thy tyranny, 

Fraud muſt preſerve what's got by policy 

And now our people us'd co ſubtieties, 

To be deceiv'd by crafts are grown too wile, 

So that the fates deny thy Regiment, 

And people toobey no more are bent, 

Till he ariſes in the Bricriſh ſpheare, 

Whom all deſire the royail Crown ro wear. 
Thou ſeeſt our griefes and knowſt che wayes to cure, 
Our Msladzes, thy Faith we knows roo pure 

For to be tempted to betray our hopes, 

Who doubts thy loyalty to treaſon opes 
Away z no though thou ſay'ſt thou'le us deceive, 
Such is our confidence wee'l nor beleive, 

Sitce one ſo good and grear 25 Monk muſt be, 
The onely Man can give us liberty. 

Brittain in ſackcloth has mourn'd long enough, 
'Tis time to lay afide the Sword, and Buff, 

'Tis time ro pull thoſe Puny-nobles down, 

Who ſpeak againſt, and yet afeQ a Crown, - 
Thar thoſe by blood and vircue truly grear, 


May be enſtaled in their /ong-lef? ſear, 


Theſe ſhining in cheir erm: gallancry, 

Beget a reverence due to Majeſty, 
Now I have done, and you bave this ro doe, X 
To bring him in for whom the Nation ſue, | 
Great Charles, who more then by ſeav'n twelve Moaeþs try'd, 
And in afflitions Furnace purifi'd,  -—- Oo 
Muft come forch brighter then tty'd gold, more bright 
Then luſtrous Sol after a darkſ.,me night ; 

Whoſe brighter beames of Love ſhall raiſe the ſlain, 

And make our Halcyon dayes to live again z 5 
Eneland ſhallbleſſe thy name when this is done, PIs 
And ftile the Phoſpher to the riſing Sun, 4 


To thee ſhall Brittain pay her anuak yowes, * it | 
Whilſt Dec!l diadems crown thy Princely broth ha 
* . | Pact 220d 
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MADE TO THE © ; 


' Lord General MON C 


K, 


oa 


Clotheworkers Hall in London 


The 13, of March, 1659. at which time he was there entertained 


by that V Vorthie Companie. 


NY , then let me come too with my Addreſſe, 

Why mayn't a R«yftick, promiſe, or profeſſe 

His good Afﬀe&ion t you ? Why not declare 

His Wants? How many, aud how great they are? 

And how you may iupply them ? Since you may 

Ses our Hearts mourn,although onr Clothes be gray. 
Great Hero of three Nations!/Whoſe Bloud (prings 

From provs and from powrfull Grand fire Kings 3 

With whoſe Blovd-Royal you've exrich'd your veyns, 

And by continu'd Policy and Pains 

Have <quall'd all their Glory 3 So that now 

Three Kingleſs Sceprers co your Feer du bow, 

And court Protedon, and Allyancetooz 

And what Great men ftill reach'd at ftoups to yor. 
But you're too truly.N»ble to aſpire 

By Fravd or Force to Greatneſs; or t acquire 

Scepters and Crowns by Robbery, or baſe ' 

And wilfull breach of Truſts, and Oaths, nor place 

Your Happineſſe in aviſhed Dominion , 

Whole Glory's only founded in opinion 3 

Artended ftill with danger, fear, and doubt, 

And fears withiz, worſe than all thoſe withort. 

You muſt ſtill watch and fear, and think,, and muſt 

Loſe ail Context to gratifie one Lnjt , 

Should you invade the Throne, or aym at Pelf, 

Throw down three Nations to ſet up your ſelf ; 

Kings are but royal Slaves, and Priſoners too , 

They alwaies toyl, and alwaies guarded go. 
You are for making Princes, and can Rnd 

No work proportion'd to your Pow'r, and mind, 

But At!a-like tobear the World, and be 

The great Reforer of the Liberty 

Of three long captiv*d Kingdoms who were thrown 

By others ſtrong Del#fions, aud their own 

Miſguided zeal , to do and ſuffer what . 

Their very Souls now grieve and tremble at, 

Debauch'd by thole they thought would reach & rule *%um, 

Who now,they find did rxixe and befoo! *um. 

Our meanings ſtill were boxeft, for algs ! 

We never dream't of what”s finee come to paſs z 

*T was never our intent to violate | 

The ſetled Orders of the Charch or State , 

To throw down E#lers from their lawfull Seat, 

Merely to make ambitious ſmall thengs great , 

Or to ſuovert the Lows; but we thought then 


ha rd PTS IS TOE WS 2 2 EW mY 


| 
FINIS I : op 2" 


The Lews were good if m—_—y by good men 3 

And ſp we do think ſtill, and find it crue , \ 
Old Lawvs did more good , and leſs harm than New; 
And *twas the Plague of Countries and of Cities , 
When that great-belly'4 Houſe did ſpawn Committees, 
We fought not for Religion , for *tis known, 


Poor men havelittle, and ſome great Ones zone; 


Thoſe few that love it truly, do well know, 

None can take't from us, where we will or no. 

Nor did we fight for Lews, nor had we need, 

For if we had but Gol enough to feed 

Our taking Lawyers, we had Laws enough, 

Without addrefling tothe Sword, or Bu * 
Nor yet for Liberties ; for thoſe are things eg 
Have coſt us more in Keepers, than in Kings. 

Nor yet for Peace; forifwe had doneſo, ; 
The Serldiers would have beat us long ago 

Yet we did fight , and now weſee for what, 

Tof»fle mens Eftates; thole Owners that 

Before theſe wars, could call Eftates their own, 

Are beatefi out by others, that had zone. 

Both Law and Goſpe/ overthrown together, 


| 'By thoſe who ne're belzev'd in, or /ov'd either. 


Ourtr«th,our trade,our peace,our wealth,our freedom, 
And our full Par/iaments, that did get, and breed *am, 
Are all devour'd, and by a Miniter fell, 

Whom none, but you, could ſatisfie, or q#eP. 
Yowregreat,you're good,you're valiant,& you're wiſe, 
You have Brz-rivs hands, and Argus eyes 5 

You are our Exg/iſþ Champion, you're the true 

St. George for England, and for Scotland too. 

And though his Storie*s queſtion'd much by ſome, 
Where true, or falſe, this Age, and thoſe to come, 
Shall for che future find it ſofar true, 

That all was but a Prophecy of youz 

And all his great and high Archievements be 
Explain'd by you in this Mythologie. 

Herein you've far.out done him, he did fight 

But with one ſingle Dragon : but by your might 

A Legion haye been tam'd, aud made to ſerve 

The People, whom they meant t* wedo and ftarve, 

In this you may do higher, and make fame , 
Immortalizs yourcelebrated nate, 

This Ages glory, wonder of all after, 

It you weuld free the Sor, as he the Daughter. 
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" THO wou'd on Greatneſs, or on Worthrely, 
When Hero's thus like common men muſt die ? 
Cou'd Virtue, Meric, or cou'd Valour ſave 
Deſerving Men, from the Impartial Grave ; 
None ſurely cou'd with ſo much Juſtice be 
Secur'd from Fate, Great Albemarle, as Thee ; 
Whoſe mighty Actions to the World has ſhown, 
*Tis moreto merir, than uſurp a Crown ; 

When gen rouſly You did refuſe and ſcorn 

Thar ulurp'd Titles ſhou'd Your Name adorn, 
Eſteeming it a far more glorious thing | 
For to Reſtore, than be Your Self a King. 
'Thote Baits of Pow'r which Empire did impart, 
Prov'd far too weak to tempt Your Loyal Heart. 


When Civil Broils (tor our Offences hurl'd 
By Angry Heaven on our Sep'rate World,) 
Whoſe Rage almoſt Three Kingdoms had deſtroy'd, 
And wrought a Ruine none cou'd ſcarce avoid, 
Relenting Fare through pity then ordain'd 
You ſhou'd thoſe }Ils redreſs, our State ſuſtain'd ; 
And by an A&, as gen'rous as unknown, 
Reſtore Qur Soveraign to his Native Throne : 
Notning cou'd too, Your Prudence more declare 
T han the Wile ConcuR of this great Aﬀair. 
Through ]racts of Blood you did not Conqueſt trace; 
A Hal:;on-calm did all Your Triumphs grace. 
F bole Pow 'rs which oit had Koyal Arms withſtood, 
"oi loon Gilpers'd withour one drop of Blood. 
<ccure You wrought what Rebels ſcarcely fear'd; 
As Lightning kills before the Thunder's heard. 
Thus, through Your Noble Conduct we were bleſt 
From ail the Toils of horrid War, with Reſt. 


When not Content with what we did Enjoy, 
Unlels Patavia's Traffick we deltroy , 

A War's begup, which nothing did advance 

Fo either Nation, but make Potent France. 
V/hitft on the Sea, others for Empire fight, 

in Court-Enjoyments You took ſmall delight ; 
Nor yct Content with former Glories oain'd, 
Unlets You now, Your Ccuntries Caule maintain'd, 
Victorious York did Firſt the Dutch ſubdue, 

4 heir Second Conqueſt Fate reſery'd for You ; 
Who fo improv'd, what was before begun, 

is Belyick Fleets Gid from our Canon run : 

And whilſt You Gen'ral on the Ocean Ride. 
No Hoſtile Fleer did on our Seas abide. © 
Thele Glorious Adtions prov'd that You cou'd be, 
Great #1{5jor's Patron both at Land and Sea . 
And with more Juſtice may that Title Clame, 
1hbanhe who England does for Patron Name. 
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He only help'd a poor diſtreſſed Maid, 


You vanquiſh'd thoſe, who did our Rights Invade. 
Rights, our * great Antiquary prov'dto be * Seldew, 
As Ancient Ours, as is the Britiſh-Sea, 

Forc-knowing Fate only ordain'd that He, 

Shou'd prove an Emblem, and a Type of Thee. 

His Fab'lous Stories ſcarcely known, but You 

A Monſter worſe than that great Hero ſlew : 

A Monſter us'd to A ſuch horrid things, 

As itdurſt ſhed the Sacred Blood of Kings. 

For which brave deed, Thy Name ſhall ever be 

Ador'd and Reverenc'd by Poſterity. 

And may Auſpicious Fate ſill grant that You, 

May as their Wonder, prove their Pattern too. 
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But now atlength Death claims, Great Sir, from You 
A Debr, as Mortal, was to Nature due. 
Norcan thoſe Lawrels Conquering bows adorn, 
Prote&t thoſe Hero's that are Mortal born, 
Too well, alas, Th' Imperious Tyrant knew, —* 
He only You, cou'd through Your Self ſubdue, 
In other Parts he vainly ſtrove to wound 
Your too much Heart he only Mortal found. 
Thus to ſome Grove the aged Phenix flics, 
Builds its own Neſt, and through its own means dies. 
In Bloody Fields his Malice You deft'd, 
And like a Gen'ral in Your Chair You did. 
An Exit Your great Courage did befit, 
Which ſecem'd zo Conquer, when it did ſubmit, 
Natures great Debt You willing were to pay, 
Yer ſcorn'd to do it an ignoble way. 
And though Y' are Dead, to future Ages fame 
With ſuch Advantage ſhall tranſmit Your Name, . 
As no Oblivion ſhall thy Deeds obſcure, 
As long as Time, or Hiſtory indure, 
Thy Sacred Reliques too ſhall,be convey'd, 
And be amongſt our Enzliſh Monarchs laid, 
With all the pomp a grateful Prince can give, 
Whilſt in his Thoughts You ſhall for ever live. 
No Mauſoleum can ſecure Thy reſt, 
Like ſuch a Lodging in His Royal breſt. 
Prote&ted thus within that Sacred Place, 
Envy, nor Time, Your Merits ſhall Deface. | 
Who wou'd not then prove that Great Monarch's Friend,}. 
Who does His Kindnels beyond Life extend ; 
And to Your Mem'ry nobly ſtrives to pay 
Paſt Obligations in a gen'rous way. 
Yer who like You, when Fate ſeem'd moſt to frown, 
Sav'd an Ulurp'd, Secur'd an Envied Crown, 
And Three Great Kingdoms did from Ruine free, 


Deſerves thoſe Honors which. are pay'd to Thee. 
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To the Tune of | T'll never Leave thee more. 

A Pmi.e nor noble Sir, that you ſhonld heare Rebellion recompenc'd with miſerie ; 

B aſts eccho out your acclamarions here, Bur ile be fileur here, and will no more 
And thoſe whom narure had rconguety'd, ſhould breake Thus ſmartly tub you raw, and galled fore 
Thee filear Chaines your fulmouch'd praiſe to ſpeake Since here you came nor to lamenr, or make 
It isrco wonder Sir, fince that to you A Faſt, but feaſt for your Redemprions ſake, 
The admiration of a greaters due, And twas co you great Sir they did intend 
Whilſt by your hands have curb'd che furious rage + And to your praiſe I ſhould my Speeches bend 
Of Steele, and have reſtor'd our golden age, _ And think nor Sir thax your renowned name; 
This Brittiſh Iſle by nacure fram'd to be | Receives derraQtionin the rols of fame 
Of the great World the grand Epi.ome By being ſung by me ; for though thac here 
Whom Neprnne eg in his brity armes _ My guards and followers doe nor appeare 
Hath made ſecure from forreigne foes alarmes, | To ſhow my greatnefle yet at my Command 
And Providence ſo ſeaced, thar ſhe ſeemes The Forreſts bow and as my Subjeas Band 
By her co priſe all other Diadems; _ | | | . Andthough I boaſt myſelfe a mighty King 
And yet had ſhethus freed from forraigne VVarres | Mygreatefſt Honour is you praiſe to fing 
Rear her owne Bowels with inreftine jarres, Ler Rome no mcre her Fabius ſhow or boaſt 
And when no force of ſupercilious Spaine : His moderate prudence ſav'd her being loſt ; 
Nor power of furiou: France could from hir gaine,  Sinceyou have juſtly bragge, your wite delaies 
Hir wealth and hogour, ſhe of both bereaves | Have fav'd a Nation Crown your ſelfe with Baies; 
Hir ſelfe; and gives the to his baſeſt ſlaves Had you been furious any have caſt the Dye 
He whoſe brave Heroes in the dayes of yore Of War, we now might all in aſhes lye ; 
Could beat down others Sceptors or reſtore | Triumph'd one by aur foes, when now we (ce 
Them ac her will: now did hir own berray Ezgland reſtored to its Liberty 
And co her ſelfe, her ſelfe did make a prey. By this your prudence norhing now remaines 
Oh fooliſh Nation, whilſt chou ſought tobring But that you recompence our other paines, 
SubjeRion to thee from thy Soveraigne K:ng And Crown your merits, whilſt you and our firife 
Forgets in Bodies ruine muſt be red " By giving Head as well as Body life. | 
When Members Rebels turn againſt che Head, The Members you have joyn'd, yer they're but dead, 
A people who turn Trayeors to their Keng * Whilſt thus they ſtapd difſever'd from the Head 
Muſt needs rhemſelves into deſtruQtion bring z Procyed then George, and as thou haſt brought down 
Moſt deſperateis their caſe, nor canlT rate : The Traytors, ſo reſtore the lawfull Crown, 
The miſchiefes which ſucceed a headleſle Srate, | Thar after ages may thee juſtly call 
This you have prov'd, an1 now you ſadly fee | Reſtorer of thy Country, KING and all. 
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Madeto his EXCE LLENCY, Eh 
Lord General MON CK, - 
AND THE | — 


Goldſmiths Hall in London, 


The tenth day of eApril, 1660. At which time they were entertained 
by that honourable Company. 


RY 


After a Song in four parts, at the concluſion of a Chorus, Euter a Sea-( aptain, 


ff 


Et me make onetoo ; are yot grown ſo ſtout, | Icame juſt now aſhore to ſpeak with you 
Te contrive Peace, and leayethe Seamanout ? DireRly up to Goldſmiths-Hall, I knew 

Have you inthoſe large Bowls which Plewty gave yee, | V Vhere I ſhould find you out: You love toſettle 
Drank off the 0Ocees, and ſwallow'd the Navy ? VVith honeſt Hearts, and Men ofthe beſt Mettle, 
You neverthink upon our Rocks and ſhelves, They love St. George, and yet they highly ſct 
Soyou may ſnudge in quiet by your ſelves; A value on St. * D#»ſten, they'r well met, * 55 Dunſtan was 
Arc not you Britains? Is net Navigation They both did put the Devil in a dump, Ggyjamwicks. 
The only G«ard and Glory ofthe Nation ? One had him by the Noſe, tother the _ 
Canyou have Treaſure brought withonr a Fleet 2? And thereby hangs a #ay/. When I came hither, 
What is ic gilds Cheapfide and Lumbard Street My buſineſs, and my boldneſſe mixt together” 
But our Se« trade 2 By our cutting the curl'd | Made methruſt in: Where crowd you? (cry'd they all } 
Ocean ye hold Commerce with all the World. Quoth I, co ſpeak with my Lozy Ganznar, 
V Vhence come your coſtly Carpettings, and VVorks { Im oneofhis Sea Captains; preſently 
That grace the Chambers of triumphant Turks, The Maſter and the generous now mu 
But from beyond-Sea£ Whence comes all your gold, | All bad me welcom, and did ſtrongly woo 
For'which,by ſome, both Law and Goſpel's ſold, Me to bid you ſo, and this * Gewneil roo * To the Conn 
But from beyond-Sea ? And wiſe mes of truſt In theſe, or ſuch like words; they bad me ſay © * OE 
Belceve, if ever we have Peace agen, it muſt The Sunn's not welcomer co a dark day, 
Come from beyond-Sea ; And d' ye goe about Than you nntothis City : for you are 
To make a Peace, and leavethe Main-Maſt out £ Temp rate in Undertaking, Stout in Warr, | 

But where's my Admiral 2 Oh ! Ihave ſpydhim, Prudent in Connetls, Suick when Dangers call, 

' His Meritsare ſo cleer no Clouds can hide him. | Secret in great deſigns, Honeſt in All: 
I muſt go droll with himthough, What Chear hey ? 2 T'would make the greateſt Rebell quite renounce ill, 
Upto the Ears in Cuſtard, here's a fray - To ſee but ſuch a Seuldier, ſuch a Counce!. 
Compounded withour bloudfhed , theſe would be God proſper both, and may you never ceaſe, (Peace, 
Good bitts upon a March, George, or at Sea : Till you have brought home the brighe Princeſſe 
When, inthe fury of cempeſtuous weather, That long.loſt Lady : Gould we make a Crown 
Wee and our meat were pickled up together. As rich as that was wern by Se/omon, 
Here are pure Quarters, Plenty keeps her ſpring Rather than we would loſe her, or diſpleaſe her 
In Londen, 'Tis a City fora King, ( I mean fair Peace) wee'd give that Crown toſcizchers 
If any other Speech be printed,pretended to be { poken in Goldſmiths Hall, 
they are Counterfeits, and nonetrue but this. | T ho, Fordan.. "A 
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Made to his EXCELLENCY 


GEORGE MONCK General, & 


The Twelfth day of 4prill, M. D C. LX. 
Ar a Solemn Entertainmentrat VINTENERS-HAL. 


W herein His Illuſtrious Virtues are ſhaddowed forth under the Emblem 
=aSFINE. | 


Elcome(Great Sir) thrice welcome to this Hall ; 
We 've nothing elfe ro welcome you withall, 
All elfe is but your own z to You we owe, 
Life, Liberties, Eſtates, Religion roo: 
All elſe is in your Power, only -our hearts 
Are free to welcome and admire ycur arts. 
Time was, when we were forc't to court our Chains, 
Andkifſe the Rod which jerk't us for our pains : 
We durlſt not cry for fcar of rother laſh, = 
But ſmooth'd our browes, and blubber'd faces waſhrt, 
Our Lurday Maſters made usthem reward, 
For keeping of orr Liberties in Ward, 

Bur unto You, our hearts aſpire to fall 
A willing Sacrifice, this Feſtivall 
Nor think it (Sir) a hollow complement, 
We deal in Wine, Wine only truth doth went, 
Now give us leave to borrow from our Trade, 
Something which may your radiant Virwes ſhade : 
And what may bettcr Suir you than the Fire, 
Thar Noble Plant, which does ſuch- worth enſhrine > 
Firſt, in its /eaves which hide and guard the cluſter, 
It notes your modeſty, which hides your luſtre ; 
It ſhews your ſecrecy ; by which ſecur'd 
You have a Bloudleſs Vittory procur'd: 
O happy ſoul! whoſe ſ:lence could! do more 
Then Arts and Armes, then Retorick and Pow'r, 
You have Three Nations redecm'd, and yet, 
Not ſpilt one drop of bloud in doing ir, 
Yougently ' did the Strength and Weapons ſtcal 
Out of their hands, before they could ir feel. 
Let Rome and Tully boaſt ; let Athens bleſs 
Demoſtenes, and thundring Pericles : 

Give me the man who works without a noiſe, 
Who ſpares his tongue and hands, but Wit imployes.. 

Again, the Yine's not ſpent in leaves and paint, _ 

Bur under jts own fruitful load doth faint ; 


Thar Joad which lizhtens men of all their cares, 


And fainting ſpirits with new life repairs. 
Thus You (my Lord) opprefs your ſelf with pains, 
| Tobring forth unto us more eaſe gains. 


| 


| 


Under your watchful cycs we ſleep ſecure, 
Undcr your 4Y72e5 Our Commerce ve eaſure, 


: Peace, Freedom, Laws (both humane and divine) 


Are the delicious fruits of You our Vine, 
Theſe are your firſt-fruits, an4 they taſt ſo ſweet, 
We long for thoſe which hanz nor ripened yet : 
There's ſomething ſtillremains to crows the reſt, 
To bind all faſt, and make us firmly bleſt. 
Some are already drunk with.what they taſt , 
And in a drunken fit quarrel for haſt. 
We wreſtle yet with jealonfies and threats > 
'Tis time muft ripen all with kindly heats. 
There are Phanatiques that on both ſides raze, 
'Till-by your art you coop'em in one cage: 
And while you check Religions lunacies, 
Reſtrain likewiſe prophaner luxuries. 

Secure all ſtakes ; all ſober men Engage ; 

This will embalme your Name 10 future age, 

And as the Vine adorns its prop and ſpreads, 

And twiſts the branches of the tree it Weds : 
So do your Virtues ſpread about theſe Lands 
Which You Eſpoxſe, and linke them all in bands 
Of ſacred wedlock ; all men do combine | 


.In You, and mingled Intereſts 7nrwine. 


You moderate, You huſh, and filence all 
Our jangling futtions and confuſed trawle. 
Bind all. #nto Your ſelf, and each to other ;, 
Let none Engroſſe Tou, be a common Brother. 
The Yine (as in the Parable we read) 
Refus'dto domineer with lofty head. 
Though Brambles may in Lordly rule delight 
To ſcratch, and tear, and rend down all by might :- 
The humble Vine ſeeks no ſuch rampant tops, 
But lowly creeps unleſs advanc't by props : 
Thus You aſpire not unto gay Dominion 3. 
Whoſe happineſs is meerly in opinion - 
It is preſum'd you'd rather make a King 
Then your own hands, to- Sway a Scepter bring; 
This will Immortalize and blaze your ſtory, 
And Crown your head with ſpendant beams of glory.. 


if any other Speech be Printed, pretended to be. ſpoken in Vinteners-Hall, they are Counterfeits,, 


and none true but this. 


T ho. Jordan, OG 


Sir widien' Tis valiant Walworth , 


Made to His Excetrtincy 


The Lord General MONCK 
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And the COUNCIL of STATE, 


Ar Fiſhmong 


ers-Hall in LONDON. 
The Thirteenth of April, 1 660. 
At which time they were Entertained by that Honorable COMPA NY. 


Written by T ho. Fordan. 
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Afﬀeer a SON G of difference betwixt the Lawyer , the Soldier , the Citizen and the Countrey-man. 
The CHORUS being ended. Enter the Ghoſt of MASSIANEL LO Fiſher-man of NAPLES. 


Conſcience and Law make the beſt Union. 
If you gain Birthrights here by Bloud and Slawghter , 
Though you fizg now, you'l howle for ever after : 
Truſt my Experience, one that can unfold 
The ſtrangeſt trueſt Tale that ere was told , 
In my degree, few men ſhall overtake me, 
] was as great as Wickedneſs could make me; 
This heart, this habit, and this tongue to boot 
Commanded Forty thouſand Horſe and Foot, 
In three weeks time, My fortune grew ſo high 
I could have match'd my Fiſhers Family 
With the beſt Bloud in Naples : Right and: Wrong , 
And Life and Death attended on my Tonge, 
Till ( by a quick verticitic of Fate ) 
I find too ſoon what I repent too late ; 
And, though a Rebel! in a righteous clothing , 
My glow-worm glories glimmer'd into nothing. 


]: your Peace juſt ? What Rock ſtands it upon ? 


Thus fell that Fiſher-man that had no fellow , 

I am the Wandring Shade of Maſſtan2lls 

Who, ſince I was into Perdition burl'd, 

Am come to preach this Doarine to the world. 


Rebels though backt with Power,and ſeeming Reaſon, 


Time axd Succeſs , ſpall feel the fate of Treaſon. 


But ſtay ! what PiSGure's this hangs in my fight ? 
the King-ſaving Knight : 
That ftabd Jack Strew : Had Walwerth liv'd within 


| 


| That ſhall oppo 


% 


|þ long renowned Walworth had the fate A Parallel 
To fave a King, You have to ſave a State; . 

And, who knows what by Conſequence? The Knight 

By that brave Deed, gain'd every man his Right : 

And you, by this, may gain each Man his due, 

Not onely Truſty Hearts, but Treitors too : 

He drew bloud, you did not; 'tis all one ſenſe, 

There's but a Straws breadth in the difference : 

He fav'd the Town from being burnt, and You 

Have reſcued it from Fire and Plunder too: * 


He was this Companies good BenefaGor , 


And Tox have been their Liberties Protefor ;- 


| For which, I heard them ſay, they would engage 


Fheir States, and Blouds , and Lives againſt all rage 
ſe Your juft Deſignes : And that 

You are' the welcom'ſt Gueſt, ever came at 

This Table; they ſay, All they can exhibit 

Is not ſo much a Treatment as a Tribute: 

They call you the Firſt ftep to Englend's Peace ,. 
The True fore-runner of our Happineſs : 

And, joynd with theſe great Councillors, You are x, , 
Our beſt Preſervatives in Peace and War. cilof 
You have a Loyal Heart, a Lucky Hand, ' 

Elected for the Cure of this Sick Land; . 

Who by Prote&ors and unjuſt Truſtees , 

Hath been Enſlav'd, and brought upon her Knees : 
We humbly pray this may K thouJhe: upon 


Before the Kingdoms Treafure be quite gon : 


ough Ervy look a {quint ). 
Juſt "Steward int. , 


Spoken by Warran Yourcnr, 


And hope you will (: 
When. all is fit, Put a 


2 b="Theſe four Months , where had Fack the Cobler been ? 2 
choad _ It was a beld brave deed , an a& in Seaſon, | 
al, Whileſt he was on the Top-branch of his Treaſon. 


> the Lord 
eneral. | 


But from that Shaddow , dropping down My eye, 
I ſee a Subſtazce of like Loyalty. 


— 
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That Lawbers with all his men of Mars 
Have ſubmitted tokiſs che Parliaments Arſe, 


Þ*: quarterga the North is grown ſo ſcarce] | 
Which no body can deny. 


If this ſhould prove true, ( as we do ſuppoſe) 
Tis ſuch a wipe as the RUMP and all*s Foes 


Could never give to old Olivers noſe : 
Which, &e. 


T heres a Proverb come.to my mind not unfit, 
When the head ſhal ſee the RUMP all be-ſhir, 


Sure this muſt prove a molt lucky hit : 
| Whieh &c. 


Theres another Proverb which every Noddy 
W:1 jeer the RKMP with, and cry Hodly Doddy, 
Here's a Parl:*ment ali Arle and no Body, 

Which Oc. 


Tis a I'k:Jy mirror the world wil mend 
When fo muy bloo and treaſure we ſpend, 


Aud yer begin again at the wrong End: 
Which oc. 


We have been round.and ronnd abowt- twirl'd,. 
And through much fad confubons HOW, 
And now we are got into che arſe of the world: 

; Woich & ec. 


Buc *tis not all this »ur courage wil quail, 
Or make the brave Seamen tothe RYMP ſtrike fail, 
If we can have no head, we wil have no Tail: 


wbich Cc. 


Then let a Free-Parliamenr be turnd trump, 

And nerethink any longer the- Nation to mum 

With your pocky, perjui*d, damnd, old' Ramp :. 
Which &c. 


But what doth Rebel Rx»mp make here 

- When their proper place ( as W:?. Pryn doth ſwear): 

| Is atthe Devilsarſe in D?rbyſhire ; 
'W Which & cs 


Then thitherlet us ſend cthema tilt, 
For if they ſtay longer, they wil us beguailt 
With a Government that is jooie in the Hilt:: 


Youl find it ſet downin Harripztons Moddle, 
Whole brains a Commonwealth do ſo coddle,. 
Thar t*as made a Rotation in his noddle ; 

; Which &c. 


- 


A. FEW 


FI NS, IinEn 


Proper to wipe the (ation; RVUeMP with, or your Own, | 


'Tisa pitifut paſs yon men of the Sword 
Have brought yourſelves co, that the Ruwps your Lord, : 
And Arſ-Ferfie, muſt be the word, 

| Which, & e. 


Our powder and ſfiot you did freely ſpend, 
T hat the Head you mighe from we Fody rend, 


And now you are at us with the Fut-end, 
VV, hich, & % 


Old Martiz and Scot have ftill ſuch an itch, 

T hat they will with the Rump try to*ther twitch z 

And Lenthal can greaſe a fat Sow in the britch : | 
VF-ich, tc; 


, Thats a thing that would leaſe the Butchers and Cooks, 


To ſee this ftinking- Remp quite off che hooks, 


And Jack-Daw go to pot with the Rooks. 
Wh 6 FO 


This forward Sir John (who the Rymp did never fail Y . 
Againſt Charles Stuart, ina Speech did rail ; 
Buc menſay it was withouc head oe tail, 

PWrnich, Fe, 


Juſt ſuch is the Government wee live under, 
Of a Parliament thrice cut in ſunder ; 


And this hath made us the worlds wonder, 
W.. ich Tb 


O!d Nell when we talkc of Magna Charts, 

Did prophecy well we ſhould all- {mart-a, 

And now wee have found his REMFS Mcyn! Fart, 
W.. ich, © c; 


But I can*t think. Monck (though a Soullier and ſlovenJ 
To be kin te the Fiend, whole feet are cloven, 
Nor will:creep i*th: Kumps Arle, to bake in their Oven, 

, | - Which, &c. 


Then fince he is coming, e*ne let him come F 
From the North tothe South, with Sword and Drum,. . 
To beat up the quarters of this lewd Bam ; 

Which, &c, : 
And nov of this Rump Ifle ſay no more, 


Nor had I begun, but upon this (core, 
There was ſomeching behind, which was not before ;; 


” A -b,,& © 
eliſh, The RUMP, 
= : 
3 
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VVAS T E-P AP E R _ 
Proper to wipe the Nation; a; eAÞ with, or your Own, 
Wi 


{Tiga pitiful pals yon men of the Sword 


That Lawbers with all his men of Aars Have brought your ſelves co, that the Ruwps your Lord, 


Have ſubmitted rokiſs the Parliaments Arſe, 
Which no body can deny. 


| hit quarterga the North is grown ſo ſcarce; = / 


If this ſhould prove true, { as we do ſuppoſe ) 
Tis ſuch a wipe as the RUMP and all*s Foes 


Could never give to old Olivers nole : 
Which, &e. 


Theres a Proverb come.to my mind not unfit, 
When the head ſhal ſee the RUMP all be-ſhir, 


Sure this mult prove a moſt lucky hit : 
| Whieh Fc. 


Theres another Proverb which every Noddy 
W:1 jeer the RKMP with, ani cry Hodly Doddy, 
Here's a Par/:tment ali Arie and no Body, 


Which &c,. 


Tis a I:k:Jy mirroy the world wil mend 

When fo muc i blo and treaſure we ſpend, 

Aud yer bein again at the wrong End: 
Which & c. 


We have been roundand ronnd -: ing 
And through much fad confufions huN'd, 


And now we are got into the arleof the world: 
Woich &c. 


Bur *tis not all this our courage wil quail, 
Or make the braye Seamen tothe RYMP ſtrike ſail, 
1t we can haveno hzad, we wil have no Tail: 

| Which Cc. 


Then let a Free-Parliament be turnd trump, 

And nere think any longer the- Nation to mump 

With your pocky, perjui*d, damnd, old Rey :. 
Which cc. 


But what doth Rebel Rx»p make here 
When their proper place ( as W:”. Pry» doth ſwear). 
Is at the Devils arſe in D?rbyſhire ; 
'W Which & cs 


Then thitherlet us ſend thema tile, 

For if they ſtay longer, they wil us begailt 

With a Government that is jocie in the Hilt:: 
Which &c.. 


Youl find it ſet down in Harringtons Moddle, 
Whole brains a Commonwealth do fo coddle,. 
Thar tfas made a Rotation in his noddle ; 

VL 6c h &c .- 


And Arſic-Verfie, muſt be the word, 
| Which, & ce. 


Our powder and ſhot you did freely ſpend, 
T hat the Head you mighe from the Body rend, 


And now you are at us with the Fut-end, 
VV hich, & 0 


Old Martiz and Scot have ſtill ſuch an itch, 

T hat they will with the Rump try to*ther twitch; 

And Lenthal can gteaſe a fat Sow in the britch : - 
VFY.ich, tc: 


, Thats a thing that would fleaſe the Butchers and Cooks, 


To ee this ftinking Remp quite off che hooks, 


And Jack-Daw go to por with the Rooks. 
Wheb, &c. 


This forward Sir Joh» (who the Rymp did never fail ) . 
Againſt Charles Stuart, ina Speech did rail ; 
Buc menſay it was without head oe tail, 

rWrnch, Te, 


Juſt ich is the Government wee live under, 
Of a Parliament thrice cut in ſunder; 


And this hath made us the worlds wonder, 
W.:ich & 6. 


O!d Nell when we talkc of Magna Charts, 

Did prophecy well we ſhould all {mart-a, 

And now wee have found his REMYS Mcyn! Fart es, 
| W. ich, Oc; 


But I cant think. Monck (though: a Soultier and floven} 
To be kin te the Fiend, whole feet are cloven, 
Nor will:creep if*th: Kuwps Arle, to bake in their Oven, 

. | - Which, &c. 


Then ſince he is coming, e*ne let him come : 
From the North tothe South, with Sword and Drum. - 
To beat up the quarters of this lewd Bam; 

Which, &c, | 
And nov of this Rump Ifle ſay no more, 


Nor had I begun, but upon this (core, 
There was ſomeching behind, which was not tefore ;; 


ny "bh, > 


3.2, FINS, In Engliſh, The RUMP, 


| OR THE 


RUMP ROUTED 


the true Aſſertor of Englands Intereſt, 


Generall George Moack We: | 


SC 
A SONET, 3 
To the Tune of, Fill «p the Parliament full. | 
- w {60 / ; 
\ \ J Hat maketh the Souldiers Have you not ſeen JN ? 
To ſtand to their Arms? | Freſh flowers in the Spring 3 | 
| 'Tis for what they proteſt And have you not heard Be r< | - 
To keep us from harms, A Cave-Bird to ling ? 2 ; 
The Members Secluded. But if the Cage-Members be | 
Come now in by Swarms Would bring in the King -- | 
To fill up the Parltament Full, fall, full. It wonld fill #p tbe Parliament Full, jul, fall ; 4 


4 fill up the Parliament Full, 1t would fril up the Parliament full. 
The Parliament now will 

Come into their Geers, 
For Secluded PRYN 


You know that the City Gates 
Late were thiown down, 
The Walls too were ordet'd 


By Parliament Frown : (That once loſt his Ears) - q 
Bat General Monck, has pleaſ'd Marcht in with bis Rapier 
Souldier and Gown For Commons and Peers, 


And fil'4up the Parliament Full, full » fill. To fill up the Parliament Full, full, full, 


And fii'd up the Parliament Full. ' To fill up the Parliament full, "7 
A diſpute there was had _ Whoſe often Declaring 6 
By the Members Secluded, Ha's furniſh't the Nation 
B;ave Mock was the Umpire With Parliament Arguments 
And found them Deluded, Of the ofd Faſbion, 
But Erglands great joy And wculd have both 
Is now wholy Concluded: King, Lords and Peers in this Nation 
For he's fild up the Parliament Full, fu'l, full To fillup the Parliarwent Full, full, full p 
He's fil'd up the Parliament full. To fill up the Parliament full. | 
Sir Arthur the Valiant Our brave General Monck 
Muſt make his ſpeech Large, Weborind aretothank, 
Leſt the Members Excluded The Honeſt Lord Fairfax 


Lay Treaſon to's Charge, 

Hee'd better t'have dealt 
With his Newcaſtle Barge, 

Than tojee the Old Parliament Full, full, full 
Than to ſce the 0id Parliament full. 


The Aldetmen Grave, | 
And the Commons o'th City, 
Impriſoned were- >: 


' HRa'splaid (too)his Prank 

No thanks tobe given 
TotheRump nor the Shank 

To fill up the Parliament Full, jnll, full 
To fill up the Parliament full, 


Had the City ne'r mov'd, 


Nor the Prentices ſtrove, 
They'd loſt their Old Charter : 


The more is the Pity, But MONCE had a love 
But Gen'ral Zſoxck ſaid, Tochallenge the Grand Ones 
That I will acquit yee, | Which Miſchiefs did move ; 


For the Parliament now ſhall be full L wll 
For the Parliament now als ſol ſj 


And ſo fill dup the Parliament Full, full, full, 
And fo fill d np the Parliament fu'l, 
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= The Breech Waſhd : = 4 


By a Friend | to the 


Ycleped a dviefull dump. 
Thought I — we're ata fine paſſe g 
Not a man ſtands up for the Rump : 
But lets it be laſh'4o'rand o'r. 
While it lizs like a ſenſeleſſe Fop--. 
'T would make a man, a Whore, 
To ſce a Tuil tew'd like a Top. 
T.zouch a Rump be 4 dangerons Bit, 
And many 4 Knave runs mad ont't, 
Y et werily as it may hit, 
An honeſt man may be glad on't, 


I an bumor of late I was 


To abuſe a poor, Blind Creature— 
I had like to have ſaid, and a Dumb z 
Burt now it ha's gotten a Speaker , 
And Say is the Hoxth of the Bum, 
When Beſſe rul'd the Lind there was no man 
Complain'd, and yet now they Rail: 
I beſeech you what differs a woman 
'* From athing that's all Tongne, and Tail t 
Though a Rump,&c. 


The Charter we've {wornto Jefend, 
And propagate the Cauſe. 
Whar call youthoſeof the Ramp-end 
Bu: Fundamental Laws * 
The Caſe is asclear asthe Day, 
There had been no Reformation, 
If the Rump had not claw'dit away, 
You had had no Propagation, 
Tho a Rump, Fc. 


As a Body's the betterfor a Purge, 

Tho' the Guts may be onbind with Gripes : 
So the Nation will mend with a Scourge, 

Tho' the Tay/ may be fick of the Stripes, 
Ill Humors to conveigh, 

When the Szate hath taken a Zooſneſſe, 
( Who can hold what will away 2 ) 

The Rump muſt dee the Bus neſſe. 
Tho' a Rump, &6« 3 


' 
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#. 
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| 


| -Tex, verily, as it 


The bold Cavalier, inthe Field, 
That laughs at your Sword, and Gunſhot, 
An Ordinance makes him to yield, 


| And he'sglad toturn Tayl to Bums (bot, 


Old Oliver was 2 Teazer, 


And waged warr with the Stump 
But Alexander, and Ceſar 


| Did both ſubmitto the Rump. 


Tho' a Rump, (5c. 


Let no wan be further mifled 
By an Errour, paſt Debate, 
For Sedgwick has prov'd it the Head, 
As well of the Church as the State ; 
Hoxei# Hugh ; that ſtill cturnes up the Tippers, 
When he Kneels to LA 3 
Sayes — a Rump, with Skippons ſeppers, 
Is a Diſh fora Hob S13ter« Pon ſo! 
Tho a Rump, & ce 


Through Prize of Fleſh, or State © 
Poor Souls are overthrown : 
How happy then is our Fate 2 
Wee've 4 Rump to take us dowy, 
In matcer's of Faith, 'tis true, 
Some Differings there may be, 
But give the Saiz7s their due, 
Inthe Rump they all agree. 


| Tho' a Rump, oc, 


"Tis good at Bed, and at Bord, 
Ie gives us Pleaſure and Eaſe, 
_ Will you have thereſt ina word? 
'Tis good for the new diſeaſe , 
( The Tumult of the Guts ) 
"Tis aRecipe ings Evil , 


for the K 
- Waſh the Members as ſweet as Nuts, 
And then throw them all tothe Devil. 
Though a Rump be a dangerowe Bit, 
And many 4 Knave runs mad ont, 
may hit, 


| Anhoneſb man may be gladon'tc- 
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THE GLORY OF THE WEST © 


The Tenth R cnowned Worthy, and moſt Heroick Cuameion of this 
BRITTISH ISLAND. | 


Being an unparallel'd Commemoration of Gz xntxx ar MONCK'S coming 
towards the Cry of Þ 


' 
#-- 7 
"BE off Fg 


unperplex the Riddles of our State, To ſettle a Nation without any Blowes, 
| And to diſcover t'usour hidden fate To break down the 7 ridge of another Noſe, 
Wec<lcome (we cry) Welcome to George the Great, Todo what all wiſh,but nv body Knowes. 
: A joyful, &c. 


A joyful ſight to ſee, 


Not like the Macedons impatient ſword, 
That ſoly d the doubt tyed in the Gordian Cord, 


Great George doth time proportion due afford, 
A joyful, &c. 


Wiſdomesgreat pattern bred at Bellones Breſt, 


Prudence and Valour joyned in one Creſt, 


No more St. George ſhall be but George the Bleſt 
A J oyfi ul, GC. 


As Ceſar did the affrighted Boat-man learn, 
When he ſate trembling at the ſioking ſtern, 


My fates Embarqu'd that do's the world concern, 
A joyful, &c. 


So the wrack't Veſlel of the ftate diftreſt, 


With Heav'ns angry _—_ now ſeeks for reſt, 


Frcom the Fav1mian Gales of George o'th Weſt, 
A joyfa!, &c. 


His great excelling merits in the 8caſe, 
Of our raiſ'd hope,nor ſhall the apgry Taile, 


Of any Cemet *gainſt our peace prevail 
J Comer 24 peace Þ , A joyſul, 8c. 


Another Febins, whoſe wiſe delays, 
(Like a miſty morn,guilt with the Suns noon rayes) 


Have Crown'd him with the Glorious Bayes, 
A joyful, &c. 


He that has marched quite three Kingdoms o're, 
Subdu'd his great nil for to make them four, 


Deſignes. to bring peace and plenty to our Door, 
| | A joyful &Cc. 


Let all antient Glory then bea Romance, 
Let old fame, and craz'd Time, lye in a Trance, 


Nothings new but Henry 8oit qui mal y penſe +] 
Y A joyfid, &c. 
This is the Noble Champion of the Garter, 


Thegreat Defender ofthe Mague Charter 
The ſoyeraign good come from the Nor? 


*". 


hern Quarter 
+ Joyful, Kc. | 


To compleat a Deſign without any Noy ſe. 

To amuſe the Loud cry of Yive le Roy, 

And ſport all a -Jopg with the Commonwealth toys, 
A Joyful, &C, 


Put all the grand Hero's and wiſe ones together, 
None had ſuch advantage cf Wind and Weather, 


'T5s true he's ſprung of a Princely Feather, 
| A joyful, &c. 


Where ſhall we begin his Trophees to raiſe ? 
Or when ſhall we make an end of his praiſe? 


The blefling and honour and joy of theſe dayes. 
A joyful, VC, 


The untam'd Scot (before his glorious time) 
Has made t'expiate their treacherous crime, 


They own him ſole conquerour of that clime, 
A joyjul, &c. 


His great and moſt powerful Influence, 
Ha's reſtraind them in their obedience, 


| Asifthey ow'd it the Vice-roy Af their Prince, 


A joyful &c. 
The ſbifting 1rj/,bey'd bis great command, 


| The ſlaughtered Dutch, yet rowling on the ſand, 


Crave a reflux, to keep them from his hand , 
A Joyfi vl. &c« 


Thrice did he Victory over them repeat, __ 
Andthe a'moſt ruined State forced did totreat, 
To ſavethem from a final laſt defeat, 
E: A joyful, &c. 
Whether we conquerd are,or muſt ſubmit, 
his all-powerful hand to them that fir, 


eare ſure to be eaf'd of our preſent fit, 
A joyſul, &c, 


What if great George ſhould come tothe Citie, 

And in all your __ hamours ſhould preſently fit 

As T hope he will do ; elſe moreisthe pitie, (ye, 
| A joyſul fight to ſee. 
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Secundo, Generali ; a Confilus Secretioribus ; & Ny- 
biliſſmi Ordinis Auree Periſcelids Equiti. 


EPITAPHIUM. 


—_ 


Luge & Mirare, Quiſquis ades, 


cw jacet in Tumulo qui Sedere noluit in Threno, 
fatis communibus moritur, qui communibus non vixit ; 
naturi magnus, fortuna major, ſe ipſo maximus, 
| Miles audacia Secundus nulli, 
Dux prudentia, 
<ubditus fide, "T7 ; 
'Tyrannum,&Populis & Regibus formidabilem,Solus non timuit,ſed tertuit, 
DefunRo Tyranno, 8 Supetrſtite Tyrannide, 


Vent, Vidit, Vicit, 


non armorum ſtrepitu, ſed conſiliorum alto Silentio ; 
( genus vincendi plane noyum, quod nec voce nec armis!) 
tria Regna obtinuit, vel-uno die, 
nec pr#liatus, nec locutus, 
Obrinvit tria, noluit vel Qoum: | 
Sceptri enim faQus Arbiter, maluit redderequam habere z 
- pluris merits eſtimans reſtituere Regem quam eſſe, 
Reſtituit quidem, reſtitutumque obfervantiſhme coluit, 
C A RN £ ©, 10h ib, victor 1 | 
Et obedientia inclytus magis quam Imperio, 
humilitate quam gloria , | 
Modeſtior Ipſe poſt reſtitutam Majeſtatem,quim poſt lzſam alii, 
' Fel x qui triplici Regno Regem demeruir & hunc Regem, 
CAROLUM Secundum, 
prater injurias oblitum nihil, 
nthil memorem preter officia ; 
nec triplict Kegno, ſed omni, dignum, 
Reſtituto Rege ſimul omnia reſtauravit, 
Pacem, Juſtitiam, Religionem, . 
' Reſtauratiſq;omnibns,decennium adhuc vixit,conſervaturus qu# reſtaurayerar, 
8 conſervando quam reſtaurando clarior ; 
Curarum nempe vitzque prodigus ut ſemel reſtaurata ſemper conſeryarer. 
Amiccs habuit B@NoS omnes, | 
Inimicum neminem, nift aut Dei, aut Regis, ant Patriz, - 
Titulis, honoribus, divitiis, crevit ſupra mocum, ſed infra meritum 
fortunis mutatis nihil mucatus ipſe, 
| ſemper minor fibi quo aliis major, 
*ene inter nuptias f13? heredss obiit,lachrymas funeris cemperatorus nuptiarum eaudiis, 
| Domeſtico tamen ſolatio nihil placantur publici lucus3 
Nec aliquod remedium dooris eſt, ubi calamitas dolorem ſuperar, 
Ubi amittitur quod nec _—_— in Hzrede digniſſimo : 
Virtus enim Succeſſorem non habet, quz Anteceſſorem non habuit.z 
HEROES toti naſcuntur, 8 toti pereunt g 
Similem non yiderat Anglia, nec Orbis videbir, 
Sepelitur cum Regibus, quiRex non fuit, ſed nec yoluir efle, 
Quidni cum Regibus jacear, per quem ſtant Ipſi Reges, 
Tumulumque accipiat qui Solium reddidic ? 
Superſtes, etiam poſt hxc marmora, futurus, 
Nobilior & recentior dum antiquiorz | 
Dignus plane quicelebretur mortuus, cund recuſaverit viyusz 
Itno qui ccelum mercedem habear, cui compenſando terra non ſuffice. 


Hunc & Luge & eM irare. 
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Ay 


George Monk 
Duke of ALBEMARLE, Earlof 


ToRRINGTON, Baronof POTHERIDGE, 
&c, Captain-General, and One of His Mcjeſties moſt 
Honourable Privy-Counſel; and, One of the moſt Noble 
Order of the GARTER, 

Intombd , who did refuſe t aſcend a Throne ; 

who Dyed, by the common ſtroke of Fate, 

As other Men , but liv'd not at that Rate ,, 

By Nature Great , yet Greater by Succeſſe , 

Bat above all , was in himſelf Greate#t, 

He. was a Souldier ſecond unto none 

In Conrage , and a General well known 

Tn Prudence ;, and "tis e ny as true , 

He was a Logal, Fairhſal wubjett too ; 

The Tyrant whom, both Kings and Nations fear'd, 

He only fear'd him not , but boldly Dar'd. 

The T wan being dead, this Gen'ral came , 

And [as th' ſucceeding Rage , then Overcame, 

Net by the Noiſe of Arms, but by the Deep 

Silence of Connſels, which he kneWw to keep ; x 

Strange kind of Conq'ring this , and almoſt New , 

In one Dayes ſpace three Kingdoms to ſubane , 

(without engaging of his Tongue, or SWord ) 

And yet of Either would not be the Lord, 

Accompting it more Grandenr for to ſave 

T hree Scepters , and Reſtore them, than to have: 

For being made an Umpire , did decree 

*T was better to Reſtore, a King , than be : 

And thus reſoly'd, the King he aid Reſtore , 

Then Him, as Caſar, Hambly did Adire, 

It was King CHARLES, for whoſe moſt worthy Sakg 

'( And not his own) he did this Conqueſt make , 

That all may know by reading of his Story , 

Humility was his Aim , not Glory; 

Since with more Modeſty unto the King 

He did ſubmit , than 'heſ who mjur d him : 

Moſt happy man , who- didſt three Kingdoms gain , 

That CHARLES th'Second might ſolely in them Reign. 
A Prince , whoſe Virtues are (o Great , thit He, 
Deſerves more K ingdoms Crowns, as Well as three : 
Forgetting nothing but paſt Injuries ; 

Mindful of nothing , but good Offices. 

Even Him he did. reſtore unto his T hrone , 

with Him, PEACE, FUSTICE, and RELIGION 

That ame, Ten years ſurvivd, that he might ſee 

What was reſtored, might conſerved be ; 

And ſo become more famous to maintain 

The Crowns Support , and Peace , than to obtain, 

For which , his Cares and Life he valued nt 

To keep that alwayes , which at once he got. | 

All good Men were bus Friends , his Foes were they , 

Who GOD, the KING, aid COUNTREYT aiſobey. 

Titles, Honours , Wealth, he did inherit , 

( High as they were) yet much beneath his Merit : 

Though Fortune did advance him above others , he 

Had in himſelf the more Humility. 

Art length , this brave Heroick, Gen'ral Dyd , 

A _ —T his S ra had _ a Briat ; 

T hat ſo the Foyes in her might ſeem to | 

T boſe weak , which ought Fn fall at's 5M : 

And though thoſe Foyes were Great, yet could not boat 

For to compenſate What the Publick, loft 

In him, nor 1s there any Remedy 

Of Grief, if maſter d by Calamity ; 

which 1s ſo great , that nothing can repair , 

Although he left a Som, his worthieſ Heir : 

For Virtue hath no Parent , from whoſe Race, 

It may derive to Succeſſors its Grace. 

HEROES are ſuch by Birth, and ſuch they Dye. 
Without Tranſmiſſion to Poſterity , 

And ſuch a one as this nor England ſaw, 

Nor ever ſhall the World to keep't in awe. 

He Vanlted is with Kings, although *tis known 

He was wo King , becauſe he would be none. 

"What though he lie by Kings, by whoſe flout Hand 


Ament and Wonder , Reader, here lies one 


- And Policy, even Kings themſelves do ftand , 


Tt ts great Hononr, but "tis juſtly ſhown 
To give a Tomb to him, who ſav'd the Throne : 


> Tet, though theſe Marbles do conſume , thy Fame 


Shall even by Age renew , ſtill be the ſame : 

For he , who Living , did refuſe to bave 

The world's Applanfe , beſt claims it in the Grave : 
| | Peay | 
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The Driner & COMES 
Preſented to his E W 


of STATE, at 


y_—— 


=O) W would1 give my life to ſee, 
Al * This —— Manof might. 
+1 Y Dick. Doſt ſee that Folly Lad? That she, 
TEASFI riewarrant him he's right. 
IFDLSNSUThere's a rrne Trojan in his Face ; 

IDS Obſerve him o're and o're. 
Dick. Come Tom, If ever GEORGE be baſe, ch —_ 

Ne're truſt good-fellow more. . 


He's none of that Phanta#t:que Brood, 
That marther, while they pra): 
Thar rruſſe, and _ us, for our good, 

All, in a Godly way 
ex bs no Bloxd, and they no Sack, 
into their g#tts will poxre. 

But if GEORGE does not do the knack; 


Ne're truſt goog-fellow more. 


Hisquiet Conſcience needs no guard, 


Lin fall of itt . 
He's brave, Dus --- P IF Fo, ad 


Yet, by your leave, he ,ky:cKa jo nar wy 
H'adlike t'awak'd the City. 
Foole, * {was the Rump that let a Fart, 
The Chaynes and Gates it tore. | 
But if GEORGE beares not a true heart, | Chen: - 
Ne're truſt Gnod-fellow more. | 


fn 


T om. 
Dick, 


Your (:ty-blades are cunning Rocker, 
How rarely you c9/logue him ? 
But when your Gates flew offthe Hookes, 
You did as much be-rogxe him. 
Pugh. —— Twas the Rump did onely Feele, 
The blowes the oy bore. © | | 
But if GEORGE be'nt as true as Steele, 
N rides Gooa-fellow more. $ Chorus. 


T om. 


Dick. 


Come, by this Hand, we'll crack a quare, 
Thow'll pleage his health, I trow. 
T ope boy, Dick——A luſty diſh my heart, 
Away wot, Tom. - — Let it go, 
Drench meyou (lave in a ful! Bowle, 
1'1l take'c, an* twere a _ 
Nay, if GEORGE be'nt aheart _ 
Ne're truft Good-fellow more. y Chorus. 


Bur heark you, Sirrah, we're to loud, 
Hell hang us, by, and by. . 
Me'chinks, he ſhould be vengeance prond? 
No more then thee, or 7. 
Why then le give him-the beſt Blade, 
/ That ere the ZB:/bo wore, Ladd 
if GEORGE prove not a Bonn 
Ne're truſt Goodfellow _ $ Chorus. 


"Twas well he came, we'd mawll'd the T ayle, 
We've all throwne up our Farmes. 
And from the Mmuskzr, to the Flayle, 
Put all our menin Armes. 
' TheGirles had ta'ne the Members down, 
Ne're faw ſuch things before. 
If GEORGE ſpeak not the Town our owne, 
Ne're truſt Good-fellow more. 


Dick, 


. Dick, Butprethee, are the Folke ſo mad 


Tom. — So mad, ſay'ſt, ——The're #ndonc, 
There's not a perny to be had; 
Andev'ry Mothers Sonne 


., 


| 


; Betvwvixt 
4 
AND 


RYEMAMN, 


ELLENCY andthe 
DrayersHillin LONDON, March 28. 1660. 


(To the Tune of I'le never- love thee more.) 


TE ©S5 
» The othera (I 7 I ZE Ne 9, 
CY andthe C OUNCIL _. 


"Muſt fight, if he intend to eare, 
: Grow valiant, now he is poore. 
Dick, Come—— Jet if GEORGE dowi't do the feate, eChorus. 
Ne're truſt Good-fellow more. . 


Tom. — Why Richard, 'tis a Deviliſh thing, 
We'renot left worth a ome. 
My Doll, has ſold her weagng-rimg, 

And $* has pawnd ber Coate. : 
The Sniv ling Rogues abus'd our Squire, 

And call's our am e __ bir? 

ick. Yet——IfGEORGE aon't what we aefie, Nav 

can Ne're Eb Good-fellow more. {Co | 


2m : —By this good day; I did but ſpeak, 
MR The rrock my Py-ball Mare , 
{nd put the Carrion Wench to th ſqueak: 
( Things go againſt the Hair). 
Our Prick-ear d Cor nell looks as bigg 
Still, as hedid before. | 
Ric. Andyet if GEORGE 


A 


IT, om. Our V icar 


Reſtore us but our Lawes ageny 


b) Y an F hu 1c h | [ 
| no "> 
| : = 


We're broke for want of Trade, 
Our C:ty's baffled, and »ndone, 
Betwixt the Rump, and Blade. 
We'veemptied our Yeines and Baggs, 
Upon a Eattions Score. © 


If GEORGE Compaſſion not our Raggs, ? 
Ne're traft G ud. fillow wore a c Chorus. 


T ow. But what doeſt think ſhould be the Cas/7, 
| Whence all theſe Miſchiets ſpring ? 
Ric. Onr damned breach of Oaths and Lawes , 
- Our Murther of the King, | 
We have bin Slaves ſince CHARLES his Reigy, 
# Weliv'd _ Loras before. 
GEORGE aon't ſet all right avain, ' 
Ne're truſt Clit an X {Chorus s 


| Faith, Tom : our Caſe is much at one ; 


(And bee's one that knows) 
| Told meonce,- I know what : ——_ 
(And yet the Thief is woundy Cloſe) 
Ric. Tis all the better , —— Thar. 
Has too much Honeſty and Witr, 
To let his Tongae runne ore : 
If this prove wot aluchy hitt, 
Ne're truſt Guod-fellow more. Chorus. 
Shall's ack him, what he meaxs to die? 
Tom, ——*Good faith, with all my heart, - 
T hou mak'i the better Leg o'ch* Two; 
| Take thos the better part. 
Il! folow, if thou'r leade the Yay. 
Ric. Content ; — -7'll march before. , 


 JIf GEORGE prove mot 8 Gallant may 3 
Ne're truſt Good follow more, I Chorus, 


My Lord : — in #s the Nation craves 

a But _ you're bound to do. 
om. ——— We have liv'd Drudees: Ric. —=And + Slaves: 
Both. We would not dic 4 wt | ® hs 


Th unborn fhall thee adore : 
if GEORGE denies us his Amen , 


' Ne'retruſt Good-fellaw more. — 


—_—_ — 
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Written long ſince concerning the 


KINGS RESTAURATION 


To his Crown in 16 6 0. 


F-J01ox bzave Charles,for thou halt win theField, | Your Loans and wel-affefted Loſſes 


Thou canſt not loſe the day, unleſs thou yield 
On ſuch Conditions as way force thy hand 
To give away thy Scepter, Crown, and Land : 
And which is worſe, tobazard by thy fall , 
To loſe a greater Crown worth mere than all, 


Thy poor dejefted Cavaliers rejoyced, 


To bear tty Royal Reſtitution voyced : 
And are contented far more poor to be, 
Than yet they are ; ſo it reflefts from thee. 


We are not ſo ambitious to defire , 
NJ 
0 


- Our d Hay: Fortmnes ſhould be mounted bigher : 


When thou ſo great a Monarch ( to our grief ) 
Maſt ſue wnto thy Subje&ts for relief : 

And when they ſit and long debate avout it , 
Muſt eitber ſtay a time or go without it. 


No ( Sacred Prince ) thy Friends eſteem thee more. 


Since thy Diſtreſſe, than ere they did before. 
And though our Wings be lipt , our Wiſhes fly 
To Heav'n by Millions for a freſh ſupply; 
T bat as thy Cauſe Was ſo betrayed by men , 

It may by Angels be reſtor d ages 

T he time will come, and ſure tis nigh, 

Though Blood it coft, and many dye , 

To' purchaſe it, that Peace ſhall come, 

And quite diſmiſs Rebellion : | 

Madnefſe ſubmit to Reaſon, and 

Each his Religion underſtand : 

Ignorance again be loath'd of Men, 

And treaſon be call'd treaſon , then 

The Royal Lion ſhall ſupply 
Hi Awfull throne of Majeſty, 

The Publick Faith ſhall then by many 
Be cry'd abroad, all for a penny. 

Your (upboard-heads ſhall then ſtand free 


Prom Popiſh Silvers Imagry , 


Sball teſtifie your hate to Crofles. 
If that ſhowld fail, you know an art, 
Call d twenty times the twenty part, | 
And then your Inſtruments of War, I 
Shall turned be to Gibbits., for 
Your Cariage- ſleadge, your Pollaxe will 
Serve you to be a Pollaxe ſtill. 
The Law a Sacrafice will have, 
The Ram then liaac ſhall nor ſave : 
| Ruthmuſt be offer d, both muſt bleed, 
No Angel then will interceed. 
Each Cities Gate will be renew'd, 
{ 4nd ftuck with Limbs from Traytors bew'd. 
Then Juftice ſhall proceed , and then 
| The Axe awe thoſe who ſlight the Pen, 
| He toowill ſuffer mthat day, 
Who did lye ll, yet ran aways 
| Theindifferent Lords ſhall give good words 
Then to be call'd indifferent Lords, 
The Pulpit chen ſhall utter Sence, 
| And Learning counted no Offence, 
| Sound Dotine then more #us'd ſhall 
| Then Faces noyſe and Blaſphemy. 
Militia Captains ſhall ence more 
Go break : as they have done before. 
And ſurely ſome receive ſuch checks , 
Will bring them off with broken Necks. 
| The Presbyters Will then yo near 
T6 ſhake hands with the Cavaleer : 
Order ſhall be confirwd ; and then 
We ſhall bave good Lord Maio raven, 
| All this and more II prophecy, 
They're now alive ſhall live to ſee. 
Now the Phanatique-brood's ſubdid, 
| That foo'ld fo long the multitude. 


be; 
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' Vox Popul Suprema Rex Carolus rg T0? 


KING CHARLES 


ACC OMPT of the Actions of the KINGDOMS Grand 


Trappanners, ſince the year 164: to this preſent | 
year 1066 o, | | 24 


O, Go Belloxa, try if thou can't FT gk No more of Staines Old Nol's Concriver, | 
Finde our another Clymate, Our wants No'more Lady Lambert ſince Old Nel don't ſw---- her: F 
Have made us Friends, The Angels ſing, * Ts, | No more Lord Baxter the T himble-maker. 
The People Vote, God ſave the King. No more Griffith of all Sets but a Quaker. 
| ; [: No more of Overton to keep out Hvb, 
No more Committees, nor Sequeſtrators, No more Nan Robbins: Harry Martins Tiull 
No more Exciſe, nor Habberdaſkers, = & No mote #hitlocks, nor Liſles for Keepers, 


 Nomore Compounders nor Malignants No more Fleetwood Captain of the Weepers : 
Nomore Engagements, nor Covenants. No more Miles Cor bet Divil of the Nation, 
No more Impriſorments, nor Corfinements, No more Cooks the Devills by Creation: 
No more Jamaca's, nor E xilements, No more Hic, nor Hec, nor Hec, nomore. Rump, 4 


No more T #b-preaching, nor Hugh Peters. | No thore Deer $ifters for a holy Jump, 
No more Good W:ves to rub, nor holy Softers, | 


| No more cheating of our Ciry Maydes, 
No more Lord Z ralſhew, not Prideanx No! more riding of our #ives like Jades. 
No more Tom Scot that Jack in a Bc, | - No more prerences for a Reformation, 
No more long Parliaments we thank thee George. No more Pzſlesfor honeſt H»gh's Collation, 
No more Lord-St. Johns of all defignes the Forge. | No more As againſt Chriſtmas Pyes, © 


No more John T hurlo, old Cronnwels Spyder 


| No more failing that with a S' ſeey lyes. 
No more blinde G encrals, nor Eſquire Zyder, . 


; No more Tem, and no more Noll | Now then no more, "iſ are enough to pleaſe, 
No more Beſs, nor no more Poll—---- Þ -. Three Kingdoms, fincenomore ſhall be of thele. 
No more of Richar4, and no more of Marry Now you've heard theſe Changer, there'sbut one more 
No more Pembroos which will neither go nor tarty More Sweee then all the C berger were hefore. 
No more Cecills of the Cammels Order. - | | 
No wore Lambert, but no more Sr. Arthur, A KING,aX ING, all the people cry =--— 5 
No more Proteftor: nor falſe Commartee, "The XING, the KING cryes GEORGE andI----- * 
No more Projefors, to undo our City, ; | And fo ir ſball be; GEORGE thy Word Y 
No more Joh [retor, nor John Trtchbourns ; | Will ferch him-home, if nor thy Sword, | : 
No more of Jenk;ns, nor blaſpheme Bareboner, Although I am no Figure Flinger, | - 
No more of Marſhell,and no more of N - # ? Ne Wikians Lily, nor yet John Stringer, k - , 
No more Phenaticks tir Presbytery | | ; * No Alminack nor yet Prediftion, ; 
No more ſuch State Confounders, and cheir Kings, - No ſtrange Prophecy nor new Fift:on, - 

No mote of Conſcience ty *Je with codpiſs ſtrings. - S$Sr. GEORGE that Star, was to Uſher in the Su» WE 

No more Lord Desborough, but hie; je, ho. ; To ſee Great CHARLES, of Good Charles the Son. | | 
No more the Burgeſſe which ne're ſaid I nor no \  Ohwhar a night we have had ! GEORGE hou alone : 
No more of gifted Fleetwools, norLord Whaley . - | __ _ Muſtbeboth $7 .FRand S&N'to light himbome, = [ 
No more of Pride, the Commonwealths dam'd Talley. Haſten good GEORGE, and bring bim ra his Fhrone, 


| No more of Hewſon the Commenwealths Tranſlator, IP Both KING and People, ſhall place thee ip hy own. 
No more Church-Lands for ns Sr. Arthur. © 


To cloſe theſe Changes, Mewrand FER ing. 


| Thanks! to thee CONS, and GOD ave the A NG. S 


® 
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LONDON, Pried by T hendrs Cs, b 66 0. 
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His Joyfull Fxaltation for King CH A LES h's Reſtoration, 
In a Dial-gue berween D 7C & a Plough-man, and J 4C X 2 She h:rd, 
Wich Jacks t pigram upon £xglands Grand TR ATTOR. 


Deel. Ome, Jack ſhake off thy old diſguiſe, 
 - Ofclouded Brows and watry eys. 


Now mourn no m7re,for what is paſt 
Our griefs have found a cure at laſt. 


' For row the youthinev'ry Street, 


Jack, 


D ich . 


Jerk, 


Dick. 


Jack. 


As = & do cne an>ther 11 on 

With hearrs full t: aught, and Loyal j 

Eccho and fing Y:ve 9 Ko). ey 
My ſorrows are (o great and fixt 
And wich .uch heavy Cauſes mixt, 
My bea:t with grief is ſo oppreſc 
No joy muſt ha bur in my breaſt ; 
My deareſt friend was ſnacht away 
By Tige:s, wolves and beaits of prey, 
B; who'e moſt Savage overthrowv, 
My heart is made the ſeat of woe. 


For want of whom my flockes co tray 
And by the beaſt do (till decay, 

Thole few which yer are left behind, 
Rob d of their Flzeces 1 do find, 

My Lembs lie lain before my face, 
My icl amſcorn'd and in diigrace, 
My g tefes are helfleis,rill w:ch joy 

I ſhall hear ſung Vive Le Koy. 


] was at London th'orher day, 

And ſure 'twas in the Monzth of May, 
When the whole Ciry ſeem'd ro ue 
By the grear flawe on hre to be. 
Thenas I paſt a lictle higher, 

I found the Pcox les hea ts on fire, 
Whoſe zeal'-us flames expreſt with joys 
And Caps flung up, [7ve Le Koy. 
Still as I paſt along no nate, - 

Was heard that day from any throat, 
Bur whar cid I oalry expeeſle, 

Ard their great joy for his ſucTeſs, 
Unto his Koyal throne,the mi'th 
Was greater now then at his birth, 
For every Age and Sex, and Boy 
Speak nothing but Yive Le Koy. 


Dick welcome hore for thou doeſt rell, 

Such news which firs my bymour well, 

My flocks will now with ſafety feed, 

And when they've yean'd their Lambkins breed, 
Free from the danger of the beaſt, 

Safe under his prote&ion reſt, 

Fo: whoſe Return lets ſing for joy, 

With heart and voyce Vive Le Roy. 


Jack now the caſe i alter'd quit, 
And we ſhall all en;oy our Righr, 

Now we ſhall have no cauſe to fear, 

The plundring wolf, or killirg Bear, 

Our Lab- urs now will ſweerned be, 
With wiſhe content and Unity, 

For which we may rejoyce and ſing, 
Witch heart and voce Go ſave the King, 
Arcadia now's reſtor'd to Reſt 
Which was by Tyrancs ſore oppreſt, 
My little Lambs skip ore the plain 
Which were by Tygers well nigh 


$ -. 


| Forgerful of rheir former woe, 


Securely wander to and fro, 
Which on my Oaten pipe for joy, 
makes me to play ive Le Rog. 


OR, 


| Q Dick, 
@ 
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Our Horſes now return at n'ghr, "oe "4 ff” » - 
Acquitred of the Souldizecs frigat, ” ly 
For neither they of late,no: we, | y << 
Are {:d into Captivity. 
We keep our poulrry ani our kine, 
Now thar is thine and th's is 1. ine, | 
For wich whillt I hold plough my Boy, 
Shall wh'ftle out Y:ve Le Roy, 
Nowwhile my Las bkins feedand play, 
] can ſecurely walt the day, 
And to avoid the heat of So/ 
With pretty Nencie or kind Dol. 
Sport in (ſome ſhade : my Flocks return 
I need not fear the wolf's in's Urne, 
For which let every Arcaian Boy 
Re;oyce and fing, YVive Le Roy, 


Come Jack, lers go and take a ſup, 

And erown c1d fo:rrows in a Cup, 
Of browneſt Ale that we can find, 

For to reftore our drooping mind, 
Bring thou thy Dol: Ile bring ny Nas 
And Frollick itwich Cake and Can, 
Wee'le make our Gi:les no more be coy 
But laugh and fing, Y:ive Le Roy. 


Jack, 1 like the morion of my friend, 
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I'le fold my Flock, and thee attend, 

To mother Mabs old tipl'ng-houſe 

| Wrere we will rake a ſt: art carouſe 

Of hz b-own nap y Srv, cill we 

Are full of Ale and Loyalcy. 
Wee'l crown all ca;e and iwell with Zoy, 
Laugh, quaff and fing Y:ve Le Roy, 


Co.; e Fra:k ftrike up a merry ſtrain 
Since the King mJoys his own agiin, 
When we ſee our long withr for King, 
Let B- nies flare, and the Bells ring, 
Fill a full © up, 1'lz drinka round, 

My heart doth as my Cups abound. 

A healch ro our King, pledee all with joy, 

Heav"niblefſe the King, Vrve Le Roy. 
; T heir' 1 :(b. 


% 


Make haſt (Great Sir ) ro our Arcadia: Plain, 
And bleſle this Iſland with y our beams 


ans 
Heev'n grant that never ſuch another «7 
As we have felt fince we did loſe the Light 
Cloud us any more, O may the Sun 
Still ſhine upon us, and our Day ne*r done 
May the Suns influence of thy fair beams, 
Give ſtore uuto our Plains, Life ro our Streams, - 
So ſhall our Flocks yield us a good en-revſe 
When Plenty*s uſber'd in by welcome Peace. 
Long ray you live King of th* Arcadees Land, 
And we learn to obey what you Command. 


In C; ommwillum Regicidum.. 


Ad mortem Dom: ummale prod: at / [cariotes 


Cromwelli g, doly Rex tor ws imter.it 


C onvenere pares ſolo hac diſcrimine | das 


Obtizn.t meritas, non tulit ile cruces, 
|  Engliſhed thu... 
J# 'as betrayd his Sove eign Lord to death, . 
By C: omwells fraud a good King loſt his breath, 
Only i this theſe 7 7aytors dicferent be, 
Judas was-juſtly hang'd, ſo was nor he. 


London, Printed for ]. Jones, 1660. 
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\& SO you tame Gallants, you thathave a Name, 
eAnd would accounted be Cocks of the Game, 

That have brave ſpurres to how for t, and can crow, 
And count all Dunghill-breed that cannot show 
Such paintedplumes as yours ; which think t no vice 
J/Vith Cock-like luſt to tread your Cockatrice. 

4 houghPeacocks,weather- cocks, woodcocks or be, 


If Y are not fighting Cocks, Y are not for me. 


T of two feather dCombatants Hall write - 
eAnd he that means toth"Lite rexpreſſe their fight, 
Muſt make his Ink the bloud which they did ſpill, 
eAnd from their dying Wings muſt take his Quill, 


NO ſooner were the doubtfull people ſet, 
The match made up, and all that would had bet; 
But ſtraight theskilfull Fudzes of the Play 
Brought forth their sharp-heel'd Warriours;& they 
V Vere bothin linnen Bags, as if 'twere meet 
Betore they dy'd to have their winding-sheet. 

A 2- _ Into 


A Cock-fight 


_ IntothePit they re brought, and being there 


Upon the Stage, the Norfo/& Chanticlere 
}.ooks {toutly at his ne re-before-ſeen Foe, 
And, like a Challenger, began to crow 
 Andclaphis wings, as if he would diſplay 


© His war-like Co/onrs, which were black and gray. 


Mean time the wary //iebich walks and breaths 
His active body, and in fury wreaths 


tHiscomely Cresr, and, often looking down, 


 Hebeatshisangry BE ax upon the ground. 

This done they meet: not like that Coward breed 
Of .LE/op's; theſe can better fight than feed. 
They {corn the Dunghill ; tis their onely Prize 


b C1 To ag tor Pearls within each others eyes. 


they fought ſo nimbly that twas hard to know, 
To th'skilfull, whether they did fight or no; 
[fthat the bloud which died the fatal floor, 

Had not born witneſs of t.Yet fought they more z 
Asiteach wound were but a Spur to prick 


Fheir fury forward. Lightning's not more quick 


Or red, than were their eyes. "TI 'was hard to know 


| Whether 'twas bloud or anger made them ſo: | 
: | _ Ime 


af W1SBICH. 
F'me ſure they had beenout, had they not ſtood 
More fate, being walled in each others bloud. 
Thus they vid blows: but yet, alas, at length 
Although their Courage were fulltry'd; their ſtrength 
And bloud began to ebbe. Tou that have ſeen 
eAwatry combat on the Sea, between 
Two angry-roaring-boyling Billows, how 
They march and meet, and dash their curled brow z 
Swelling like Graves, as though they did intend 


Toimtomb each other, ere the quarrel end; 

But when the wind 1s down, and bluſtring weather, 
T hey are made friends, and fueetly run together ; 
May think theſe Champions ſuch: Their bloud growsIlow: 
And they which leapt but now,now ſcarce cango; 
For having left thadvantage of the Heel, 

Drunk with each others bloud, they onely reel. 
 Andyet they would fainfight : they came ſonear, 
Me thought they meant into each other ear 

To whiſper wounds: And when they could not riſe, 
They layandlookt blows inteach otherseyes. 
 ButnowtheTragickpart! Aﬀerthis fit 

| VVhen Norfolk Cock hadgotthebeſtofit, 

. And 


A Cock-fight 


And //7#bichlay adying, ſo that none, 

Though ſober, but might venture ſeven to one, 
Contracting, /ike a dying T aper, all 

His {trength, intending with the blow to fall, 
1i1c ſtruggles uv, and having taken wind, 

\ "entures a blow, and ſtrikes the other blind. 
And now poor Norfolk, having loſt his eyes, 
Mgnts guided onely by Antipathzes. 

VVith him, alas! the Proverb isnot true, 
7 he blowes his eyesne re ſaw, his heart muſt rue. 
Ac laſt by chance he {tumbling on his Foe, 

Not having any ſtrengrh to give a hlow , 

He falls upon him with his wounded head, 
And makes his Congueror's wings his feather-bed. 

His friends ran in, and being very chary, 
Sent in all haft to call a *Pothecary. 
2ntall in vain, his body did ſo bliſter 
hat 'twas not capable of any clyſter. 
Phy/icks in vain, and twill not him reſtore; 
Als, poor Cock! he was let bloud before. 

+ hen tinding himſelf weak, opning his BH, 
ite calls aScrivencr, and thus makes his IH} ; 


L 


: 2 2 DO 


Imp. 


at W1SBitcH, 

Imp. Firſt of all, let never be forgot, 
My Body freely I bequeath to th*Pot 
Decently to be boyl'd, and for its Tomb ; 
Let it be buriedin ſome hungry Room. 
Item, for Executors, [le have none 
But he that on my ſide layd ſeven to one, 
And, like a Gentleman that he may live, 
 Tahim and to his heirs my Combe [give 
1 ogether with my Brains, that all may know 
That oftentimes his Brains djduſe to crow. 
Item, for Comfort of thoſe weaker Ones 
Whoſe wives complain of, let them have my Stones. 
For Ladies that are light, it is my Will, 
My Feathers make a Fan: And for my Bill 
Ple give a Taylor: but* faith*tis ſo short, 
1 am afraid, hee'l rather curſe me fort, 
And for that worthy Dottor's ſake, who meant 
Togive m aClyſier, let my Rump be ſent. 
Laſtly, becauſe I find my ſelf decay, © 
[ yield, andgive to V Visbich-Cock the Day. 


5 DW, 


EF 
"8 


a "1; P * : - 
_ _ — —_ mn. wu . K 
% 
| -- ; . ! oy 
/ - i" 
j >. 
& / | 
: | l | . 
p 


> 4 


A URANGE 


CONGRATULATED 


On Her Moft Happy ARRI1VAL September the 25" M. DC. LX. 


Ure Darling Fortune humour thy ſweet mind 


In thy moſt ſafe Receſſe, 'twas hugely kind 


To take thee from our black tempeſtuous Times , 


And place thee in Serener quiet Climes. 

Bright Guardian Angel, fince you fled from hence 
W' haveloſt our Vertue and our Innocence; 

W have loft our peace,w have loſt your father too, 


and all's imputed to our want of You. 


Nay, while You ſtaid to Complement the State 


Death rudely parts Your Dear Triumvirate ; 
And being angry he might ſnatch no more, 
He rav'd and Storm to keep you from our Shore, 


Bur Neptune felt our ſighs more then the weather 


Who'd bear your greatneſs and our grief together. | 


Welcome Halcyon La:ly as the Dove 
That the Old V* wr! !- + oyery did prove , 
But where s ihe {+ . 


i the Royal Orange Sprig 
To give aſſurance hit the Plant doth live; 


( vince wars hot beams ſcorcht not that delug'd 
Not a ripe Orange can again be found. ( ground,) 


Thrice welcome to our toſſed ſhatter d Ark 
Thou Star that lightſt thy Brothers in the dark : 
Caftor and Pollux borrow'd Leda's rayes , 


| Her luſtrous lightning made their night be dayes. 


W hat did they ſuffer not ! what ſhe not doe ! 


| Hard hearted Fate doth love and fain would woe ! 


ten —__— WF WENPIT "OE FFI hte n ah —_—_— 


Oh ſuch Widdow ſuch a Turtle Mate 


Would put robbd Natureto a new Create; 
Set the great pair together, Her and Mother , 
No Name or Glory will be left another: 

Go ſeck in vain for ſuch a Loyal Love, 

Tis gone to Heavn and interchang'd above. 
Yet like a kindly vapour drawn from Earth , 
That gratefully diſcends to ripe her by 

So her affe&ions Mounted upwards , run” OY _ 
Fruitfully down upon the Prince her Son; | 
Here Love like Fanw has a double Face 

One would not ſerve Great Mary full of Grace. 
So many great relations nere met 
Proportiond wiſdome arid a minde fo fit. 
Now th' Happy Conſtellation appears | 
The gladdeſt light ere bleſt the Engliſh Spheres, 
We have forgot the miſeries are paſt 

Since your {weet Influnce overtook the lali, 
Diſquiet dare not ſtirre nor Rebel hand 
Move but a finger, You ſecure the Land. 


Tis the Kings peace we keep , and to him due, 


But our Tranquility we owe to you. 
O Land of Wonders, what's yet to be ſeen! 
Your TROP Siſter and your — Queen. 


pF 0 PIE —_——_ 
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Loxvon, 7 Printed «by W. Godbid, 1660. 
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TheHigh and guy Lady chePrinceſs Royal þ 


_ 
_— 
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On the Death of Her Highneſs ; 


MARY 


Princeſs Dowager of Aurange, 


Fg bred 


F.2 
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DAUGHTER TO 
CHARLES the Firſt, King of England, Scotland, France and Ireland, &c. 


Ail Graceful MART! Sammon'd up to be, 
A Memier-Saint oth' Heavenly Hierarchie | 
For fince Tour Virgin-Name-Sake's Peer'd wich Ton, 
Our A-c-Maries muſt be Doubled too. 


What Zeal of Glory did Torr Highnef. s Move, 
{o rob Low-Countries, to Enrich th' Above ? 
Or was it 1n a Complement Toz tell, 
To leave HENRIETTA on a Parallcl ? 
Was't not Enough, that Glouc ſter s Shining Star 
hrunk the Payr-Royal, toa Royal Payr? 
And as Ambaſſadour (to fit Tour State) 
Prepar'd Tour Ways, knowing the Path was ſtrait ? 
But muſt (O Times ! ) more Royal Blood be ſpilt, 
To make Atonement, fora Kingdom's Guilt ? 
Curſi be that * Baneof Greatneſs | A Diſeaſe 
That Scandals Galen and Hippocrates 
So lothſome too, the Soul would hardly own 
The Body at the ReſurreS&ion | 
Chus the Lamb Suffers, while the Fox ſtill thrives : 
Jeevens Kingdome's near ; 'Tistime t Amend our Lives. 
Tis for the Nations Sins, a Puniſhment 
In Princes falls. They'd Live it Wee'd Repent : 
* Tenero ſedet in Ore Lucs. 


Si, 12m precipiti, fucrant Ventura, Volatu, 
Debuerant alia, F ata, Venire Via. 


( 


he 


[ 


In brief, be this Inſcrib'd upon Her Tombe, 


| Here let our Soxls, flow from our Eyes in Tears ! 
Like Thoſe, Whoſe Hopes, are Maſter'd by their Fears! 
Another Branch, lop't from the Royal Tree, 
And ſhall the Shrubs remain Secure and F, ree ? 
Oh ! if our Earthly Gods, like Men, muſt lye , 
How, like the Beaſts that periſh, ſhall Vaſſals Dye ? 


All Things Immortal, in this Lady were 

But meer Mortality, and T hat lies Here | 

Whoſe Goodneſs needs no Gloſs to ſet it off, 

Say but—'Twas Charls his Daughter —That' s Enough. 
Oh may Her Sox like Her, live to inherit 

The Mothers Virtues and the Fathers Spirit | 

Then will Heaven bleſs its Bleſsing with that Good 

Which caunot be Expreſs d, leſs Underſtood. 


The Wonder of Her Sex! leſs Great, then Good : 
Honouring Her Name, Ennobled by Her Blood! 
The Ages Foy and Grief | Envy and Pride | 
You could not think Her Mortal, till She Dy'd. 


'HerxeLigs Tat Mrracite Or CurrsrENDOME! 

| But—Ceaſe to Mourn |— 
A Princeſs never Dyes ; 

'But, like the Suz, does on] y Set to Riſe. 


H x x. Bis Olime N. C. Oxon. 


<—_ 


London, Printed for Edvard Hubands, and are to be ſold at the Sign of the Golden 
Dragon in Fleet-ſtreet, 16 60. 
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Wee come, oh ſtrange! to make no ſtay, 

_ w Qnly greet, and ſo away; 
Take notice how we doe adore thety 
And in worſhip fall before thee ; 
Thus we fall before thy Trive, 
| And vow our ſelyes for ever thine: 

'Twas for thy ſake we ftirr'd up ſtrife, 
And now we love thee to the life; . 
Our humble hearts doe make requeſt, 
Not to be mounted, like the reſt; 
We are content all ſtrife ſhould ceaſe, 
And love, what once we hated, Peace. 
"21d we not doe a pretty thing, 

To Marder a Religious King : 


CCS 


| Poore Wretch ſhe's loath to let us goe ; 


Oh ! how we quafft his oailtleſs blood, 
He onely dy'd for being goed ; 
Whilſt all-the Puniſhment we had 
If this be all we muſt incarr, 
Who would not be a Manrtherer : 
We care not now' we know our hope 
Muſt be intayl'd upon a Rope. 
Pray tell us Lawyers, can there be 
A Fine, without Recoverie ? 
We' fatisfie our ſelves a None, 
We now are reading Little—tos ; 
If Cooke were living, he'd adviſe us 
| In our diſtreſs, rhough you diſpiſe us 
But he (poore Wretch ) was caſt fide, 
His Law was Du n before he ye 
Some of his Brethren ſmil*d to ee, 
W hilt others cry'd, And why not we? 
Th:ir Judgments did che thing enlarge, 
Though he were Drawn that drew the Charge 3 
We ſee a bounliance of our Gange, 
(1 hope they praQtice how to Hang ) 
That knew full well, the cime was, when 
Money made Knaves, now honeſt men: 
Nor had we bin thus made a Theame, 
Had we bin rul'd by Quarzns his Dreame 
He call'd us Rebell; in our prime, 
And told us of this very time : 
Bur he mere dream'd, as ſome recited, 
Fhat for his Worke he ſhould be (lighted : 
Such Caveleirs we daily ſee, 
Are conſtant to their Povertse ; 
Their's was the danger, their's the paine, 
But we can tell who reapes the gaine; 
Now they ma Deg through Jron-grates, 
| That loſt ( by which we got ) Eſtates. 
Whilſt once A yeare we pay our Fows, . 
To this our monſtruous three legg'd Spe, 
Who ſhowes her love, in thisour woe, 


”—_ 


—— 


Oh! bow ſhe labours, and inclines 
To make us underſtand ber Lives ; 
How he ſeems to ſwell with pride, 
Wich her Chempion by her fide, 
Who invites us to our woes, 


Thar the Knave might have our claathes ; 


He tells gs that we need not feare, 

For old Noll, and Bradfhew's there, - 
We know, and all che world may feet, 
That 'cis noe merry when Kneves meet ; 
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A POE 


The three Regicides «Munſon, «Mild nay and F allopp ; who 


were Drawn upon Hardies to Tybr3 on the 
| 27th. of 7anuarj, 1.66 I. 


" VReat, and grave Tyhwrne, Wee are ſeat | 
.. — To court theeina Complement : 


- Tilf we are dead, thy Facher bleeds ; 


% 


i 
"4 


E, 
TY, 


Py 


Rar this old ayins now proves true, 
The Gallewnglwayes claimes her due 3 
Wer'c not for fear we would proceed, 
Aad;out of iove, be hangd indeed 


| For unto ug. it does appeare 
Sad to be Gunged once a yeare, 


For like of No//. though breuth be fled, 
We may be hang.d whea we be dead: 
But one thing joyes us to the heart, 
The Eaves cin bare no part, 

For if wgege them but begin 

To laugh. wele bid them laugh that win z 
Andifthey chance to make their braggs, 
Wele bid them looke upon their Raggs; 
Alas poore. {reatares, they can hope 
Only in Raggs, and we in Rope. 

But now, Grave Tyb»rne we muſt leave thee, 
'Tis no wonder we deceive thee z 

Pray dee not weep, for *cis in vaine 
Next yeare; we'le ſee the here againe ; 
Till then, wich a ſubmiſſive bow 

We to thee, each Xſan his vow : 
And we doe reſolve to bee 
gs _ none but thee z 
ext, during lite, we vow tappeare 

And doe thee bowape once a Jeare ; 
Theſe promiſes thou well mayſt truſt, 
Neceſſety wiil make us juſt. 

Thus we thy Servants, every one, 
Wallopp, Mildmay, and Manſon, 

With all our might and power, will 

Be allwayes carefall to fallfill 

Thy ſweet commands, not time, nor ſeaſer 
Shall tynder us, from thinking 7 Wajes 
What ghough we never loy'd our Kizg ?, 
Thou Jov*ſt «s for that very thing, 

In all things thou ſhale be onr Cheife, 
Thou lov'it a Traitor,and a T heife, 
Therefore thou need'ſt take no care 

For we can fitt thee to a haire ; 

For our Deeds are ſo much fam'd 

That Hell will bluſh to hear «s nam'd, 
And thus for pur Rebellious Pride, 
Wee'| once a'jeare on Hurdles ride, 
And if Squire Dex will not oppoſe, 
Wee'l eyery Winter finde him cloaths. 
And now, great {barles, to thee we bow, 
And, Saten-l;ke, we all alow 

And owae thee for a gratious King, 
Though unto us th'art no ſuch thing; 
We tooke away thy Fathers life, 

His Blood ſtill reckes upon our knife; 


« Then' how can we expeRt thy Grace, 


When 7uſtice takes up Mercies place. 
Therefore, if extrated be 

The. Qninteſcence of Tyraannie, 
*TisLove, compared to our Deeds, 


Bur if thy Adercy ſhould out ſhine 

+ Pres ice, Thou _— ve #-+ny 
Sues, to P x even 

Thou arc the mildeſt of all ages. 

Thus we conclude, and from this. houre 


'Wewill acknow! Thee in - FUNIS, 
Leber by Edward Crewch dweling on Snow- 


once have hang" 


vl. 1661, Whe theſe Traitors would 
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T heſe Armes diſormd 1,4 and Rebel- 


lon nurs d. 


Ti not for Nething They are now- 


Revers 'd. £ ZZ F- 2. 
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ADULTERATE COYN 


INSCRIBED 


THE COMMON-WEAL TH, «« 


Hat Commune which was our Commn-Woe, 


Yet it was well to Paſſe, till, Heaven thought meet 
To ſhew both 7 bis, and That were Counterfeit. 
Our Croſſes were their Coyn! Their God our Hell 
Till Saviour Charles became Emanuel, 

But now-— T he Devill take their God ! Avaunt 
Thou molten Image of the Covenant ! 

i hou lewd Impoſter! State's, and Traffique's Sin ! 
A Brazen Bulk , fac d wwitha Silver Skim! 

Badge of Their Saints-Pretences , without doubt ! 
A Wolfe within, and Innocence without ! 
Like to Their Maſqu'd Deſigns! Rebellion 
Film'd with the Tinſell of Religion ! 
Metall on Metall, here, we may dilclole; 


Like Sear-cloth Rtript from C romwell's Copper Noſe. . 


f 
Thon Baſtard Relique of the Trayterous Cres | 


A mere Invent , to Give the Devill's Dae ! 
| Or ( asa Learned Modern Author fayth ) | 
a their Hoy Coons i wo hy _ utl E ou - 
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Did Stamp for Currant, That, which muſt not Gwe: 
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Heavens: chan} you! that, in mine Extreme, 


I never lJoy'd Their Mony More than T hem! 


Curs'd be thoſe Wights ! whoſe Godlineſſe was Gain, 
Spoyling Geds Image in Their Soveraign ! 
They made Our Angells Evil | and tis known , 
Their (7rofſe and Harp were Scandallto the CROWN. 
Had, -mongſt the Jewes , Their T hirt Pence been us'd 
When 7udastruckt for's Lord , *t had bin refus'd, 
Worſe than that Coyn which our Boyes, Fibbs do call 1 


| A Scottiſh Twenty-Pence is Worth them 41! 


Totheir eternal Shame , be't brought to th' Mint ! 
Caſt into Medalls: and Their Names Stampt in't ! 
That Charon ( whea they come for Waſtage ore ) 
.."2y doubt his Fare , and make them wait en ſhore : 
For , it Repentance ranſame any thence , 
Know ! — Cherles his Coyn muſt pay their Peter "A 


Prima peregrinos obſcana Pecunia mores 
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Friends , 
Is you who did Defend the Good Old Cauſe, 
. And Guarded Englands Fundamental Laws, 
That for a time under a Cloud do lye 
To make you know the price of Liberty ; 
Oh droop not then! there is no reaſon why 
Yeu ſhould not ſuffer Bonds as well as I, 
; Who have engaged for a Parliament, 
And many drop of preci'us blood have ſpent ? 
Yet doubt I not (though now in Bonds 1be) 
3ut I aday of Liberty ſhall ſes. =: 
And though our Sun-{hine's darkn'd by a Cloud, 
Yet time will move away that Vail or Shroud 
That doth Eclipſe our Light, then ſhall appear 
The Morning-Star, our Day- Light ſhall be clear, 
And thoſe thatnow in grief and ſorrow be 
| By Magna Charta, ſhall be ſoon ſet free ; 
The glory of the Beaſt away ſhall fly 
* That beat down Law by Will and Tyranny; 
Good Judges then ſhall Truth and Right maintain 
When as the Beaſt and all her Imps are lain ; 
| Thoughnow they Rule, and over us bear Sway, 
| A-d worſhip God The clean contrary Way, 
| With Places built of Stone, whoſe Conſecration 
They Rtile, The ready Way unto Salvation, 
4nd Copes like Aarons, but no Bells to gingle 
Plac'd on the skirts, the Surplis, or Sur{ingle ; 
Befdes the bawling Singers that do cry, 
And roar out Prayers in this Solemnity. 
' With Boys like Puppets, who with Voyces ſhiil, 
' Bawl loud, theears of th' ignorant to fill, 
; With Common-Prayers like an old Wives Fable, 
An Altar made of a Communion Table ; 
' Wax-Candles, Lawn-ſleeves, Holy-water, Rocket ; 
And Wafers ſweet, to put into the Pocket ; 
With other Fancies which they do allow 
| As Images, for ev'ry ſoul to bow @ / 
Andfall down to, nay worſhip as their own 
Creator, though a God to them unknown, 
With Org their mirth they do advance 
' Above their God, andlead in ignorance |, 
( I 
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D VVAY: 
The (ood Old Cauſe Vindicated. 


The People, whodo for their mufick pay, 
Whilſt Maſter Black-coat carries all away, 


'And Crams his panch,till that he looks as big 


As Bacon-Hog, with eating Tytks of Pig. 

But yetin time their Organ-pipes, and all 

Their Impliments ſhall in a Chaos fall. 

The time's but ſhort, for he that lives to ſee 

This Babelfall, (hall find in Sixty Three | 
A Curtain drawn, by which he ſoon ſhall know, 
It's near the ending of this Poppet-fhow. 


Dagon ſhall down, each Conſecrated place 
Of Worſhip ſhall both break his head and face, 


:Nay on the Threſholds of the door ſhall lie 


The pieces which do from this Image flie. 

Rome (hall deſtroy'd be, and the Scarlet Whore 
Shall never drink the blood of Martyrs more. 
Poor Chriſtians then ſhall not pay Contribution 
To Prelates for the Bonds of Perſecution ; | 
No new-vampt Juſtice ſhall the Truth Controul, 
And with a Billet knock down ev'ry ſoul 

That will not bow to Baal, and bend the knee 
And ſwear to ſtand for the old Liturgie 


- | *Gainſt Conſcience, no dam 'um then ſhall be 


Reſpected, but the godly perſon free ; 

Nor (hall the honelt perſon be undone 

By Cruel Laws of Mer. Abb:gron, 

A Gentleman, who doth Phanaricks tile um 
That fear the Lord, and would like Faggots pile um ; 
This Plot was firſt contrived by a Mon 

Or dancing Ape, whoſe Sack hath made him drunk, 
With Robinſon, a May'r once of this. Town, 

Who reel'd along the ttreets ; *twas with a Brown 
And fiery Sot,who ſtill the miſchef broaches, 


Though now in grief and ſorrow we do lye, 
Embroider'd Cloaks ſhall be as poor as I : 
And every man ſhall then diſcern his friend, 
Andlive in love and peace, and ſs Iend, 


Written by a Lover of the Good Old Cauſe, who expetts 


| atime of Redemption from his preſent Captivity, 
3 Be 
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Though then ſodrunk they could nor find theyg Coach-. 
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T o Sme&tymnuus the Club of Divines, or Divine of the Club. 


O you, becauſe you are one manifold, 

A twiſted Halter, and becauie ware toid 
You unde; ita;id che nonſ(ence of the Cryers, 
As they doe your's, ſend we that are Replyers. 
Take up your Colts, you know them by their mark, 
Bid them give audience, that is ſtandland hark. 

Fieabitten Gray with your out-lying eares, 

The KING's Dijturbers, and Gods Pillzgers, 
Baule not, but heare the Crys of millions dead, 
Our bloud has been your drink, our fleſh your bread. 
Andare your maws too tender for the ſtones 
Of the now Prieſt ? that could eate Church= once? 
Complain ye now of Canting ye Jack Daws _ 
Taatfet Re'izion to a tune The Canſe 
Ye Wolves Synodicall, felf-Hall»wing Caſt, 
It ye couid pray ye ſhould, fo ye would faſt. 
O:r Charch is like to fall into the Myre 
If ſhe muſt follow ſuch a fatuus fire, 
Dark Laithorn lights, ſuch whoſe well-ſhadow*d (in 
Bezun che Dance that C:1{}11d Cromwell in, 
Miitake us not, we doe 11»: meane thoſe zealous 
And tender foules, t.uat fearing ſtill, were jealous : 
\hoſe: the Kinglome all o'nre, and made 


No couſcience what CHARLES (uffred,how betray'd. 


Let tuch have double ho10ur, Capitol Geele, 
*Canie they'I be gxgling, Pulpits two a peice, 

Buc this we like not that ye ftand and bark - 

To keep the wearied Dove out of the Ark : 

And that your tender conſcience brooks not giving 
The Prieſt his Church, now you have had his living, 
For he poor Man ſhall not injy't he fears 

So many Months, as ye have had it years. 

I but the Ravens come too, and they*l croke 

So that a ſecond judgment they*l provoke. 

*T was the fiſt rurn'd them ont, what follows then? 
The next muſt be your comming in agen. 

Where are your wits? get you again © Schoole 
Ther's a ſcourge for you, and a pretty toole 

With a Chriſ-croſs in*t, There when you have been 
Well whip'd and ſcourg'd for this your modern fin 


Of ſimple rayling at the Men of God, 

I'll take a care for burning of the Rod 

Till then be not ſo mad I pray thee Smec. 

To tet ſuch Coxcombs break the Church's neck ; 
God and the King's a book that doth concern, 
The Pi eacher, that wonld others teach, tolearn; 
?Tis not their ſplaymouth nor their hoboy noſe 
Their ums and haus, and ſuch like forms as thoſe 
We nar! el at, nor black Caps ſet in print 

On the notch'd Poll, there may be nothing u/'t 
Theſe fooleries we own, but yet a Saint 

Is not cut out of every one«: > h cant; 

Were Arrogance und Fa&ion \; anting, how/ 
Should Ignorance take Blockheads fron the Plow, 
And arme them Hack an breaſt agaitiſt their King ? 


Which blooming Peartree makes his Livery 
Mouth indefatiggable, were all ſuch as He! 
Now pardon us good Smec, we do not this 
To make thie Presbyter ſeem as he is 

A zealou's R es tor do we difown 

Or hate: his ways that levell at a Throne 

But as- we would, Rome ſhould not tyrannize, 
And b#2 our ſelves a Rome put in disguiſe : 
And ev*'ry Man a Pope in his precin&, 

Nor ſhall the Scorch Kirk think to be diſtin 
But truckle under us; duly we and truly 
For Biſhops pray, that they would be unruly, 
And co our holy work put their own hand, 
Promoting the diftraftions of the Land, 

Fr to ſpeak truth, we cannot weare a bridle, 
And ſuffer others preach, and we ſtand idle : 
Nor is it poſſible we ſhonld agree 

LInleſs we can have Biſhops, ſuch as we 

That would Prieſts rayling make, and fations too, 
With whom good Ceſar knows not what to do. 
Men free from charity, and love of peace 
Smec, if thou leay*ſt us any, leaveus theſe 
That robbing Peter, and not paying Pal 


We may get, what ? why e@n the Divel and all 


Theſe gracesare tjiy Saints Smec, That's the thing 


c # . 
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But now, this 'very hour the world muſt end, 
Takeno more carefor Sunday Pudding friend. 
Nor as was, done in dayes of the Prote&or 

Ninteen %probationers preach for one Lefture 

The dzep Soraftion ſnow muſt now turn black 
Dark: be yee dazling Lamps, Phelus go back 

An fetch thy Mourning Cloak, the Moon bow die 
Fire cannot burn, nor Round-heads cannot lye. 
Earth ſhift thy Poles and thaw the Muſcovites, 
In the Armenian planes. And now the Lights 

Are out, let all things to confuſion tumble, 
Andrudelylike the family conjumble. 

They may beget an Aﬀe, Styx will ſo arme, 
And freeze, that he ſhall feel L2wd but lukewarme. 
Of whom the Brethren that conformed not 

All in his time, cryd out he was too Hot. 


God fave K. CHARLES and keep him from the clutches 
Of -him that at the KING'S Religion grutches, 


POSTSCRIPT: 


OW, co this railing Aﬀe more ſhall be ſpoke, 
When he has got a Living or a Cloak, 
Only this Country's mouth feeds in our Cubboards, 
And brings his Cry no further then the Suburbs. 
Advertiſements and Supplements w*ave read, 
He looks to's Eares, we muſt look to our Head. 
Now no more Mumming firrah, d'off your Vizzard, 
Know we have eyes can pierce into your Gizzard, 
By ſtroaking of our Beards youare not like, 
To make us be ſecure and let you ftrike 
He that calumniates the meaner ſort, 
Looks ill onall, and ought to ſuffer for*t. 


—_— 
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Edm. Cooper 


Ot Limneftreet,DoQor of Phyſick. 
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LLIONS- DOWNFALL | * 
Juſticia Regis, Pax eſt populorum, Turamen patrie, immunitas plebis, temperies 
acris, ſerenicas Maris, Terrz fecunditas, ſolatium paupuram, Cura laguorum, 


| 


| REB 


Gaudium hominum, hwiditas Filiorum, er ſibimer ip" pes firura beatitu- | [ 
| _ Greg, Mor. 5+ | I I 


S&&&E&SEhold how Blood-hown-FVengearce hath at laſt | 


Now may the Iſ-alites declare and tell 
ay * Unlodg'd Security, and over-calt - 
+: 
Þ &&£ 


Þ ; 

C1 They were deliver'd by a Afiracle; 

> ProſpirousRebeliov,which ſo lon2 hath blaz'd | Merey, preſery'd them from the farall brinke 
a } $4 Like a prodigious Commet, and hadrais'd Of dearth' nay and the f.+;\.: 4 make chem drinke ; 
PESSAS Viceto lo high a pitch, that Vertne ſeem'd | 


| Heav'en ſentthem 94, -: {all the ground was ſpred 
As *cwere impolible to be redeem'd Wich Manns, like ata' -, :ut their bread, | 
From ſad Captivery , till Heav*s thought good Is it. not meet that thoſe which liv'd ſo long 
Ta tracke Rebellion by the guilcleſs blood. (late, | With 1/racls mercy; ſhould fing ?/-2els Song? - 
OfMarcyr'd Cyan Les. which hath becray'd, though | Burt yer there are ſome 7/ralite; forgot, 

{ The worlt of Tr«ytors to the worſt of Fate , As they ſappoſe, that drew the longeſt Lot * 

| Now they may ſee by this their ſudden fol, 


| In our late Miſeries, wh> now repine, 
{ Thatflow-pac'd Falgment-is the worſt of all : Being glad of Water, that expeRed win: ; 
A proſperous //ice ſerves only to delule Some that were never conſtant to their Vows 
Like Fatious Fire, the gazing Multitud?. - They ſay, now ſnatch the Aſanne from their months ; 
How hath this Nation bin a long time ul'd | But 2£-ſes does not know how they are fed, 
To theſe falſe Lighrs, how ſadly bin avul'd 


Some having all, and others wantinz bread : | 
j And led. by them our of the quiet way They ſay Deſert goes wandring up ani dow.1 | ' 
Of Peace, and Cheated by a yes, and nay: | Bring lomh GVintrench roo much upon the Cromn : *:"ll 
Rebeliow'( like a monſtruze Hydra) ſpreads, Since Heaw'ey) in Judgment hath rewarded T y:aſon, | 
Till Fnd:mtnt, at one blow, cuts of her heads. True £Z2ya/ty. will never our of ſeaſon, ' 
| Thankes be to: Heaven, that hath in Aſercy brought  * | Though at the preſent. we are ſomerhing lame | - 
Iſrael, from Egypt, who, a loag time wrought (Being, Fortunes Criples ) we' are ſtill the fame, | End 
Vader the fatall Taſt-wefters, whoſe Law : | "Tis not within the power of griping ſorrow ; 
j Made u; make Bricks, yet took away our Seraw ; 


4 To mike us good to day, and bad to morrow ; | 
Moſes and Aro» ( pariners in this woe ) 4 | We are_ no old S:ate. Faglers, that can be, 
Could not prevaile to ler the Eb;[dr2» goe, Honeſt for gaive, or elſe neſceſſ{tic : 
| Pharaoh was ſtill perfidious, Yer the Ged But hold, I ſhall be chid4, but *cs no matter, 

Of ouc bleſt PFacoh, with his Jron-rod, A Pex coo full of F»ck, may ſome cime ſcatter, 

Scourg'd Pharaoh and his Hoaft, and made them know | And lexve a blot or two; and fo has mine, 
That {/-4e/.muſt not ſtay, if Heav'ea bids go; Bur J'le not write my ſelfe into a Lime | 
Yeg this Jle ſay of Pharaoh and his Powers, 


———_—K 


| Therefore, as Ged hath out of mercy ſ:nt 
Theugh ours wire Saints, yet big were Saints to onrs : Our Soverasgue home agiine, let's reſt content, 
Toankes bes to Heaven for this molt. happy day, And not with fruitleſs petulancies bring 
?d47ments Red.Sea hath waſht them both away; Upon our heads, the anger of our K;xp, | 
| Strange alteration ! Pharaob being drown'd {| Leſt God, whoſe goodneſs, takes delight to ſave, 
; In his own Floods, our Iſrael is Crown'd , -Should take in Judgment, what his merey gave : 
| Lec not the Children grumble, or account Let us rejoyce that our ( once hopelels ) eyes 
| Their labours loſt, Moſer is in the Aſount, | | Doe ſee the downfall of our Enemies. - | 
{ He will prevaile to waſh away this ſtaine, | NowCnaxr Ls s the great,and good,hath purg'd the Land 
If. like Lo:ts wife we looke not back againe z 


And Rules his S»bjees with-a proſperous hand ; 
Let us be thankſull, that in hims are bleſt, 
Time, and conveniency, wil worke the veſt. 


i He will prevaile with God in our behalte, 
If Aron dots not maks 4 ts Calfe : 
Our Fo:s we ſee, if we obſerve, with care 


Like Ab/alom are bang'd in their own haire ; £/tor ſtlerum veniet Viridex4ue reerum 

Rebellson leaves them underneath the Oake, | | E Cami, 4 ſuis NG as | 
| Whilſt 7«ftice (like to 7oab ) gives the Straake : In lucemique trabet, tacitaque licentia paude, 

But David mournes (thinking what they have bin ) Hinuc etiam immitis terror peneque miniſter, 

Not for their p#niſoment, but for their 6, Et quizque vero favit, eulpamve peredit, 

When Vengaxce comes in haſt it will nor ſtay, 


P ait F li "of . | 

Like Piers , cuts ou J ment na roditur, atqne 4 , PDT fargie "nw tollat \/ 
The Arke thus won, let $4 dance re it T2. J oy ng 

And, like the 1/ral;res, we will adore it: x = By F obn Q var les . | 

"Thus as our David, with a faithfull S/;»g | x2 Tl 

Hath kill'd Gel;ab, let our David ſing 


f FINIS, 
As David did, My Ged which dwells on high 
Hath done this good for 7/rq/,not I; | — / my _ 
He hath redeem'd w from & great diſtreſs, | London, Priated by Edward Crewch dwelling on , | © 
And led we from Rebeltions Wilderneſs : ' {3 Snow-hill..1 662, .. 
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wy oP She 6 was diligently and magWh- 
ty met with in the way by His F 

Duke of York, #he Duke of Ormond, the Ealof,, d. 
Suffoth,, the Earl of Cheſterfield , and many other 
Perſonages of Honour: Asalſo, the moſt pom- 
pous and ſolemn Joys expreſſed ; at Her Landing 
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| Here As 5 al ng the Engliſh Coafts they work , 
'* She was incountred by the Dake of York, 


at Portſr Nobil b, of by a rs con W_ Flower And Chefterfeelds , and Suffolks Earls, with whom 554 
of the Nobility and Gentry of this Nation, in WE 
which ( on the firſt Report bf Her Arrivaf) the A gallant Train of Gentlemen did come : ; 
City of London cmpatin on Thurſday May 15. - | Heere the Ses grew more milde , and all the way 
TOGETHERWITH "> F Now ſeem'd as gentle, and as ſmoothas they , 
A perfect Account of Her LapPy =o _ | TheWinds ſo friendly, and the Seas ſo tame , 
acre | 
MATES = Y Os Ini ay BS = L the From th' Iſle of Wight She unto Portſmonth came 3 
Right Reverend Father in Gop, Gilbert Lord Norv Bonjires warm the Air, Healths drench the Earth 
Biſhop of London; As allo of their Removal Poxtſmonth the Center , and the Stage of Mirth; 


from thence to His Majeſties Royal Rey 4 
Court, on Thurſday May 29. whic | 
Cs "== Birthday of His | | Others their Feet , and tread their Joysin Dances 3 


Some uſe their Tongues, and ſpeak their Micth in Farries , 


MATJTEST . All things do ſmile, and do conſpire outright 
” To mingle Royal Greatneſſe with Delight : 
gHE een Approach no ſooner fill'd our Ears, | The Moneth is May , and the dreſs'd Spring doth ſtand 
| But we were all ſtrait turn'd Geographers 3 | In all her Pride to welcome Her to Land: 

We vex'd the Meps to give us an Account ' Heere Youth and Lowe do Pomp and Honour greet, 

Of Scillyes Iſland, and Saint Michael's Mount; *' ' And Peace and Safety walk in every Street; 
We every Inch examin'd, every Joynt, = And Heav'n » the more his Bleſſings to unfold , 
Searching from Dartmouth to Saint Ellen's Poyntz _. _ {.. Doth haile down Pearls, and rains down riguous Gold. 


"This was the Place where feſt His MA1ESTIE 


And all the Coaſts of th' Iſle of Wight being ſeen, [- 
We look'd for Portſmouth , and there found our OV E EN. | - His Metchleſſe Spouſe Queen KATHARINE did ſee 3 


Sec where She rides 65S -Ter Beauties do fo 28D, F g "hh or - jap Cane al tO the QvV EEN did bring 


rats FOOTE ern \ "Ih be f ENT AND yroegbhs,K 1G "E 
The Light , EEE trom'vheu —a_ tes, EO BE: - Bur whnd 4/8 <prraM wo preſee the ame FS) 4 A + ry deat 
Dazles the Sun to look upon Her Eyes ; Mc 4 'Ne' I His QUE EN als jþe to Portſmouth EIT of ”— 
There needno Knots of Ribbons in Her Hair , 28d Oy of this Day , WP nt” 

The laughing Stars uw knots are radiant there. | | When geedid eyes , and T mls did ſouls ſurvey , 
No ſooner ſhippd for ENGLAND She ſer faile, | When Nobles ſtrove who ſhould exceed cach other , 


And Pomp, and Foy, to conquer one another , 
| Would be too large a Subje& to ingage 

The narrow Compaſs of ſo ſhort a Page. 
From hence theſe Royal Conſorts did transfer ; . 


But Neptune ſent forth a Tempeſiuous Gale, 


When loe Her Beauties charm'd tle Winds loud rage , 
Calm'd the Wilde Waves , and did the Sea allwage ; 
At which loud Triton did his ſuit prefer 


; —| Their Sacred Perſons unto Wincheſter 3 

To entertain him for Her Trumpeter , Here they are are new united , by a bleſt 

And many a Meremaid did attendupon Her , And ſolemn Marriage ; here the K 1 & poſleſt 

And humbly begg'd to be Her Mayde of Honour ; Ezrth pure as Heav'n, and ſtain'd with no Alloy p 
The Dolphins neer Her {thoal'd, and with their Train Bragarcaes Glory , and Terrez.aes Joy. 

Swept the Salt Deep , and cut the Foaming Main ; S | From thele United Lowes, may the Flames tiſc PR 
So great the Tumult, one might well ſuppoſe * - |. Pare, and Unwaving, till they touch the Skies : | 
From Love , not Rage the late great Tempeſt roſe ; May they new Bleſſangs to this Land invite , | os . 
The Waves t enjoy Her fighe could not forbear 24h _ And fill the World with cheir United Light ; | 
To leapinto the Element of 4jv , Wo — > | May their Loves be a Sacrifice t attone | I 
The Air , to bear ſo fair a Burden, fain : OY f | Their Peoples Rege, and make their Hearts but one 3 "OY 
Would change its place and nature with the Meir , | ] May the Church flouriſh i in her Trath and Train, 
Whilſt Winds (that ſtruggled whaghould moſt bare connd "| And be as White as Imvceace again NTT > -—- 
So finn'd by Zeal, that they almoſt had drown'd Her. its | By thoſe who frond 0s $1 our þ we Diffecſe » KC: --- fs wy \Þ | 3, £ 


Landed a at laſt; Saint Micheel' Moune muſt be 
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A POEM ROYAL 


T 
- 


TO THE ARS 
| ANN G _. C25. 
<excred Maieſty of CHARLES the 11. Kingof Grear Britain, * 
END T-H.E 
Hluſtrious Donna CATHARINA 
His Incomparable CONS OR T:. 
c : - reps {now's diſ- | - Th* unwilling Waves divide, amaz'd to ſec , 
/ cam—_ Gy Fre Upon their bs ſuch beaur'ous Majeltie, 
7% Rebcllion's ice (thar ſo long time involv'd VW hilk the proud billows ſtrive o're deck to glide, 
Our Loyal hearts,chilling the noble Blood | In hopes unto her Royal foot to {lide 
That orce ſo vig'roufly that Froſt with- | Andſtcala kiſs; bur curb'd by Neptunes frown, 
ſtood ) . They burſt withgrief, and in tears trickle down. 
Gen. ont Thaw'd by the * Northern Star; the glor'ous Spring The ſporting Fiſhes leap along the way, 
To th* Worlds great wonder did produce a Kings _ Offring themſelves for (acrifice in joys 
Great CHARLES thathadſolong conceal'd Þ15 rays But Eng/4:d envies that the ſeas lo long 
Behind the angry Clouds, he now diſplays Should her ſo much defired bliſs prolong, 
H.s ſplendid leftre, and the Flow'ry May * Shegrows impatient til the Corziſþ Hills 
Matt ever ſacred be for that glad Day Salute her Royal Fleet; the news ſoon fills | 
1 ie god's confirm'd it; and (in ſpight of {ear ) I he neighb'riog ſhires, they 'larm all the Ile , 
' Sun and Stars more fulgently appear With joy the Rocks at her approach do imile, 
Tir enſuing 2Yay; you would have thought our joys But NeÞ1an: would by no means leave his Charge 
Top and ropÞallant now; what novel toys 4 Till Ewrope $ © Mars from's care did him enlarge; D. Yorks 
Shailche next year brirg torth 2 Fortune "was deem Commands him to retrear, and yows himlſelt , 
H1d piay'd the Prod'gal; and Brita/2 ſcem'd To fer her ſafely onthe happy Earth. 
VVirn triumphs ſurfeited : Bur Heaven's Decree» No ſooner landed, but the Guns roar oF : 
Blifſe much above our hopes, we 'gain mult fee The Bonfires aud the Bells make Holy-day. ' 
A happy 4ay; great Neptune now muſt bring Each Loyal heart exalts, the Muſes ng 
-\ glorus tribuce tothe Oceans King : A joytul Meeting toourQueen and King, 
Provd of the bli(s, his countenance he checrs » The well-loyn'd Citizcns wil drink a health 
A id 1-arns to ſmile, his Charr'ot ſwitthe bears To Royal Cath'rin:s Nupt2ls; may their wealth 
toil 1:4ian ſhore, ſearching that Golden Mairs E're ready be for to ſupport her ate; 
In topcs ſome precious Carcanet to gain And may Great CH AXLES prote& her from all hate. 
Some Maſſie Orient Pearl, or Odour ta'ne May all auſpicious ſtars conjoin to grace: 
Out of the Pi.cenix Neſt ; bur all the ſtcre Thetr interview, and at that b'eſſed place 
The L.dy's yeilds too ſmall, he muſt have more * (Arthe firſt fizh:; ler ſhowres of Arrows flie 
Thcn tacks abour, fair L:*b:y Pori's his aim _ | | And pierce their hearrs, ſent from each others eye, 
His Sca-Nymptixsand loud Fame in's ears proclaim And ay their love-ſick fouls (to ſeeka reſt = 
The 1»fan:a's rare Accompliſhments, *ris ſhe Ar firſt ſalute) ſteal in each others breaſt 
Thewar'ry God will court for's Maj.ſtie. Thar acrcd Hymen may unite thoſe hands, 
Heoffersup his Trident-Fork, his Chair, | Whoſe hearts were jotn'd before in Cupids bands, 
He charms the Scas to calmneſs, takes rhe care Then ler our Iſles with IO ſound, the Nighr 
Ot Pilor, and commands his liquid train Is ſacredto our Soveraigns choice delights 
Ot Nynphs and Dolphins to corrant the Main: May tr prove full, &relaſting, may deſire 
VW hiltt Trytoz ſhrilly tounds, Syrens arcſecen Hourly add Fuel to their Nuprtial Fire, 
Worbling melod'ouſly to pleaſe onr Queen, May both live long, both love, and happy be 
Soonce the Cyprian Goddeſs bout her Ifle In Health, Wealth, Peace, and in Proſperitie. 
Did fail in ſtare her trtumph did beguile : | And may this Month, great Sir, a Britains Heir 
'The winged hovrs, and ihe her ſelf did pleaſe From your Imperial Loyns next year prepare 
VWith hopes of teing Goddels of the Scas, A Princely Pledge of your chaſt Contore love; 
But kad ſhe ſeen how far cur Queen excels | Another CH ARZLS to reign when you're above 
Hr tamfd Beauty, how the Ocean (wells | Inthron d ; but may that change never draw near 
To bear a Gem more worth then all that ee Till Nefor's Age upon your head you bear : | 
Truſted chemſc]ves untothe Sea-god's care, Your Royal Babe EIT Man, that we maybe 
She'd pull cr Alrcars down, for anger die , | Ruld ſtill by one of your bleſt Progenie, 


Oc bluſh her ſelf into deformity. 
Mild Zepy:rzs ſoftly fill the expanded fails, tf | 4 
The tir'ps glide nirmably, favour'd with freſh gales; 


/ 
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 Mechanicks Complaint: 


oy ” 
*s . 


| Hat Learned Doctor hath ſuch Skill profound , 
Wc. raiſe up Trade which now lies on the ground 
Gaſping for breath ? Except ſome conrſe be taken 
I fear , of it we (hall be quite forſaken - 
W hich holds not onely up our City's Wall 
But Cititiz'n5 too, who ſhortly elſe will fall : 
For Trading Chiefly doth uphold the Land , 
And Money gives it Legs whereon to ſtand g 
Both which are fled , and left's in deſperation , 
Which is the SubjzeR of this Lamentation. 
Walk any where; in Shops, !th'Streets, or Lanes ; 
Not one alone, but 4// in one Is 
Money's ſo ſcarce , and T! _ is ſo dead, . 
That Tradeſmen now can ſcarſly buy them bread, 
And to maintain them decent, and rheir Charge 
From beggery and want; it were a taSk too large 
For to recount their miſery , I proteſt 
By this rude Pen it cannot be expreſt, 


But ſtay; Methinks it ſeemeth ſomewhat ſtrange, 
Though each thing's turn'd,that Trading too ſhould change: 
For though DiſtraRtions we have had great ſtore, 

Such Trade as then was 4 never will be more. 

We hop'd thoſe Flames had buryed been in aſhes, 
But they ( like Lightning till break out in flaſhes 
'Tis greatly fear'd ( Trade making ſuch a ſtand ) 
Some greater Revolution's nigh at band. 


Then what's the reaſon Trading's ſuch a ſlave , 
Seeing we great Peace with every Nation have : 
The Spaniard ſends us Gold, the _— Silks good ſtore, 
Methiaks 'tis very ſtrange that Trade ſhould be ſo poor ! 
I fear, *tis this whereat the Tradeſman frets , | 
Great men are grow ſo high,they ſcorn to pay their debts : 
Then Tradeſmen ſurely, muſt of force be poor , 
When as the Rich, run on the Poor-man's ſcore. 
Nay, that's not all, forit is daily known, 
A man dares ſcarcely ask them for his ow. 
Tradeſmen muſt needs be poor I really think , 
When they are only paid with Dam and Sinkz 
Who make a man believe they'd run him through : 


But God be thank'd there's Law for ſuch as you 


| Who take our Money 


Such Tricks as theſe ſeem very much unfit, 
T'eat Poor mens Meat, and give them ne'r a bit. 
This, this is it, that makes our Trading ſhake 
And cauſe us poor Mechanicks for to quake. 


| Well, Icould wiſh ſome courſe with't might be takea , 


T. at poor Menand Trade may not be quite forſaken. 


Another reaſon's here worſe tnen the other , 
We are ſo hateful grown towards one another ; 


Which cauſed is by ſome Phanatick brain , 
- \ That does both Truth and Juſtice now diſdain g 


Whether they be Trap anners, Pimping Sedtiſfts, Nipperss 
Tarpaulins, Currers , . Quakers or Dippers , 

No matter what z They ſo much ſtrife have made , 
They break the Peace and ſpoile our daily Trade. 
Well, I do hope ere long ;- that by degrees , 
Our Nation may be purg d of ſuch as theſe, 


To find a fourth, I need not long to ſtand , 
'We have ſuch Grand Intruders in our Land , 
V » and our Trading too 
Our of our hands, and poor Tredeſmen undoe ; 
Who do our daily Trading much entrench, - 
Ask who they be © Lanſwer, th'Dutch , and French: 
Theſe take our maintainance from out our hands z 
Th'Detch Fiſh our Sea, th*French fiſh our Trade by land * 
Now Fellow-SubjeRs, theſe things are not fair , 
That nothing will go off that's Zngliſh Ware : 
But if a Frexch man puts it out to ale 
Though ne'r ſo bad, of 's price he ſhall not faile g 
Our Exgl;ſb muſt them give ( oh 'cisa grief to tell! ) 
One portion of their Wares, the other for to ſell 
Our Engliſh Subjets, by ſuch means as theſe E 
(Withour a ſpeedy help) their Freedome ſaon will leeſe. 
But to ConclufionaT muſt haſte a pace , | 
And on this ſubje@ will no longer trace: 
But wiſh ſome remedy may ſoon be made 
To help the Poor , and to ſupport our Trade: 
Then 1, with Loyal hearts will ever fing 2 
Our Trade re-flouriſhes ;) GOD SAFE THE KING. 


— 


By J. Brokeman, formerly a rich ( byt now decazed) Tradeſman, 


Fr CET 
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YA PILLAR EREC TEDf 
| Tothe Memory of that Holy, Hum- | 


ble, and Faithful Servant of teſus Chrift, «Mr. Hen ry leſſe, who reft- 
ed from his L.abours upon the foqrth day of the ſuventh Month, 
1663. In the Sixty} Third Tear of bis « Age. 


: 
| | 


S Jeſſe Dead ? How can this be reſoly'd ? 
[ We grant you, the Compoſitum that's diſſolv'd, 


But for his Soul, it lives among the blefſt. 


i | His Bodi's but aſleep, and gone to reſt. 


If neither Soul, nor yet his Body dye, 

Then Grave ſtand forth, and ſhew thy Vidory. 
What though his eyes be clos'd, he dwells in Light, 
And Death hath'onely turn'd, his Faith, to Sight. 
Death hath but broke the Glaſle, that Refradt rayes 
May be no more, the Viſion of his Dayes, 

But direct Beams, in that Czleſtial Place, 

Where Saints behold their Father, Face to Face, 

W hat though his Body, in the duſt did drop, 


WT It's but toRaiſe itup, a Spirit al Crop, 


To make it fitter, for to Tune thoſe Pſalms, 
Which Saints do Sing, that bear Triumphant Palms. 
But if you'l call this Sleep, a death, then ſay, 

Jeſſe is gone to bed, till it be day, 

Till Chriſt ſhaH wake him, that he may put oa, 


W Like Glorious robes to thoſe, which cloaths the Son. 


And with him on his Thrane, a Seat obtain, 

When Crowned Saints, over the Earth ſhall Reign. 
But what was Jeſſe? that ſogreat a Throng, 

Of Saints ſhould Croud, to Uſher him Along 

Unto his Bed 3 could no lefle ſerve the Turne, 

To draw the Curtains, round about his Urne, 

But ſuch a Number, which did ſeem to be | 

About his Hearſe, like to a Prodigie, 


Why Jefe he was one, that lov'd them all, 


: And had this Love repaid, at's Funeral. 


Asin his Heart, he had a General Love, 
Forev'ry one, whoſe birth was from above, 

So with a General Love, he's compaſt round, 
When he like Seed, 1s calt into the Ground, 

His ſhort Aflictions, which on Earth have bin, 
Such weighty Glory, have wrought out for him, 
That though in largeneſle, could our hearts ariſe, 


Unto the ſand, which on the Sea-Shore lies, 


Yet could we not conceive, much leſle Declare, . 
That Glory, whereof now, his Soul doth Share. 
His Fight of Faith is fought, ev'n that good ſtrife, 


ind he hath laid hold, on Eternal Life,— +. 
$ The Confli's over, and theRace is Run, 


The Gole is Touched, and the Prize is Won. 
His Courſe is finiſh'd, he the Faith did keep, 


I And having done his Work, is fall'n aſleep. 


Then be ye Jeſſe's Follow'rs, as ye ſee, 


Wy 7e/e did follow Chriſt, fo follow ye, 


- 


That when with Je/e, you ſhall end your Dayes, 


W You may have nought todo, but fing forth Praiſe, 
| And look on Death, which is the King of Fears, 
| But as a Bridge,” over this Vale of Tears, 


To Land you on thoſe Banks, along whoſe fide, 
Rivers of Pleaſure, evermore do Glide. 

And at the Laſt Day, may be found to ſtand, 
With Henry: FH, at our Lords Right Hand, 


Lo 


HIS EPITAPH., = 


Here Lyeth One, whom if thou knew'(t, can'ſt tell, 
He Liv'd in Heav'n, whil'ſt he on Earth did dwell. 
And though to Heav'n, he now Tranſlated be, 
Yet ſtill he Lives on Earth, and Speaks to Thee. 


Js 
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As it was Acted with good Applauſe in St. Maries in Cambridge, and St. Pauls in London, 1663. 
| _ To the Tune of Door Fauſtur., | 5 
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*T was an hard Trot, and fretted her (alas 


Trend good people, lay by ſcoffs and ſcorns, | | 
| ce mT_ee. Soo pull is their horns;). | The Independent Amble _— = 5; _ 
Bur let Conn and brave Caviliers : I taught her that, and out © A at tOta 
4 Unto my doleful Tone prick up their Ears. EY 269 c © antivy of 6 r 2 .. "I 
Lake from my neck this Robe, a Rope's more fit, | Of E NET AWW xmfor b » 
antwroths ES Ea l{ Them forectnrda ara 
t *s : 
Eu aut po reach at Thiars 2 M4 | main *. The Committee gave me a rich piece of Plate. 
f | | From Hatfield to St. Albans I did ride, 


it 


There [ deſerv'd t have taken my Degree, 

And Doftor Dx# (hould have preſented me : 
There with an hempen Hood I ſhould be ſped, 
And his three-cornered Cap ſhould crown my head. 
Here I am come to hold up guilty Hand, 

And of the Beaſt to give my ſelf the Brand : 
Here by confeſling | have been Ych wrong, 

I come to bore my ſelf through my own Tongue. 
In learning, my poor Parents brought up me, 
And f:nt me to the Vniverſitie 3 

There I ſoon found bowing the way to riſe - 
And rh'only Logick was the Fallicies. 


The Army calFd for me to be their Gzide; 
There I ſo ſpur'd her that I made her fling 
Not only dirt, but Blood upon my King. 

When Cromwel turn'd his Maſters out 4 torce, 
I made the Beaſt draw like a Brewers horſe : 
Under the X#p I made her werea Crooper, 
And under L ambert (he became a Trooper. 
When Noble 140#k the King did home conveigh, 
Shee ( like Darizs ſteed began to Neigh. 

I taught her ſince to 0rgar Pipes to prance, 

As Banks his Horſecould to a fiddle dance, 
Now with a Szaffe, or a Twyned Thred, 


—_— 
—_— 


ot g— 


_— 


—_ nd | Gi ftudy ons {7 To any Government Shee'l turn her bead : 
It I could play on them, I ſoon did find, 91-1 I have ſo broke her, [he doth never ſtart, 
rightly had Preterment inthe Wind. :- > $1 08 ' pe = meaning of my a _ 
I follow'd that hot ſcent without controul, # Dave round Out a cunning Way,witn cate, 


Ibow-4 mr ZoC;, and I fang Fea'Seofs 
I cozen'd Doctor Coxzens, and ere long 
A Fellowſhip obtained For 4 Song. 


A y 
io Her Colts Tooth She will keep moſt wanton. LEE. 
He change as often as the Man 1th Moor : 


Then by degrees I climb'd until I got | | ; 1th, 
Good Friends go Cloths, goo Commons, and what not ; _ —_— c_ ging — on Cn, 
I 2otlo long, untilat length got 2 rc Pim | ) 
A Wench with Child, and then - got a Blot. _ x they {poon _ -———+4hpourd 
_ the Con (i ſtorie | was try d, :  F-þ hn wy - Hb gue —_— Þ, 
Vhere like a Villain Iboth ſwore and ly'd, di. _ pre wa p - - uP ramp, 
id reſolye ſtill in my hand to hav 


And from the Whore I made, I was made free, | 


By purging of my ſelf incontinent LEE, 

But as I {corn'd to Father mine own Brat, IE If the great Turkto England come, I can 

'T was done to measT had done with That. Make Goſpeltruckle to the Alchorar 3 

The Dottors al], when a DeCctor I would be, | And if their Turkiſh Saboaths ſhould take place, 

As a baſe Son, retus'd to Father me 3 I havein readineſs my Friday F ace. 

With much ado, at lenghth 7 art and cunning, | It lockt in Iron Cheſt ( as we are __) 

My Tears and Vows prevail'd with Peter Gunning, A Load ftone their great Mahomet can hold: 

Me to adopt; and for his love and care, The Loadſtone of preterment ( Ipreſage) 

I will devote my ſelf to Peters Chair. | To Mahomet may draw this Iron Age. 

Cambridge Tleft with grief and great diſgrace, | The Congregation-way belt pleas d my mind 3 

To leck my fortune in ſome other place z i There were moſt Shees, and they moſt free and kind - 
By Chamber praGiſe I did better thrive 


And that I might the better ſave my ſtake, Ir 
T took an Order, and did Orders take. Then all my livings though I Skimmed five. 
Amongſt Conformiſts I my ſelf 41d liſt Mine — ho are open now my $1ns to ſee, 

A Son Oth Church as good as ever pilt. With Tears I cry, Good people pardon me; 


But though T bow'd, and cring'd, and croſt and all, My Aevered Fathers pardon I do crave, 
And hope my Mothers bleſſing yet to have. 


T only. got a Vicaridge very ſmall. : : 

E're I was warm (and warm I nee had been | My Cambridgeſins, my Bugdez ins are vile, 

In ſucha ſtarved hole as I wasin) My Eſſex ſins, my fins in Ely-Iſes 

A fire upon the Church and Kingdom came 3 My Leiceſter ſins, my Hatfield fins are many, 
But my St. Albans fins more Red then any. 


One winning Card,although t'were but a Knave. 


Which I ſtrait helpt to blow into a flame. 
| To CHARLES the firſt I was a bloody Foe, 
& I wiſhT do not ſerve the Second fo; 
The $S econd Part. The only way to make me leave that trick, 


Is to beſtow on me a Briſhoprick., 

This is St. Andrews Eve, and for his ſake 
A Biſhoprick in Scotland I could takes 
And though a Metropolitan there be, 
I'de be as Sharpe, and full as Arch as he. 


MY Conſcience firſt ke Belaam's Aſſe wasſhie, 
Boggled, and winc'd;which,whenl did eſpie, 
I cudg\'d her, and ſpurr'd her on each (ide, 


Until the Jade her paces all could ride. | 

5» Sr{t I mounted on her tender Back Now may this Sermon never be forgor, Wt 

'', er th #55 Fromthe Proteſtant dul Rack, | * Letotherscall't a Sermon, Ia Plotz «tar bh 
bins 16 Team he Pro SA { = 1 ngs1 hall gwheneu 
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Ywt SET-HO USE 


4 hat does our — 
<5 rrinces, and with Palaces :- 
Treated ſo _ chac'd from your throne, 
Returning you adorn the town , _ 
And with a brave revenge do ſhow , 


: heir glory went, and came with you ; 


While Peace from hence, and you were gone 
'T he Genius of that Royal Dame, 


Your houſes in that Storm o rethrown, 
T hoſe wounds which Civil Rage did give, 
At once you pardon and Relieve : 

Conſtant to Fygland in your love, 

As Pirds are to their wonted Grove , 
Though by rude hands their Neſts are ſpoil'd, 
There, the next Spring, again they build : 
 Acculing ſome malignant Star, 

Not Bz1tain, for that fatal War, 

Your kindneſs baniſhes your fear , 

Reſolv'd to tix for ever here : 

But what new Myne this work ſupplies ? 
Can ſuch a pile from Ruine riſe ? 
This like the firſt Creation ſhows, 

As if at your Command it roſe ; 

Frugality, and Bounty too, 

4 hoſe diflering virtues, meet.in you ; 
_ Froma Confin'd well manag ſtore 
You both imploy, and feed the poor : 
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| Let Hor”: ++ Princes vanly boaſt 

The rude de effects of Pride, and Coſt, 

' Of raſter Fabriques, to which They 
Contribute nothing, but the Pay : 

- This, by the Queen her ſelf deſign'd, 
Gives us a pattern of her mind; 


The ſtate, and order does proclaim 


Each part with juſt proportion grac'd, 
And all to ſuch advantage plac'd 

What the fair view her Window yields, 
The Town, the River, and the Fields 


Entring, Beneath us, we deſcry , 


| And wonder how we came ſo high : 


She needs no weary ſteps aſcend, 


All ſeems before her feet to bend, 
And here, as She was born, She lies 
High, without taking pains to riſe. 


London, Printed for Henry Herringmay at 
the Anchor in the Lower Walk in the New. 


Exchange, 410 Dom. 1665. 
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A RETURN of THANK 

To Sir FOHN, BABER Knight, and Doftor of Phyſick _ 
who ſent the AurTao'r Ten Crowns. I: © 

En Crowns at once! andto one man |! andhe Either to giv: on take ! What needs this waſte ? 

As deſpicable as bad Poets be ! | O hoy they love to have us keep a Fae ! 


W ho ſcarce had wir, if you requir'd the ſame, 
To makean Anagram upon your name z 

Or toout-run a Badger, or prepare 

An Epitaph to ſerve a 2ninb'rough- May'r : 

A limping-Levite, who ſcarce in his prime 
Could woo an Abigail, or ſay Grace in Rime : 
Ten Crowns to ſuch a thing ! Friend, *tis a Doſe . 
Able to raiſe dead Bey, or Dav'nant's Noſe, 
Able to make a onrtzer turna Friend, 

And more thenall of them in Vidtuals ſpenJ. 

T his free Free- Parli'ment, whoſe Gifts do ſound 
Full five 4nd twenty hundred thouſand pound, 
You have our-done them, Sir, yours was your own, 
And ſome of 1t ſhall laſt when Theirs & gone, 

Ten Crowns at once ! and now at ſuchatime, 
When /ove to,fuchas 1 am, is a Crime 

Greater then his recorded in Fane Shore, 


; Who gave but one poor Loaf to the farv'd Whore : 


| 


|'Whoſo maintain'd them when they loſt their Places, 


Five private Meetings (whereat each four Men 
In black C oats and white Caps (you! call themihen 


A Teem of Miniſters) have tugg'd all day, + 


Deſerving Provender, but ſcarce got Hay 
W here I my (elf have drawa my part fome hours) 


|* Have not afforded ſuch return as yours, | 
| I'd with them watch, and keep me ſober ſtill, 


Nor want of guilrin them, ner want of Will 

In me, but want of Wine does make m8 lame, 

Or elſe 1'd ſacrifice them to the lame 

Of an high-blazing Satyrz here's a Man 

Who nt'er pretended art your Rates, yet can 

| More freely. feed us with Coyn and good Diſbes 

Than they, yet this is their Alms, ſighs and wiſhes. 
O for a Rapture ! how ſhall I deſcribe 

The love of thouſands to their Reading Tribe ? 


hey 


imple from their Faces, 


What now to help a Non-Conformiſt ! now,  * . |Bur afterall, full fraught with Flyh.an! Slogan, 1. > Hf 
When Miniſters are broke, that | 1 's bow:.. pi ay eh (,art | Y 4 bd 1 1% o" of þ& z f, [ | ”* 04 _ 8's 
\ rice tf py *—o bs | Res ab AIRS 39, WY. . EEG VET IT a W, 
When tis to be wnbleſt to be « {id G wh” Ps Sieraba Ine wo 1d arr 16 Lat fam 11g9. 10088: et 
, To wear no S#rplice, does deſerve Shirt: _  ” | They had Ayn im Celers, ren egy ys TSS OT 
No, Broth, no Meat, no Service, no Protetiion : ' Where they grew big and batten'd : for-withourdouby = 


 NoCyoſs, noCoyn; no Colle, no Colleftion: 

) ou are a daring Knight, thus to be kind : 

If rruſty Roger getitin the Wind, 

He'll ſmell a Plot, a Presbyterian Plot, 

Eſpecially for what you gave the [7 Scot +] 

And tt the Spiritual Court take fire from Crack, 

They'l clap a Perritor upon your back, 

Shall make you ſhrug, as if you wore the Collar 

Of a caſhiered Red-( oat, or poor Scholar, 

What will you plead, Sir, if they put youto'r ? 

Was it the Do@or or the Knight did do'r ? 

Did you, as Door, flux ſome Uſurer, 

And with your ?hyſick his dull Silver ſtir ? 

Ar did your Zeal you a Knight-T emplar make, 
give the Church the Beorzes you ſhould take ? 
was it your deſire to beg Applauſe, © 


hew affetion tothe GOOD OLD CAUSE 


_ *ttofced Fe#1on,or uphold the flickle 
- Between the 0/4 Church and New Conventicle ? ' 
| No, none of theſe, bur I have hit the thing, 

Tt was becauſe Tow know I lov'd the King. 

Ten Crowns at oxce ! Sir, you'l ſuſpected be 

For 9 good Proteſtant, youarefo free : 

So much at once ! Sure you ne're gave before ; 
Orelſe, I doubt, mean to doſo nomore:; 
This is enough to make a man proteſt 

Religio Medici to be the beſt, K 
The Chriſtians for whoſe ſakes we are undone, 
Would have cty'd out, 0 "tis too much for one. 


| For my Kean, ond m 


Some that went Firkins in, came Hogſheads out, 
But ours in two years time are Skin and Bones, 


| And look like Grenhams, or old Apple-Fohns : 


One L474 amongſt us was roo much , 
| Bute'rt be long, we all ſhall look like ſuch; 


| And when that comes to pG,the World ſhall ſec 


Who are the Ghoſtly Fathers, They or We: 
And then our Bellies, withour better fare, 

Will prove as empty as their Noddles are, 
Though We be feat, our Guts won't beſo, 


But make a Conventicle as they go : 


| Peace, Colon, peace, and ceaſe thy croaking din ; 


Thouart condemn'd to be a Chitterlin.  - 
Nigardly P#r414ns | bluſh atthe odds © 
Betwixttheir BONNER's, and onr ineagre DOD's 
You give your Drinkin Thimbles, they in Bowls, _ 
Your {hwrch is poor St; Faiths, but theirs is POWLS : 
| And whilſt you Priefts and Alters dodeſpiſe, | 
- Yourſclves prove PPieft+, and we your Eikis | 
Bur why do I permit my Meſe to whine 
I wiſhmy Frethrexall ſuch Cheeks as mire; 
And hou that with them well, ſach Hearcs as thine,” 
My Nable BABER! I have choſen you _ 


y Champion too : 

Give me ſometimes but ſacha Doſe, and I- 

Will ne'er wiſh other cordial till I die: - OY 
And then proclaim you a moſt Yalient X uig ht y 
Shew but AT > you never fight, 

| | 1NIS, 


London, Printed in the Year 166%, © 
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' Fames, "LE RN 
A. On this great Day ſet all thy Priſoners free, 
(Triump hs command a Goal-Delivery) 
Ser chem all free, leave nor alimping Toe 
'From-my Lord Chancellors to mine below z 
Unleſs thou giv'ſt us leave this day to dance, 
Thow'rt not th'old Loyal Gont, but convſt from Frye, 
'Tis done, my griet obeys the Sovereign Charms, - 
I feel a Bonfire in my joints, which warms 
And thaws the frozen-jelly ; I am grown 
Twenty years younger ; Vi&ory hath done 
What puzled Phyſick: Give the Dutch a Rour, 
Probatum eft, *ewill care-an Engliſh Gout, - 


Come then, put nimbleSocks upon my Feet, - 
They ſhill be Skippers to our Royal Fleet, 
Which now returnes in dances on our Seas, - 
A Conqueror above Hyperbole's, 
A Sea which with Bucephalas doth ſcorn . 
Leſsthan an Alexander ſhould be born _ 

On her proud Back, but toa Loyal Rem ——  * 
Yields toaming Mouth, and bends her curled Main: | 
And conſcious that the is too ftrait a ſtage —_ 
For Charles to a& on, ſwell'd with Loyal Rage, 
Urgeth che Belzick and che Gallick fhore 

To yield more rom, Her Maſter muſt have more, 
Ingratefull Neighbours ! 'ewas our kinder Ile, 

Wit! Her own Bloud, made Your Geneva Stile 

Writ in ſmall Priat [ Poor Stargs and ſore perplexr ] | 
Swell tothe [H1GH AND MIGHTX LORDS Jin Text; 
And can ye be ſuch Snakes to ſting that Breaſt, 

Which in Your Winter gave You Warmth and Reſt? 
Poor Flemiſh Frogs, if Your Ambirion thirft 


OUT ! 1 conjurethee b the powerful Names — | 
{ Ot CHARLES and FAMES, and their victonous 
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Methinks Thear Tritos a Call; 
through th affrighted Ocean fummon all 
His ſcaly Regiments, ro come and cake PR 
teas Eo nmHSs ok 
' nEre TNEY may evenge, quit the 01d ICOTE, 

| Andfeed on hol who fed onthin bebore ; 
"Whom when they have'di , whocanfind 
Whether they're fiſh, orfleſh, or what's their Kind? 

God, Van-Ling, V an- Herring will pecry'd 
| Abent their Streers; All Fiſh, 'fo Darchified, 
| Their States may find their C:pers in their Difh, 
And meet their Admirals in Butter'd Fiſh, - - 
Thus they'l imbody, and encreiſe their Crews 
A cunning way to make each Dutch-man two. - 


[And on themſelves, they now muſt feed or faſts 
| Their Herring Trade is brought um its Lef, 
p : | y 


To the KIN G., 


eat Sir, Below'd of God and Man, admit 
My Loyal zeal to run before my Wit. 


= », , 
"2. "% 6 
| ate Lim Wt} 


| This is my micorigs not a Birth g 


| Her haſte hath made her bring blind Puppies forth, 

My aims in this attempt, are to provoke, 

And kindle lames more Noble, by my ſmoak 5 

My wiſp of Straw may ſet great Wood on Fire, 

| And my weak Breath Your may inſpire, 
Amongſt thoſe Flags y* have taken from che Ducch, 
Command your Denham to hang up his Crutch : 

Heis a man both of his Hands and Feet, 

| And with great Numberscan Your Navy meer, 

His quicker Eye Your Conqueſt can ſurvey 3 Le 
| His Hand, YorFs Temples Crown with flouriſhing Bay, 


- 


To ſwell to Engliſh Greatneſs, You will burſt, | Waller ( great Poerand true Prophet too ) 
Could You believe Our Royal Head would fail Whoſecurious Pencil in Rich Colours drew 
To Nod thoſe down who fell before our Tail * The Type of this grand Triumph for your view, 
Or could Your Amſterdam by her commands , "(The Fiſhers (like their Herrings) bleeding new) 
Make Londez carry Coals to warm her Hands ? { With the ſame Hand ſhall give the World the fights - 
A bold Actempt ! Pray praiſe it no morez Of what it muſt expe when Feland Fights, 
We ſav'd onr Coals, yet gave you fire good ſtore, - ' That Son and Heir of F/nds ME nd Bone 
It is enough , Therighteous Heavens havenow Your modeſt Cowley, with Your Breach will flame, 
Judg'd the Grand Quarrel betwixt us and yoa, And make thoſe Belgick Beaſts, who live, aſpire 
The Seaqnerh _ The Surface malt heous, ']To iy Your Sactifice in his pare Fire, -_.. | 
ut forthe bottom of the Sea, '*ris yours: - - | He ſhall proclaim Our F 4 MX E$ great Neptune's Wonder, 
Thither your Opdem with ſome thouſands, are | Andjlkea ove,Fighting in Clouds and Thunder, | 
'Gone down to take poſſeffion of your ſhare, = 43 | ack | | >. ” 
| Licenſed Fave 16, 1665, 
| i RoozLEsrnance) : 
| Lindon,Princed by A-Maxwel for Fabian Stedman ax his ſhop in St; Dunſtan: Church-yardin Fleeftreve, 16654 = 
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_ - The Run-awayes Routed: _-- 
——=— 0K, | - ” 
| A WHIP fr MOMUS, '- 
Being an Anſwer, and a Confutation, | Againſtthe Run-awayes, andtheir Vindication. 
: Qnicquid Conabor dicere Verſus eſt, O v 1D. LE 2472 
T7; 


When in the Camp the Plague was now begun , 
Did Moſes, or did Aaron ſeek to ſhun ? 

Oc were they ſo afraid they durſt not ſtay ? 
Or did they once attempt to Run away? 
They did nor ſticr afoot, but rather Ra 
Unto that place where they heard ic began; 


FF with your Doublet Sirrah, come you ſs, | 
Muſt every Coxcomb for a Poet paſs ? 
With my Satyrick Rod will thee V Vhip, 
And through the Royal Change i le make thee Skip 
Like Jack 4 Lent, that goodly Round ſhall be. 


No more abusd by thy dull Poetry; 


For with my thundring Verſe Ile quite confound, 
And hurle thy Lines out of that famous Rownd ; 
My Soul doth mount on golden wings that fly 
Three times thrice higher than the Starry Sky. 
But babling Battus needs mult be mm Print, 
Thoughneither Head, nor Foor, nor matter in't ; 
Fie Battus, fie, 1s't not a burning ſhame, 
To put in Print ſuch palery Lines and ame? 
And for toVindicate thou know'[ſt not what, 
For by this A& no credic haſt thou got, 
But foul diſgrace, foras 1 did paſs by 
(Upon my Word 1 do not tell a Lte,) | 
The Royal Change, the Women that did ſtand 
Wirth thy diſgracefol Paper in theit hand : 
It is ſuch filly and ſuch paltry ſtaff , 
(Say they) theres none that ſees them but doth puf 
It is a ſhame, a blemiſh and Diſgrace, | 
Unto this Famous Rowrd, and goodly Place 
To have ſuch ſenſeleſs idle Lines to (ell ; 
For Battzs, if thou'lt give meleaveto tell 
Thee, they areraw-and lenſele(s, dull and nought, 
And thats the cauſe ſo few of them are bought; 
For thoſe ſame Worn that thy Lines do cry 
(If they could once this gallant Poet (py,) 
They'd ſcratchthy eyes out, and from off thy face 
VVould pluck thy Noſe, and witha foul diſgrace, 
They'd cauſe the boyes to hoot at thee, and ſhout, 
Till from that Royal Round they did thee rout / 
To cauſe themdayly in the cold to ſtand, 
VVith ſucha ableb Paper in their hand, 
Untill there braines do crow, their hearts do ake,: 
And cannot ſo much asa penny take ; 
Therefore thou famous Poet be advis'd 
For if thou come, I wiſh thee come diſguis'd. 
Thou fay'ſt the Prophets did from Solyma flee , 
| But prethee what isthat to thee and me ? 
They hada ſpecial call from thence to go, 
But theſe themſelves, I'me ſure cannot ſay fo. 
All argument by Scripture muſt be try'd, 
But then the Scripture muſt be right apply'd ; 
_ *Tis Aprosdionuſon nibil ad rem, | 
For what haſt thou andI to do with them? 


"IRENE ———. 


So that it doth appear they ran not from't, 


| But with undaunted Spirits ran unto'r. 


Betwixt the Living and the Dead they ſtay'd, 
And to the God of Heaven there they pray d; 


| The ſum is this, tis not to Run away 


Can fſavea Man, but to repentand pray, 

For ita ſinner Rove the JÞbrld about, 

His fs purſue him and will find him out. 

The Plague will follow ſin be where it wil! 

VVithourt repentance it a Man will Kill. 

No more of Sceripcure Battws, let us ſee, 

How we can prove it by Philoſophie ; 

Tollitur canſa, Tollit effeFus; 

The beſt Philoſophers do argue thus. 
. The cauſe removd, th' effe& dothceaſe to be, 

This is both Scripture and Philoſophie. 

Sin is the Caule, then take the Cauſe away, 

Andthe effect it can 10 longer ſtay ; | 
Thou ſai'lt that Majeſty did bid them go, b: 
Burt prethee tell me canſt thou prove it ſo? Wi 
Did Majefty bid them r##, and not thee ? 

Thou waſt to ſtay for to write Poetry , 
'Tis well Myjeltick Poet thou didſt ſtay, 

For hadſt thou Money to have Rux away , 

'Ime ſure thou wonldnot long have ſtay'd behind, 
Thou art ſo giddy and diſtratin mind. 

Thou Wooden Dunce that can do noughtabur Vaper, 
Go pay the Printer for his painsand Paper. 


| For he his liketo looſe by thy Dull Brain, 


And the poor Womenfor their daily pain ; 
Muſt all be looſers, they muſt never ſee 


| - One pennie by thy Bebling Poetry. 
| There's not a man alive did ever write 


Such paltry nonſenſe, or did ere indite 
Such Fuſtian ſtuff, for ſure thou art ſome Boy, 
That wanteſt Wrt, and fo do'ſt write a Toy ! 


| Farwell, Farwell, poor Mowne, my dear Hony, 


Iwiſh thee more it, and my ſelf more Money. 


| 4rs inimicum non babet niſi ignoramtems. 


FINIS. 


London, Printed for the Author, Anno'Domini. M. DC, LAV. 
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With wind and waves, ſchiſme and ſedition toſs" d. 4 
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Is GL A ND'Sa Ship with adverſe weather crofsd, 


TheChzliaft, (heavens, (what a ridle's he? ) 
Would hew down Kings, to hears up Monarchie. 
He would confider all his Plots as vain, 

Did he remember, but, by whom Kings reign ; 
Not hope with idle charimes the Moon to move : 
Nor, for a King croak with the Froggs to Jowe. 
To hol y Jobn did Heaven hid'truths reveal, 
Yet the fame words to thee, thoſe traths conceal, 
Which, ſhould he preach to thee ? He took in hand 
Wy miracle, to ke thee underſtand. 
Think'ſt thou that 7eſus, meant he ſuch a thing, 

Would countenance thy treaſon to thy King ? 
Or necd thy help ; ſhall nor the ſon of God 
Daſh them in pieces with aniron Rod ? 

If he were hungry, would he ask thee bread ? 
He cannot want a Crown that made the Head: © 
Will he his Kingdome to thy care referre, 
Who is him(clt the mi; chty Connceller ? 
Doſt thou believe ha thou canſt court him down 
From a Czleſtial to an Earthly Crown? 
Or that hel leave, as one in love with ſcornes, 
A Crown of Glory, for a Crown of T homes. 
Look in his W nd for he has told thee there. 
My Kingdoms not of this World; It it were? 
Then would my Servants firht : Hence therefore 
Ficht not for Chriſt, bat for your ſelves I (ce; 

So have I ſecn a C abbac e fair curld head, 
In which a loathſom Toad has made her bed. 
What cvil fury has tne rout poſſeſs d 

T hat like the Spirics, they can rake no reſt, 
Bnt even'the places, a ſhort Peace has dry d, 
- Muſt flow again with blood for which Chriſt dy'd, 
Come, come, your actions give-your words the lie, 
Whom: you pretend to.crown, you crucifie. 
\ Chriſt's ſervice does conſiſt in no ſnch thing ; 
He's never true to God that's falſe to's King. 

I now ſhould ro thoſe numerous Sets proceed 

That do as Vermine crawle about the head, 
. And like a ſhoal of Herrins, do reveal 
A flaming mountain from their flaſhy zeal 
But (fry )-I wave yee, and convert mine eye 
To har Leviathan Presbytery. 
Not but you are though each at other railes, _ 
Like S —__— . F oxcsall ty d by the tayles, 
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| As itn > Devil but.a Covenant, | 
keep the Churth in a Ne Abticane | 

Do we not Kd (as much as in yon Jay) 

You make the Lords Inheritance a prey : 


And ſend to all the Nations round about 


If it be poſlible to root us out? 


T o that infernal Bogge, (O conſcience tender ) 
To get the Devil for your Faiths defender. _ 
That treacherous Lake of Pluto, den of Thieves, 
That ſynagogue of Satan that receives 

All ſorts of Aſſaſſins that can but bring 

A blaſphemy againſt the name of King. 

That mart of Superſtition, that by odds 

More ſeyeral Worſhips-hath, then Rome had Gods. 
Nor has, then the Religion the y abuſe, 

Proteus more ſhapes, or the Camelion hues, 


Thar ſource of ſ{chiſme, where man may f find | 
"Relition bip'd up; as a Lapland wind: 
Only they Papiſts hate, but that is plain, 


Cauſe the i enlion of the King of Spain 
Worſhip to them goes all to ſix and ſeyen ; 

Gain is their Cod, and th'Indres are their Heaven, 
They fear not Hell, but rather are content 3 

For in the deep th'arc in their Element. 

I would the Gibbets now were to be ſeen, 

That with Eraſmus they might hang between. _ 
Yet Church and State too, you are hurrying tow'rd 


— This filthy MMAdoraur to be devour'd. 


Look but into your ſelves, and tell me ( Sirs) 


| Does not this ſhow yee rigid Pregbyters ? 


This, this too truly tells us faith is fled 

From the long Clock, and Lowe 1s long ſince dead. 
What do yee , but in a Religious veſt 

Turn Uſarers and plot for Intereſt ? 


'You want a Parliament now to advance 


Yonr good Old Cauſe, with peals of Ordmance. 

But thanks to Heaven, our wiſe & wary City 

Has order'd ſome into a cloſe Commitrcee 3 

And yet, alaſs, they do not Newgate fear, 

One of their tribe got a good Living there. , 

But that they ſhould deſign our ruine thus, - 
When God is ; viiieing both them and us ? 

Is an offence that multiplies their blame, 
Andleayes them nothing, bur their fin and {name. 


| London, , Printed in the Yew: 16 665. . 
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Kings Majeſties Love 


M: deareſt City, and my native place, 


To ſeeſad tears run downthy beauteousface, 

Makes Me and mine, to mourn, lament, and weep, 
Doth cauſe me wake, when I ſhould fall aſleep 

AsI amKing, my Love to thee is more | 

Then Seas have Water, and the Earth hath Shore + 

My love ſhall never fail to thee or thine, 

Bur for thy ſake, as far as Sun doth ſhine | 
My Navy and my Forces fhall ſeek out 

Thy forreign Foes, and ſeek the World about z 

T'le ſcowre the Maio, I'le make the Ocean dry, ; 
And thy proud foes ſhall at thy Foot-ſtool ly : 


In thisdiſtreſs, O London | thou ſhalt ſee, 


Great Britains King thy onely Friend tobe ; 
Truſt to it Londor, forasI am King, 

I will thy Foes unto ſubjeRion bring 3 

And caufe them at thy Foot-ſtool for to ly, 
Becauſe they wrongtheein thy miſery : 

O London, London, if thou wilt obey 

My juſt command, I never ſhall ſay nay 

To any thing that's right, or thou'lt require, 
Thou'ſt have thy will, thy grant, or thy defire z | 
My Cordial love is more then thou doſt know, ; | 
If thou'lt obey, if thou'lt ſubjegtionowe | 

To methy King , Ile make the World toſee, 

Thou ſhalt loſe nothing by obeying me 3 

Though on my Foes I uſually dof rown, 

And with my wy Itumble them all down 3 

And willall thole who commonly ariſe * 

In open Armes3 and thoſe who dodeſpiſe 

My Government : will not ſubjeQion yeild, 

But ſeeks to fight me in the open Field; | 
Or by falſe treachery do me annoy, ER 

If they ſeek my life, I ſhall thoſe deſtroy : 

My chiefeſt City, I do much lament, 

Thy grief, thy ſorrow, and thy difcontent, 

Thy tears, thy mournings, and thy ſad condition, 

And for thy cauſe I daily do Petition | 

My Gracious God,to take his hand away, 


— 


LONDON. 


And ſuffer not his Angel for to ſlay, 

Or thee or thine , or ſuffer thee to ſtand, 
Within the reach of his deſtroying hand 5 

' But to remove his judgements, and to ſpare 
My only City, for which ſocare: 

My Royal City, and my Native place, 

My Actropolitax hath ſpoil'd her face ; 

Her eyes with weeping are ſunk in her head, 
And ſhe liesnow, much like to one that's dead - 
What good thy King, O Lozdon / can thee do, 
He will doo't for thee, yea, and that ſoon too 3 
The daily prayers of great Britains King, | 
Will cauſe a Heavenly Dove, to Londox bring | 
An Olive leaf 3 whereby to fignifie, 80 

That thou and thine ſhall live, ye ſhall not die: | 


Londoz, Printed by Jobs Beſ;at the Ggn of the Thiree Crowns in Gilt/pyr-frect. 1665... 
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Rejozee 0 London! is thy Xing, 
Who to thy City dath fach comfort bring : 
His Purſe, his Prayers, and his Princely Deeds, 


He doth thee ſend, to ſlanch thy Wound that bleeds, 


; OST Soveraign Lord, my good and gracious King, 
What Joy, what Comfort, doth your ſweet words 
bring ? 
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How they revive my ſoul, and do me chear, EEC 


Fxpells my ſorrows and drive back my fear 5 

But what am I, poor Loxndox, what am 1? 

That Britains King; the flour of Majeſty, 

Should look upon me with ſuch care and pity, 

A poor diſtreſſed and unworthy City ? 

'Tis his free grace, and heavenly diſpoſition, 
That at Gods Throne he daily doth Petition 
For me and mine, that God would us reſtore, 

To perfe& health, and drive death from my door 
O gracious Prince, how am I bound co pray, . 
For your good Grace, and how bound to obey 
Your ſacred Perſon,and your juſt command, 
Your Ads, your Statutes, and not to withſtand 
Yout Will and Pleafurez. but whilſt 1 do live, s 

I will ſubjection to your Highneſs give? ' 

If God be pleag'd to lengthen out my days, 

I will not onely Speak, but Write your praiſe 5 5 
And all the Nations this day under Sun, 2 
Shall fully know what Englazdz King hath done 
To London City 3 when Gods hand did lye 


Moſt heavy on her in her. miſery: | 
How Wine and Oylhe pouresin her wound, 
How with his prayers he ſeeks to ſet her ſound; 
How he doth comfort her amid(t her grief, 
How to the poor he ſendeth great releif 3 - 
What comfortable words from him proceeds, 
What Royal vertue, grace, and goodly deeds. 
O happy London, in ſo good a King, | 

That in thy miſeries ſuch comfort bring, 

In thy afflictions be ſhould look upog - 

Thy wants, and woes when all thy friendsare gone : 
Whilſt Lo»don ſtands, her King ſhe will obey, 


| And for his Majeſty will daily pray 3 
|. She never more will heave afingle hand, 


His ſacred pleaſure ſhe will not withſtand 5 
But will obedience and ſubjeRion give, 
Unto Authority while ſhe dothtive 5 - 


Live, live, O Lode, live, and do not dye, 


Thy King's thy friend now in thy miſery :; - 
The King, the King, of Kingsdoth daily pray, 
ThatGod would turn his heavy hand away 

From me and mine, andin my great diſtreſs 
Would comfart ſend ,and- with his graces bleſs : 
What City inthe World hath ſuch a Prince ? 

Not one example can be ſhowne're ſince - 

The Worlds creation ; who did fo provide - 
For his poor SubjeQs, who muſt needs have di'd :: 
Yea, thouſands atthis day bad been in grave, 


Who arealive in health whom he did-ſave : 


And under God by his rich means did cure, 
In bealth amongſt usLord let him endure... 


ONE 
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The Belgick Lion Couchant. 
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Pop o dandy, s 
wy {a7 Our Engliſh blood more ſpirit has than 
<mETs Brandy : - 


Have ye not Hearts to anſwer your deſign, 
Unti) you get your Hogſ-heads full of Wine ? 
Know Brandy does into your Brains intrude 
Rather a phrenſie, than true Fortitude. 

How did ye beg the Wind ro {well your Sail, 


Truſting your Yard-arms, where your own Arms fail, 


Your Hogen Mogen ſtood in deſperate Need, - 
To ſend ro Xgypt for a rotren Reed. | 

But ſtay ! Your Fleet, with our Hamburger Meets, 
Sure to provide Ye of your winding Sheets : 

Did Ye ſuppoſe (fond Swobs) the Mackrel loath 
To dine on You, without a Table-Cloath ? 

Thar fear was needleſs, they would feaſt on You 
And take your Canvas for a Carpet too : 

Sure Brawn will come to be a dainty Dith, 

When Boars are made a banquet to the Fiſh. 
Devils again have enter'd the Unclcan, 

And the herd's choakt in ſight of Gaderene 3; 

Their Tops they Low'r, and their Top Gallants too, 
No, Hogen Mogen, all are Low-Dutch Now. 

Be what they will? Twenty Genewab Sermons 
Arc never like to make us Couſin Germans. 

Brag on, and boaſt ſtill, yet the Engliſh ſlight Ye 
Ye may be High, but ſure Ye are not mighty. 

He is too prodigal of fame that Rates © 

You other now, than poor diſtreſſed States. 
Throw up the Cards, You ſee your Game is loſt, 
England has turn'd a Trump up to your Coſt. 


= Hen quaff no more, thou drunken Jack-a- 


| 


| 


| 


You the third Coat-Card, we the two beſt have, 
And all Men know, the King will hang the Knave. 
We ſee your tricks (mine Heere ) and give you but 
The leave to ſhuffel, cauſe we mean to Cat; - 

To our advantage too : And to be plain, 

If You deal falſe, then we will Cut again. 


No, if You fight the prize with Engliſh men, 


Your Adniirals muſt play above Board then ; 

Poor Ewvertſe was doubly over-come, 

Firſt to be beat abroad, and then at homie : 

But what made Tramp ſet up his Hogen Broom ? 
Did he for Boots, or Shooes, or old Hats Come ? 
Or if, to ſweep the Channel (as ſome Say) 

He may be ſet a work here every day. 

The Broom is Chymaie proof ; get it but in, 

And Trump may ſoon turn up a Sooterkzn. 

Bur (Swobbers) ceaſe your high and mighty brags; 
We need but Mackrel Boats, to take your Flags ; 
We boaſt of Nothing (Lord of Hoſts) but thee, 
Whoſe only Goodneſs gave us Victory. $5 
Our well cun'd Bells and Canons kept ev'n Ranks; 
Whilſt Bonfires were the Altars of our Thanks ; 
The Boars had Bonfires too, as well as we, 

Only ours were at home, but theirs at Sea : 

Their fireſhips did in us no Tetror ſtrike ; 

We were reſoly'd to make them all alike : 

Why ſhould the Dutch our Colliars then Deſire ? 


| They need no Coals to ſet their Ships afire : 
| Thanks to his Royal Highneſs James the Great, 


And Brave Prince Rupert for this Grand Defeat : 
Thanks to the Admirals, and all the Reſt ; 
Who all ſo Fought, as Every one fought Beſt. 


—_—_— 
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ANSWER 


To the French 


DE CLARATION. 


| In E Heawens look big with wonder, and informe -| | Nor value we that Kingdom of Kick ſhawes, 

| a ExpeGations of ſome preſent Storm. | | . We come not to receive, but give them Lawes ; 
French, Dutch and Dane too, all at once ? why then We ſhall provide 'em ſuch a Frigaze 
'Tis time to ſhow that We are Engliſh Men. || Of Legs and Armes they'l ſcarce be glad to ſee. 
They lay, at Foot-ball Three to one is odds ; They now muſt underſtand with whom they cope, 
But this 15 nothing, for the Cauſe is Gods, | A mighty Prince, and not a Myter'd Pope 3 
Have at 'em all, we care not where we come, -| One that will otherwiſe the matter handle, R 
Since Gracious Heaven is reconcil'd at Home, With Glittering £word, and not Bell, Book and Candle : 
Courage brave Bx1TTANSs then, We do no more One that ſhall Anathematize ye worſe, 
Bur ficht with thoſe whom We have beat before. Not to pronounce but execute your Curſe : 
And now methinks, much better may We, fince | He'l bring ye Feggerie home to your door : 
We fight for ſuch an Alkaccompliſht Prince, Inſtcad of Bulls you'l hear his Canons roar ; 
Who the World's Conqueſt in as fair to get And I make bold to tell ye in the cloſe 
As Alexander (like himſelf ) the Great. =_ Although no Popes, we'l make ye kiſs our Toes. 
Talk not of Ten to One, pittiful ſtory, An Exgliſh Monarch (Mounſiear) no new thing, 
Alas the odds docs but encreaſe the Glory : Has ſent his Son to fetch him a French King : 
Beſides the Ergliſh from their Anceſtrie | If ye ſuſpett, or ſcruple our report, 
Derive themſelves the heirs of Victory Enquire at PoiGtiers, Creſſie, Agin Court, 
Where ſhould the Sons of Honour, if they dic, That place never to be forgotten, where 
But in the Field, the bed of Honour lie ? | The Priſoners more then we that took 'em were : 


The World will know, when time ſhall ſerve, we dare | The French ſhall know it too, as we advance, ' 


Come out, and meet. that - Prince of Pitch and Tarre; | . Tis We, not they, fight for the King of France. 


Bring your Wind-ſelling Laplanders too, do | Ye boaſt of Gold and Silver, and ſuch ftuffe, 

Sure We ſhall deal with ye, and board ye too | We'l bring ye Pockets for it ſure enough. 

And you will tell us, when this comes to paſs And if we meet ye on the foaming ſource 

Your Berger bu's'neſs no ſuch bargain was. VVe'l have a word or too of deep Diſcourſe. 
Danes 2 We don't fear ye ; come, alaſs ye know A fig for France, or any that accords 

Our Women beat ye once, and ſo may now. g VVith thoſe Low=Conntry Leather- -Apern Loxds. 
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| The ſuſpence upon g [ XT b | SIX: 


OK THE 


Aſtrologers Preroganve. 


Reader, Begin don't flop nor halt it, when 


Tow'av' read a Line, preſs forward to the end 
And if there wants dijcourſe your wits to pleaſe, 


Blame not the Author, tis not his Diſeaſe ; 


+* 
» 
_ 
Cl 


If matter fails; your goodneſs will excuſe 
His petty fault, rather commend his Muſe 
. Deſerving nought, but if you add to it, 


S Twill pleaſe him well to hear ſome can remit. 


575-33 OU daily [luggards, you that view the Skies 


5 5 10 fence of the Night 3 you thus preciſe, 


Which of them all did e're the leaſt deſcribe 
The raging Peſtilence thus to refide 
Within this Land, to have our Cities fild 


$9. Th. Gre to watch the ſhooting of one Star 
FP And tc by compiltation to > as ; 
Aiticlh as gra; inc Piague lball cezſethat Town, 
Thiis ihall be free, that Land ſi;:ll have renown. 

This by {nvatians (utter great diltrets, 

No &:mnedy tall help, tis remed'icls. 

The rol;f6 trceups fill in a civil War 

This vear engage to fight : The ficry Star : 
North:rd the Pole, foreſpeaks it to be true, 

Their {.:i;} wall callitrealz and not a few 

Doth crevite this 3 look farther yet and gaze 

Tie Star 3a th Ealt brings peace, where no War was. _ 
This year hey i tay the Turks in Candia fight 

With the Venetian, who'to keep their right 
Will give them Batte), and a toral rout, 
Until with new {applies they ;a-e about. 
Thus plac't is their detig:, they'l never want 
Succels to their reports, which makes them vaunt * 

In their delufions 3 ſometimes a Wound 
They't plaiſter up, and fwear their'sno't but ſound 
This is to pleaſe, this is to favour what | 

Allows them this, from whom by favour got 

Their Land is ſtill ſecur'd, n2 Wolf ſhall touch 
. A Lambof this their Fold, the Heavens ſhews ſuch 
No blaii ſhall ſcotch their Corn, no mildews ſpoil 
Their tender ſpring, but plenty ſhall recoil 
From that which went before 3 nonipping froſt 
Shall blite their Trees, their Land ſhall not be croſt. 
Th: s did they urge, when an unuſual Star 
Approzch't the Heavens, which made the Commons ſtare, 
Yet ſoon appeas'd by theſe {]ye gazers on, 

W ho gave itout the Terks ſhould be undone. 

We ſhould be clear, our State was not concerh'd, 
Thouph tince, to'ur coſt, Bowels have often yern'd 3 
Some © nour Friends, ſome on our Neighbours loſt, 
Someon our own Eſtates, ſome on our Hoaſt. 


With (in, as if it were whole Armies kill'd ; 

The Countrey had no leſs, the Fleet had ſome, 1 
What could we think but that our final doom — 
Wag ncar at hand ? But thanks be to above 

We'r yeta Nation O lets joyn inlove 

And fight with courage 'gainſt our Belgiar: Foes, 

Unleſs a grateful Peace they will compoſe 3 

OurCaufe is good, how ſhould we want for aid, 

When One above will help us being decay'd. 

Where were theſe Watchmen when the War broke our 

'T ween Us and France, farely they'd all the Gour, 

They could not gaze, and fo did not declare 

The League 'tween Dutch and Frexch 'gainſt whom we are 

On their gouty limbs, not; vext with that diſeaſe 

The laſt toregoing year, being well at eaſe 

They ſpoke of Sixty Six, and to defend 

The certaivty approv'd, do {till depend 

On the ruine of the Pope 3 the Conclave they 

Shall be diflotv'd, no more the Pope obey : 

What happens then within this compleat year, 

Believing them, be ſure'tis very rare. Þ 

Thefe are but tricks, be patient for a time, 

Delay your judgment, you ſhall quickly find 
What ten months will produce; if it appears 
To be of wonder great, a Year of Years3 
Then paſs your cenſure on. theſeſtarry men, 
'But let your reaſon ſway the hinder end; 
That fo your judgement may be fix't aright, 
The Balance weighing equal none to light. 


By E. &G. Gent. 


With Allowance. 
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ar: al and Adopted Children; 


Exciting them, to Her r ſpeedy Reedification, 


LondonsCallto herNita 


MRY Hat News, my Neighbours of the Ri- 
ming Trade? 

What, all by Londons Burning quite 
- _.dilmaid 7 : 

Has our late-too. much Heat dry d up 

your Well, 
And choak'd the Sifters that there uſ”d todwell? 
.Or does your-ſo much fam'd Poetick Fire 
In Londons Conflagration expire ? 
That not one idle Mule attempts a ſtrain, 

To promiſe Her Rebuilding up again ? 

Call the old Theban from his drowſie Tomb, 
Ard with his potent Lyre here let him come ; 
And if he ere built Thebes (as Poets tells) 

Or by his Muſick or Poetick Spells : 

Here let him on a worthier Subjed try 
His skill, and Londens Walls reedihie. 

But ſee, the ſullen Ghoſt keeps ſtill its ſation, 
Nor yields obedience to our Invocation. 

Ah! no, that which our Reparation brings, 
. Muſt flow from Real, not Poctick Springs. 

And now, methbals T ſee the aged Head 
Of London Town move from her too warm Bed ; 
And with her parcht tongue ſeeming ro eſſay 
Something to her mnch {uft 'ring Sons to ſay. 

'F1s She ; Her by her reverend Jocks ] know, 
With her own Aſhes ſtrow'd inſtead of Snow. 
She ca!lsto all h=r Children in each Land ; 

And | her mean Interpreter here ſtand. 

What needs all this aſtoniſhment, my Sons, 

As if ye were transform'd to liveleſs ſtones? 
Viewing with ftupid horror my decay, 

- As though all hopes of Riſe were ta en away. 
What frights ye thus? does this ſuch terror ſtrike, 

As though ye nere had ſeen, nor heard the like? | 
Have not as great Towns heretofore, or greater, 
Suffer d ſometimes by Fire, ſometimes by Water ? 
Are not all Bodies ſubjeQto like Fate? 

Do not your own of Fire participate 

In Burning Fevers (pray?) and what are then 
Dropſies, but Inundations in Men ? 

All things their Seaſons. have, and Revolution ; 
And ſhall have till the laſt great Diſſolution. 

In all things there's a Spring, wherem its youth . 
Sprouts, and ſeems to prelage its future growth : 


\ 
_— 


\_ | Licenced.: R. LEftrange. 


A Summer that ſucceeds: ; hw ſtrength arrives 
To its perfection, and afulneſs gives : 

lA ſcorching Autumn follows ; when the pride 
Of former Krength and beauty feems to hide 

It wholly from our ſight : and it may ly 


Unſeen all Winter, ſleeping, yet not dy. 
[3 , your ſad Mother, 1 1athis rank am found; 


c—_ 


| 


| Burnt by the raging Firealmoll to th” ground 


_—_—— 


My preſent Fall indeed ſtupendious 4s, 

Yet have I riſen from as great as this. 

How comes it then that now-ſo much time ſecs 
Me in a ſuppliant poſture on my knees? 
What is the cauſe? ye cann't your Mother blame, 
V Vho ne'er was to her Children a Stepdame ; 

| Ohno, 'ris to the Univerſe well known, 

| What Glories I have to my Offsprings won. 
Here's then the caſe; I ſtill preſerve my ſtate : 

] But ah I fear my Sons degenerate! 

| If ſo, my tears ſhould from my eyes be TY 


, 


| Leſs for my Fall, than their Ingratitude. 
I that could once with Laureate Brows bavodung 
| | Ceſars and Princes from my intrals prung : 


Have nothing left, my griefs now to decline, 

1 But the remembrariec that they once were mine. 

Where are my Philpots;IWalworths,Greſhams,Lambs, 

' Suttons and RamPeys, with the reſt, whoſe Names 

{ Claim'd a bright Rubrick in my Calendar; ' 

1 Glorious for Ads af Virtue near and far ? 

"Tis ſure, they could not die ; their Names ſtill live, 

And their immortal Memories ſurvive 

The Ruinee of their own all-praiſed Deeds. 

Oh for a Race now that might them ſucceed? 

And all like them, by happy Tranſmigration; 

Then might I hope my ſpeedy Reſtauration. | 
Rouſe up, my Sons, methinks my Prayer's heard, 

And you already to my help prepar'd 3 

| Warm'd by the ſelf ſame genuine heat and force, 

Which once did avate your Anceſtors. 

Some of our Heroes are already met, 

And to this end in Conſultation ſet- 

| Lay to your helping hands; ſo may you ſee. 

! Your ſelves once more to Fame adyanc 'd with Me : 

| So may we mutually rejoice each other, 

I in my Glorious Sons, you in your 


—_—_— 


" London, Printed by B. W.inLittle S. Bartholomews C Court in We fi-Smithſoeld. 1666, - 


c. "0/2 
77, 


L O N D ON Undone; 
A RefleQion upon the Lace DISASTEROUS FIRE. 


| Je O more Hiſtorians your ſurmiſe recant, 
@NÞ Pack chat Pack may, all ready to be gone, 

ESP For cvcry man was an Healigon. 
[ endon, that once was glory of the VVorld, 
Heaps upon heaps is in confuſion hurl'd ! 
The Head and Foot, the Root and Branch embrace, 
[1 c lofty Turret, andthe lowly baſe. 
Tables, and Stools, as they the Flames were woing, - 
Cont, ibute matter to their own undoing. 
Their Goods ( alas ! } men knew not where to carry, 
For even the Cl:urches were no San&#uay : 
Such as convey 'd their Treaſure to St. Paul, 
[In hope they there were ſafe, even they loſt all. 
No Eye could travel thither, bur it mects 

Too many Autlors in their winding Sheets, 

Th' imperious Flames abour each Arch did hover, 
Till every Book had got on ared cover ; 
And fo continued in that furious rage, 
"Thar it writ Fins in the Title Page. 
V Vhat any ſav*d, (as who would not defire ? ) 
He carnt it, for be gor it our o th Fire. 
Our Merchants turn'd (O ſad to the behollders ! 
Scotch xe: chants with their Shops upon their ſhoulders, 
Places were loſt where Coach and Cart might mect, 
A half burnt Steeple was the Sign o' th' Street, 
A dumb deformity could nothing ſay, 
No, not ſo much as give ye time of th' day : 

Houſes lay topſie turvy , Farewel Rents z 
For now like 1ſ-a'lites, we dwell tin Temts * 

Hcre Pa*ſon we Pluralities allow, 
I fear ve 'I ſcarcely make one Church of two z 

For fatal Time with his impartial Sythe 

Has mow'd cown all, ſcarce left ſo much as Ty1he, 
And what yer much more ſad is, with the Dead, 

A man may ſce the Living buryed. | 

But that thoſe Hobnail's Clowns ſhould be ſochubbiſh, 

Whom though we knew much baſer then our rubbiſh: 
Thoſe pilfering Country-Coridons, that they 
Should come to make of us a ſecond prey 3 
Ere I'de have anſwer'd their unjuſt deſire, | 
' Fde firſt have ſcen my Goods, andthe i th' Fire, 

| Bur then (alas ! ) men had no time to talk, 

No more but ſo, Take vp your Bed and walk, 
| Into the FiclJs on that bleak dew-dropt Gras, 
Where the Earth Ped, and Heaven its Teaſter was. 


of 
% 


—— 
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For London's Flames have prov'd hcr Troy-Novent: 


Infants and aged quarter'4 row by row, 
Never more Qua-ters had More-fields then now. 
The Miſcellany made in every ſquare, 

The Counterfcit of the Great Bed of Ware. 
Like rhoſe in debt ; the F cople durſt nor tror 
Along the Streets, the Stones they were 100 hot. 
This (London) might be ſpoken of thy fall, 
Burnt Wine was plentcous at thy Funcral : 
And,.as Eye-witncſs, I may well report 

Thy Bearers were thoſe of the better ſort, 

Thas to the Ficld, that to the Watcr bears, 
The Cuy then ſwarm'd with Phrloſophers, 

In bricf, 1hat | may to a period come, 

Never was day ſo ſadly barthenſeme - 

Day did I ſay > Alas! we had no. Nipht, 

For a whole week together, *rwas t©0 /ight, 


Ah lovely Lerdon ! cruel Fare, and ſtranze, 


Beauty for Aſhes, "tisaſad Exchange: 
When ſuch as did in cieled Houſes dwell, 
Live now like Hermits in a ſmoaky Cell: 
Me thinks 1 eremble (till at the ſad ſight, 
Where loads were heavy, and the houſes lizhr. 
Sad SpeRtacle, for maugre all endeavour; 
London departed of 4 burning Feaver.- 
L.ct others look at ſccond Cauſes , | 
5ce nothing in it but a Dc# 
It Llook up to Heavens Ai.u aty Lord, 
i (ball with David ſce the Angels Sword. 
Shall 1 with «£/-p's Dog ſnarl ar the Stone > 
Xo, Ile obſcrve che Hand wizence it was throwne. 
My Sins have forc'd this Vengeance from my God, 


| Shall I chen kick > No, I will kiſs the Rod ; 


And by Repentarce to my God be turning, 
Who might have made thts: Everlaſting burning : 
Nor doubt I, bur, if from our fins we ceaſe, 
Th: Lord of Heſts wi!l be the Prince of Peace, 
Then ſhall this ruin'd City like a Ball, 


_ Rebound fo much the higher for her fall. 


And with the Phenix ; (Heaven will ſo contrive;) 
From her own Alhes ſhall azain revive. | 
V Vhen, like the Churches you her Streers ſhall ſce 
Founded, and fronted wniforwellic : 

Houſes fo firmly builr, ſo fairly furniſhr, 


' ASif ir had been, burner, but to be barnijht ; 


Then you ll conclude wich me, the Flames were kind, 
She was not ſo much 7%in'd, as refin'd. 
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 Inyourdiſtreſs, aſoveraign remcdie ? 


- Sir ROBERT HOLMES, 
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BONE 


OR, 


DUTCH DOOMSDAY. 


VVhere they are imicating the flames of Troy, 


ww Here arc thoſe boaſting Boors phat are their names? 

T hat ſwore they blockr us up ?th River Thames ? 
Brave, were it done; [ muſt confeſs the Hogan 
Was very willing, but he wanted Mogan. 

Arc they not impudent, proudly to bid 

The World believe the thing they never did ? 

They are beholdento their valiant Lungs, 

Ifthey can blockup Kingdoms with their Tongues ; 

For this atchieyement they haye brought to pals, 

Like Sampſon with the jaw-bone of 3n Als, 

But haying wak't the Engliſh Lyon, they 

Who were his Enemies, are now his pray, 

Brag's a good Dog; The Datch I can compare 

To nothing, but an Armiein the Air; 

Where they look terrible, but rake no prize, 

And only Combate our deludel1 eyes : 

They talk they roured us, and they gave Thanks, 

For what? becauſe we had not cut their Banks. 


| 


| 


| 


1: beaten they give thanks, the men [ ſwear, 
Under correction yery thankful arc: 

$o a great company, once, when time was, 
Were routed by the Bear and Hudibraz : 

We mov'd bur, and theſe apparitions ſound, 
Like Quixots Wind-Mills, (wiftly tackinground, 
Soon as they ſaw the Engliſh madeup, they 
Progreſg'd like Crabs, the clean contrary way. 
Who then has cauſe to boaſt, the World may ſee, 
They are our ſhadows, follow and they flee? 
Hencel conclude, who e'rel come among, 

The lowelt ſpirits havethe loudeſt tongue, 

Now Sea-ſick Soyeraigns, would nat mercy be, 


VVkere arc the E nelih now? why chey are truly, - 


If t be nor miſtaken, at the /' : | 


FIR E 


THE 


And making Bonefires of their Towns for joy : 
VVhete: once again, as well my Authornotes, 
VVeſgught their Admirals with Fiſher-boats. 
\\ hete ws crols fate their fortunes did expire, 
Not (as they fear'd) by water, butby fire. 


VVhilſt we were giving Thanks to Heaven, we round 


Qur former victory with a ſecond crown'd, 

And thereupon we had, and well we might, 
Thankſgiving-day, and a Thankſgiving night. 

Our Streets were thick with Bonefires large and tall, 
But Homes onc Bonefire made, was worth'cm all, 
VVell done Sir Robert, bravely done 1 (wear, 

VVhilſt we made Bonefires here, you made'cm t%ere, 
There was no Bonefire money beg'd with you, 

If you want Faggots, youl make Frigats do. 

You fir dtheir Fleet, an hundred ſixty odd, 

In thcir own "het to0 3 bleſſed be God. 

VVhten Pitchand Tarr, and all cheir wealthy ſtuff, 


' VVas on a flame, ſure they were warm enuff. 


This was your VVater-work, but to come nigher, 


| You ſer your foot aſhore, chin Towns a fire : 


AnJdrob!y let a thouſand houſes burn, 
Tolightyou to aſafeand brave return, 
Nota lame fortune, but it got a prop, 
For cyery Cabin was a Gold-ſmiths Shop: 
The bold adventurers ſuch booty gat, 
Ne Sea-man but he drank i in his own Plate, 
God andour Generals we thank, for even 
Through th' Atm of Fleſh, we oe the Arm of Heayer 


FINIS. 


Liccnſed, Auguſt 18, 1656. 
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BM Thaclong agoe has fill'd che World with noiſe: 
Norof Romances, nor of Hiſtori es, 
Done Ages long before, whoſe Obſequies 

Were {ung by Laureate Pens; that whichl1 tell , 

The Storyes of the World can't parallel. . 
Rupert | ſing, Duke Albemarle, and Homes, 

And of the reſt, that ſent tholeto their homes, - 

Whoſe Prideand Envy, Hell it ſelf (*twas ſuch ) 

Can't match,would you know whol mean, the Dutch. 
Who had a Hundred fixty Ships, and more, 

Of Merchant-men, lay ſleeping on their Shore, 

And never dreamt of danger, till we came, 

And took them napping; Ask but Amſterdam, 

Who ſtood Spettators there, and ſaw their Sayles , 

Transform'd to Sheets of Wildfire, and thoſe Gales 

T hat uſeto {well and ſpread abroad their 'rire, 

Servenow 23 Bellows to {et all on fire. 

For Guinne (orn?, others for Ruſſea bound, 

Scarce one worth lels than Fifteen thonſand Pound. 

Did you ne'r {ce the Winged Troop, that flies 

From Flower to Flower, until their laden thighes 

Force aretrear? Did you ne'r ſee them ſtrive, 

Which ſhould goericieſt laden to his Hive ? 

Juſt ſo each Souldzer, ina pl: nreoas mealure, 

Has made his Cabb'n, a Cabinet of Treaſure. 

Siik3, Hollands, Silver-ſpoons, Plate, Cloth of Gold , 

All had their choice to take what e're they would, 
Theleare the Dutch, that did bur th' ocher day : 


[ 'Le tell ye notof Etna's Flames, nor Troy's, 


Make Bonefires 0're their L and for Victorie, ---- 
Bur never thought of ſeeing This by Sea. -------- ) 
Where Helmand Rudder, Top, Top-ſayl, and all, . 
Wichin few hours to Duſt and Aſhes fall. 
Had butW-11, Lilly ſeenthis Blazing Comet, 
I'lelay my liteit had portended *omewhat 
Ot ftrange event,as he'd have made appear 
In his Prognoftication for next Year, - _ 
They 'l block the Seas up, why then ſo they ſhall , 
No fitter Heads than theirs to do't withall, 
Where they may /ay'um together, and counſe]take, 
How many Bonefires they had beſt to make. 
Now will I looſe the Pinion of my Quill, 
And diQate to my Muſea Word at will; 
That Fame. it ſelf, that Herauld+( and notl ) 
Shall ſhew the B/azon of our Victory, 
At which the World diſtracted ſtands with fear, 
And won't believe but that the Gods were ther. 


-Whether 'twas He; or F ate ; rhat got the Day. *: 
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Who gaz'd, but durſt not come within a Shot, 
For fear his other Legg had gone to Pott, - 
'Twas Smith,whoſe Sword ſooften quench'd in Blood, 


 Return'd ſo hard, as not to be withſtood. : 


Steel to the Hilt ; this Proverb has he got, 


| He ne'r ſtrikes ſtroke until the lron's hot. 


Spedators there, ſuch As they ſhould have ſeen, -- 


Had Goffe, Ben. Fohnſon,or had Shakeſpear been - 
As they ne'r aed in an Engliſh Scean : -=-=======- 


| Theſe fought with Blows,they only-ciaſh'd in Words; 


They fought with Foyls,bur theſe with naked Swords. 
Here ſhould they*ve ſeen an angry Sea their Stage, | 
Cover'd with rolling Billows, Foam and Rage; 

Now ſunk to Hell, anon with Pride ſo high , 

As if it gave defianceto the Skie. | 

There ſhould they 've {cen retiring Rooms of V Var, 

Such Rooms as farr excells Romes Theater : 

A Ghaſtful Scean, not Thebes, but Thetis VVomb, 
VVherein the Afors did themſelves intomb. 

Here dives a Corps, there ſtruggles one half dead; 
Here finks a 7runk.cut ſhorter by the Head ; © 
Here one 'twixt hope and fear thinks 'tis adream ; 

And there another ſtrives againſt the ſtream ; > 
Here divea hundred Dutch intotheir Graves ; 

There dye as many *mbracing of the VVayes ; 

Here one turmoyls, and there another ſtrives, 

Yet (carce two ina hundred fave their lives. 

Such Muſick as they had, had but 7roy known, 
'Twould quickly 've made the Grecians fled their 
Had poor Ulyſſes heard but one broad-ſide, ( Town. 


*T had made him quake, and been atraidto ride 


The Grecian Horſe, his wood'n Buc:phals 


' Had been tranzſorm'd intoa P eg ſus. 


Had Monk but Thunder'd at proud Babels VVall, 


| Babels proud Battlements had gota fall : 


Had th' Great Co/lofſys ſtood where he diſcharges, 
He'd vey! d hs Bonnet to our Boanarges. = 
Th' Zgyptian Pyramid ( whoſe mafſie Tower, 
The Jawes of Time could neyer yet” devour ) 
VVhen he diſcharges, its proud Marbles muſt 
Lay down theirpalſey Heads within the Duſt. 
Great Conquerours, could | your Worth indite, 


| The World unworthy were of what I'de wtite. 


. Your fteely Sou!diers too, I dare but name, 


| For fear | over-chargethe Trump of Fame, . 
Great MONK fſothundered, that 'twas hard to' | 


That caus'd the World proverbally to fay, 


THE Y fought like Engliſhmen, and wonn the Day. 
Return, rear Cotiquaroure, live Men of Mirrour, - 

Englands chietGlory, but the Dutches Terrour. _ W 

| yea 7romptoo, but the VVorld's to blame,  _ | 
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One thouſand 666 fought with 


to be ſaid, bur ſung; not in high Engliſh nor Low Patch; but ro a new French Tune, 


or, The Dancing Hobby-borſes. 


Here happen'd of late a terrible Fray 
Begun upon our * S. James's day, 


- o\ 
FE 


With a Thump, &Cc. 


Twas brave Tom Allen led the Van, 

Stout Utber, and bold Tiddiman, 
With a Thump, &Cc, 

And then our Immortal GENERALLS 

With twenty thouſand Thunder-balls 

Pierc'd their boggie fleſh-mud-walls 
With a Thump, Thump, &C. 


The Game was hot, and then you'll ſwear 
That Jordan (Heart of Oak) was there 
With a Thump, Thump, &C. 
And gallant Holmes that never fails, 
Torn and hurt, yet ſtill preyails, 
Valiant with or without hisSails, 
With a Thump, &c. 


The Royal Charles was all their Aim 
(For there they knew was Princely Game) 
With a Thump, &c. : 
Seven Provinces here 'r d their Quare, 
C De Rnyter's mighty Triple Tire) 
But had his Anſwer all in Fire 
With a Thump, Thump, 8c. 


For here our glorious Prixce and Dwke 
Gave him ſuch a ſoreRebuke 

With a © -J 
That now De Rxyter findes it clear 
The Warlike Exgliſþ haveno peer, 
Who dare do any thing but Fear 

A Thump, Thump, &C. 


The Soveraige came to revenge her Wrongs, 
(Becalm'd a while for want of Lungs, 
Without any Thump, &c.) 
Burt ſoon as her dreadful Sail diſplaid 
Good Lord what Lanes and Wrecks ſhe made ! 
The Devil a D#tch came nigh or {taid, 
For fear of a Thump, Thump, &C. 


Her Balls of Fire the Flemming ſees 

Are thrice as big as a Holland-Cheele, 
With a Thump, &c. 

And now they ran, they ran, they ran, 

And left poor Zealand, ſhift as it can 

They made him the Rere, who would be the YVaz- 
-Van Trump, Trump, Trump, &Cc. 


The Ki»gs own Colours (Red and White ) 

Purtu'd the Boors all day and night 
With a T, , Cc. 

O how 'twould Lords and Commons pleaſe 

To ſee our Soverazge of the Seas 

Chacing their Sever Provinces 

With a Thump, &c. 


| 


ANewBALLAD *® 


ce and a renowned Engliſh Duxzs, who on St. Fames's day 


a Beat with Seven Heads, call'd Privinces not by Land, but by Water ; not 
call'd Monſtenr Ragos, 


þ + 
| . 


C# 
©, Acin 
© 
i 
be 
; 


Over Flatts and Banks we fir'd their tails 
(Till we heard their croaking Nightingales) 
With a Thump, &c. 
This Difference 'twixt two Navies ſtands, 
Ours built for the Sea, and theirs for the Sands, 
We had ſent them elſe to their laſt Netherlands 
_ Witha Thamp, Thump, &Cc. 


Their Shott ſtill at our Tackling flew, 
Leſt when they ran we ſhould purſue 
Witha Thump, &c. 
Forthough the Dutch are Sea-men grown, 
Bold Erglihh are the Marks-men known , 
And therefore kill them fix for one 
With a Thump, Thump, &C. 


Our Rere was $-1#th, with other two 

( Spragge and Kemrpthorn )both true Blew, 
With a Thuxp, &c, 

And here the Zealazders came on, 

Who ſtoutly gave us Gun for Gun, 

Till Hoard-like They alſorun 
With a Thump, Thump, &c. 


Tn Tn, In In, ſaid Valiant Spragge, 


Wee'll beat this vapouring Trp to th' Ha 
With a . 8 M __ 

His Chaplain fell to his wonted work, 

Cry'd Now for the King and the Duke of Tork ! 

He pray'dlike a Chriſtiar, and fought like a Twrk, 
With a Thwump, Thump, &c. 


Six thouſand Dutch (a Low-Country Diſh) 
Weſent to their own Cozen the Fiſh 
Witha Thump, &c. 
Thereſtinto Holes ſo tamely crawl 
That little Faxfzx dar'd them all, 
Great Rapert's Sloop is an Admirall, 
Witha Thump, Thump, &c. 


What Amſterdammable Cowards are theſe 

To boaſt that they were Lords of the Seas 
With a Thump, &c | 

Their Impudent Gazette proclaims 

How bravely they lock'd up the Thames / 

But had no leave fromCHARLES or JAMES, 
And therefore had a Thump, Thump, &c. 


And now De Wijt's new Holland Rump an 
(Who rides the $tates) will burn to th' Stump 
Witha Thump, &c. 
For George in England once before 
Hath fir'd one ,and will do more 
Till Men and Bells all Dztch-lazd o're 
Sing Rump, Rnmp, &c. 


Then let them invent ſome other Cheat, 

Go hang their Captains 'cauſe th'are beat 
*Witha , CC. 

Let Monſieur or Myn Heer that ſnarls 

At our Soveraign and Royal Charles, 

Beware of s and Albemarles 


, Witha Thump, Thump, Thump SC. 


LONDON: Printed by Janze Correa, inthe Year 1666, 
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' A congratulatery Poem on the peace 5 
Between England, France, Denmark ,and Holland, 


- 


Y the High Senate of the Powers above "REN Torneys, Maſques, Theaters, will now become 
A Unien is decreed, the God of Love. Our Halcyon days: whatthough the Heathen dram : 
Difſides difſention, makes Neighbours to agree ; Bellow for freedome and revenge, the noiſe 

The only Maxim in Chriſtianity ! 78 . Concerns not us, norſhall divert our Joyes, 

Mow Ergland do I (ce thy ſtarrs fliine clear, | - Morſhall the thunder of their Corabins 

For though thy Natives hearts no Foedid fear Drown the ſweeraires of our tun'd Yioliny ; 

' Frh height of War : but for their Countries good . Forl believe if their prevailing powers 

VVool'd Right its wrong, or ſpend their deareſt blood, Gain'd them a calm ſecurity like outs, 

Rather than yeild, and as deaths welcome prize They'd hang their armes upon the Olive totgh, 

Render their lives avalerous ſacrifice : . | _ Anddanceand revcl then, as we may now, 

Like thoſe bold 7#rks who on their nimble feer Bur ler not our mirth extend to fin, 

Did run to face death with their winding ſheet Leaſt peace abus'd create a war agi'ng 


Parden my Muſe if thar he ſeems ro be 


| Yer notwithſtanding, all that's wiſe will deem 
Tedious inone line of divinity. 


Pax bello petior : is a Princely theam 


Belloxa's frownes no more do war preſage, In repreſenting to each Chriſtians view, 
Wemuſt enjoy ſuch as love onely wage, | Intire Emblems, from which may entue 

And like a Nation truly. happy fit Intire Joy to thoſe, whole life does mbve 
Under ſecure ſhades, uſe the benefit In Hepe, Faith, Fear, Grief and 1utire Ieve : | 8 
Of peace and plenty,which the blefſed hand Let us not Heathen like appar ſo rude, - 
Of a good King gaye this diſtemper'd Land, 1o repay mercies with. /ngratitudes 

A general joy Us general peacc atends, 20} Though we've 2 peace, we muſt not now forget, 
A happy vertue that makes Focs prove friends } We have been ſinful, bur from ſin regrer, _ 
Vhar to our Citties goo can be more dear, Retire then preſumpruous man. and fee | 
[The Seas are free, each Ship.doth paſs by clear, Theſe Emblems that may work thy Eternity : 
And iafcly to its haven does arrive Diſpiſe the world and what's voluptuous, 
With a full fraught to make their Merchants thrive, . A perfeR Dives to a Lazarss | 

Ar which they ſmile, like dying Satnts thar know Truſt, truſt in God alone and he will be, 

They are to leave the earth and r heaven goe, Thy cheiteſt comfert in thy miſery, if 


Indeed who is not glad, whoſe intereſt For when diſpair had almoſt wrought our dea 
Isnot hereby made greater, whole is beſt, This welcome peace gave us a ſecond breath « _ 
Es indiſputable, bur all will confeſs Then Exglanddoubt not, thou haſt a God above, 


Peace makes a univerſal happineſs. | That will repleniſh thy wants with his love. 


What ſhall I ſay 2 my weak Muſe can't impart Contcmn the help that this world does afford, 
Peculiar joyes, which every loyal heart And let thy Faith be ſtedfaſt in the Lord, 
Ecchoed, when proclamation of a Peace, Him ſeek, him ſerve; and daily from thy heart 
Gave us aſſurance that our warrs muſt ceaſe : . Thy ſins confeſs and his due praiſe impart, 
But if loud ſhouts and hollowing deſcry, . With fear and Reverence, and he will be 
A joyful heart, I am ſure donot lye | Thy God of comfort to Eternity : 
If I fay many thouſands did expreſs, Bewaile thy fins and for the future be 
By ſuch glad ſigns their endleſs happineſs : More mindful of thy immortality, -- 
If ringing of the bells, if bone-firesſhew,. And in the ſphere of union only move 
We have good cauſe nowgtoſurceale our woe © For Godleves him who knows that God is love; 
I dare avouch then ( ſince difference does decay, - This done will make each Chriſtians joy encreaſe. 
| Logon in time will ſee a ſecond May, © Aicribe all praiſe unto the God of Peace- DI 
Then let us ſing ſuch ſongs, as may diſpence, oy, | Pax otima wirtus, © 


Knowledgeand pleaſure to the Soul and ſenſe, | 
With Allowance; 
London' Printed by Þ, Lillicr p 166 7. 
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Time, that as't hapned made their Loyalty 


FX) And Years of Wounds have met a day of Balme 5 An Errour, great as the Fifth Monarchy. 
es W} Cyzrerian Clouds have darted out a beam, O that we had all of us hearts like them, 
| We Which,when it came,we wereas thoſe that dream: Pray for the Peace of our Jer»ſalew; 
Eq] Our fooljſh fears and fancies too unjuſt, *.] Neither ſeditious Church, nor faCtious State, 
== Durſt neither God, nor his Vice-Gerent truſt 3 ' | O thenour Peace would end in endleſs date. 
As if our Sins and Sufferings dad agree In vain we fault the City, or the Court, 
To give- us o're to Infidelitie. Sin that hath found us out, hath plagu'd us for't ; 
But we have now an Honourable Peace, | Whilſt for the Wheele of State, each leaves the main, 
If Eyes and Ears maybe but witneſles. | And movesby th' Epicycle of his own brain, 
Peace, now as white as Harveſt on vur Stage - | Which is ſo ſtrangely a wool-gathering run, 
Appears, a Peace that ſhall grow white with Age : That, mad as Phaeton, he muſt guide the Sun, 
All then (but thoſe-that hate her) will accord t But (Brain-ficks) by your leave, this talk muſt ceaſe, 
To welcome Peace, fair Daughter of the Sword, No time to quarrel, 'tis a time of Peace, 
Who would have thought, to ſee us diſagree, f } A day of Joy, a harveſt of content; 
Diſcord ſhould have produc'd ſuch Harmony ? No Farmers ſtarve, nor Land-lords pinefor Rent : - 
The Sward was drunk with Blood, both Nations ſay, j | Our bungry Neighbours now, hardly Cornfed, : 
And yet the longeſt Night will have a Day; ] Like the Sawaritan Criples, ſhall have bread; 
Though it was long'a breaking, now 'tis come, { | Yet they for it, ſhall bring their Moneytoo, 
And with its Rayes enlightend Chriſtendome : | | No more than Joſeph made his Brethren do. 
The Iron-ſided Buff-Coat truckles down, The City ſhall in Nobler ſort be built, 
And Armes on Knees pay Homage to the Gown : ? And all her Towers, with Gxiny Gold be guilt : - 
If the unjuſteſt Peace (as ſome minds are) Whilſt empty Pockets ſhall her Silver meet 
Ought be preferr'd even to the juſteſt War, Plentifull, as the ſtones once in her ſtreet: 
What Thanks and Duty owe we CHARLES theGreat, Churches 'tis like a while may be forborn, 
D's thus from War, both Peace and Honour get? Far, building Chorches moſt men have forſworn z 
* But as it hapned 'twixt the Coach and Swaine Yet ſhould that pious work chance be begun, 
This would fair weather have, that. would have Rain: The World well knows Church-work goes ſlowly on. 
So tempers varie, and are come to that, | Her Fjzes are quencht now, but weFires diſcover, 
Moſt men would have indeed they know not what - \ Trophies of Peace, all the whole Kingdome over! 
Alas! how dampt the Blood- fleſþt Souldter looks, And her poor Citizens I hope ſhall get 
To find his Spears turn'd into Pruning Hooks? Able (in fine) to pay their Fines fo great. 
The Country Man may milk his full dugg'd Cow, | On building Houſes, he's a fool that ſtands, 
No fearof Plunder orFree Quarter now 3 Patience and Peace will build them to their hands. 
Each Man ſecure fits under his owne Vine, Ts not this better than to underleaſe 
Both in the comfort of the ſhade and wine 3 The womb of Time for an abortive peace? 
Whilſt every Grape, ambitious of his Good, The ſportfull Dolphin brings his Offering, 
For a Peace-offring, pours out its owne Blood. . | And Seas are filent whilſt the $yrexs ſing 
Fear no Complaining 1n our ſtreets hereafter, [4 T* invite our Colliars 3 ſee what they can do, 
Each heart is fil1'd with Joys each tongue with laughter; 1 To make a Summer of the Winter too : 
The Country ſhall not lock like Mice and Rats | Beſides Newcaſtle, and her Hell-deep hole, 
To London, with Petitions in their hats - Guiny and both the 1ndies will bring Cole. 
Nor need thoſe Guild-Halders their Votes increaſe, Thank God, whilſt others Famine did encreaſe, 
Who crying Peace, had better held their peace : Our Plenty all this while has ſtaid for Peace. 
That Peace is come (though then it was no Crime Andif it be'nt by Prejudice or'e-aw'd, 
To wilhit ) onely they miſtook the Time : | Here's this Broad-ſide to ſet the Peace abroad. 
Licenſed the 24'Þ of Auguſt, 1667. : Pacem te poſſimns onnts, 
———_—_ — inctinc _ Fa —_— a _ 
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7 Shou'd he remain, *Tis pity thatthe Womb - 
| Thatbare him, did not alſo prove his Tomb, 
| 'Tis pity that this Cock'trice had not been 
Crufht in the Egg, ere he the Light had ſeen : 
Or that long ſince he had of Vital Breath 
Berexved been by ſome untimely Death ; 
It had been well for us: No Days that arc 
Mark'd with Red Letters in our ( alendar, 
| Had more deſerv'd Remembrance, hardly thoſe 
That Popiſh Plots againſt us did diſcloſe, 

But ſince he's fled, who ere can find him out, 
And bring him Link; an Aion without doubr, 
Grateſul to Eneland will perform; and he 
Shall with three Nations thauks rewarded be * 
If poſible alive ler him be brought, 

Thatfor thoſe bellſh miſchieſs he hath wrought, 
He may be puniſhed in publick view, 

And Hangman with the Devil receive his due- 
Tf not,twould bea meritorious Deed, 

Forany man to make bs Heart to Bleed, 

"With Stab of Dagger ; any way ; ſoth* World 
Be ridothim ; fo he to Hell be hurld : 
Whither almoſt we may conclude he'll-goe, 
And ſtir up Feuds amongſt the Fiends below, 
" Till anew hell for him they find : No times 

' Can inſtancein the like 9agitious Crimes, 

By any Perſon done : A thouſand Lives, 

BY And ruineof ten FR IE Hy | 
Lie on his Charge. Therefore when ever he 
7] Shall periſh, let a General Jubilee 


ge Dunkirk-Eloue there lacely ran away 
A Traytor, whom you are defird to ſtay. 

You by theſe marks and ſigns may th Traytor know, 
_ Pes troubled with the Gout 1n feet below : 

Pity its, it yexd no other part; 

Tis pity but long ſince 't had pain'd his Heart : 
Had it, I'm ſure 'thad ſav'd ſome thouſand Lives, 
And thouſands that are Widows, had been Wives : 
Thouſands that 01 phans are, ſo had not been, 

But their dear Parents ſtill alive had feen : 
Dunkirk by Fnzland Kill had been poſleſt, 
Inſtead of being turn'd into a Neſt 

Of Gallick Pirates : Thoſe Ships that by Flames 


_ Didlately periſh, ſtill had kept their Names, 
Scotch-Cittadels had ſtood ; and th'ſtones that came 


From Pauls, might bave conduc t have ſopt that | 
That notlong fince that ancient Pile did burn, (Flame: 


And turn'd it into its own Fun'ral Vrn. 

Ships that were captive led by hoſtile band, 

Had ſtill remain'd the Bulwarks of our Laud , 

And we whom Conquered Foes did late invade, | 
Might unto us ſtill them have ſubje&t made: 
And might naye kept, without much coſt or pain, 
Plantations, that will coſt dearto regain : ; 

This hopeful Blade being conſcious of his Crimes, 
And ſmelling how the current of the times 

Ran croſs, forſakes his Palace and the Town, 

Like ſome preſaging Rat th'houſe ere't falls down ; 
Or like Sea-Menfter,when the Waves 'gin troar, 
Retires, and waits antil the Storm be o'er : 

So he, preſaging Storm, away is fled, - 


| Treaſon ſtill works the ; von Overthrow. 
Knowing would coſt him loſs of Hide aud Head, 


FINIS. 
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Be kept throughout the Land, that all may know s 


Do — — 


Printed in the Year of (CLARENDIN'S Confuſion, 1667. 
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On the burning of LONDON 
4 


kv E owne no Muſes now ; what now inſpires | Yets Altar, and what thereto appertaines, 
Is a more groſle, then are Poetick fires. A ſacred Portion to his Sonns remaitnes. ,- _ 


Who ſtudies Elegance when he proclames Thus at his Fiery Aſcention is it ſaid, Was 
The near approaches of devouring Flames ? - Elijzh's Mantle on Eliſhs ſtayd : 72 
If then officious haſt our Verſes Povle Saint Peter's ſhade that once did Fevers Cure{ © 


This Subje&, know, wants Water more then Oyle, | Ir ſelfe's enough to caufe a Calentnre. 

1s ſtil] unknown from whence our ruine came, | Th Baptiſt againe inco his deſert's gonn, 
Whecher from Hell, France, Rome, or Amſterdam | What Waters then can we rely upon ? 
Mutt ch Saligzue Law in England too prevail ? We onely now in too Juſt feares doe ſtand, 


i 


Muſt not Great Cities be Emperiall | Leſt Floods of Barbariſme ore-flow our Land. 
"Cauſe Mothers call'd ? Or doth this lightning from | Since Pauls Church-yard had th Vaticens (ad doome, 
. The Roman Altar, or darke Lantborres come ? | Learning's now ſhrivelld to a little roome ; 

Or trom th' Infernall Netherlands is this ? Our Bays are wither'd, and now onely ſhall 

Or by reflected rayes from Brandarss ? Serve to attend upon this Funerall. 

Thus is our Phenix 10 her ſpices burn'd, | His Buildings fall, yet Greſham ſtands entire, 
And Troy-Nowant is into Aſhes turn'd. ) As once that ſacred Buſh in midſt of Fire : 
Muſt eminence of {afery ſtill deſpaire ? Thoſe Regall Statues, ſtruck with ſuch a ray, 
Mult Fire as well as Smoake purtue the faire ? Become like Memnons, vocall ; fcem to ſay 


Honour's now ominous; and Purple dye Thus to the Fire, Let not your rage come nigh 

Soon {t catches Flames : Badges of Soveraignty This Royall Place, affront not Majeſty : 

Doe not protect us, but our tal] conlpire, | But all in vaine, the Flames do lil! draw nigher, 

Our very Faces firſt reccive che fire. Kings may command the Earth, but Gods the Firc, 

Whar once preſerv'd the Iſraclitiſh band, Which now truumphantly as the Wind guides, 

Even Fiery Pillars now deſtroy our Land. | In Fiery Chariots through the City rides ; 

Jur London F rigatts burnt fo oft of late, ' Breaks opc the Priſon Dorey, ſets Captives free, 

Joe ſecm to threaten Shipwrack, to- our State. In greater honour of its Jubilee. 

Our Iſle before obſcure, nows famous grown Then to the Skyes it's Victory Proclames, 

By Flames, from Aſhes now call d Albion ; In Monumentall Pyramids of Flames. 

Soth Fire and Sword cauſe us ſtill to remember, | The Cellars too are burnt, this Stygian Flame 

Th'one the Second,th'other th'Thirdday of September | Goes downwards too, as thither whence it came, 
This Protean Fire in power prevalling ſo, Here lyes that City far too big to have, 

Now in its cruelty deth wanton grow. ' Or Manſoleum, or an Epitaph, 

Firſt ſeems Religious, and doth pur on ' Since nothing bur its ruines can preſent, 

The Face of Zeale, and hot Dewotion, | For ſo much greatneſle, a fir Monument. 

And Whips the Buyers and the Sellers out | Yer part remains, if therefore we inquire 

Wf che prophaned Temples, ſeeks about | How Flames fo ftrong, ſo ſtrangely ſhould expire, 

*or hidden Wares; and then doth Sacrifice | We may obſerve, their power did ſtill decay, 

Their vainely San&niryd Merchmniſe. | Since th'Temple icy ſo rudely did aflay. 

And with ſuch Swords at th Churches dores doth ſtand, | Thus Pompey lefle ſucceſsfull fill did grow, 


—— _—_—— 


As once did th'Gate of Paradiſe command. Since th'Inner Temple he prophaned ſo. 

Then, Zelor-like, deſtroys promiſcuouſlly Let others feare bad Omens, yet we may 
Vhat it pretended firſt to purifie : From this Red Evening hope thy clearer day » 
tlere Images of Sainrs, and Prophets Tombes Now may we hope th'appealed Deities, 


In Flames doe ſuffer ſecond Martyrdomes. { Since Fire devours th'accepted Sacrifice, 
The buried Bodies from their filent Urnes Thus th amorous God deſcended from above 
Begin to riſe, thinking their wiſh'd returnes In Golden Showres diflolvd in Flames of Love : 


From th'Grave are now at hand, whilſt through the | Wee'le hope to ſee thoſe days; when Peace againe 
Such univerſal Flames as theſe are hurld. (world | Shall Ride Trumphantly in CHARLES his Waine ; 
Saint Panxl 1s now again aſcended on Then ſhall ics Harmony our Thebes adyance, 


The Wings of Fire, to th Heavens third Region: | And make rude Stones into a City Dance. 
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ONDON lies Grovelling on the Zarthyer be 


Her Ged again to raiſc her on her leges. 
She now confeſlerth (thereby witning of l) 
That Pride doth ever go before a fall, 
Stript now of all her Ornaments ſhe lies 
In duſt and aſhes low , and evet cties, 
He!p, help, great King of Kings, O don'tdeny , 
Pour in my wounds thy Balſexr, elſe I dye. 


Her tumble prayers were heard : Heaven did decrec* 


$he (bould azain injoy proſperity. 
Phyfitians too were om fo a her gricf, 
Thus wants not mertal nor divine releife, 

A God-confuming pliniſht Her with Fire, 
And laid her low to raiſe herup the higher. 
He onely Us Fae from her droſs that She 


Refin'd might ſhine in greater purity. = 
The Bas now is laid God commands, 

That Engltſb men ſhould lend their helping hands. 

His Yice-roj, our dread Sov'raignr firſt obey'd, 


And the firit Stone of this great ſtruQure lay'd. 
'Tis He that will this City now reſtofe, 
To grearer glory than it had before, 

For which brave deeds perpetually lets fing, 
Glory to God and Honour to our King, 
Neither pure gold, nor incenſe let us bring, 
Yer fatas rich and ſweet an offering, 

And ſuch as both thoſe prerious things expreſs, 
Which is otir hearts full fraught with thankfulneſs. 
By which is fully paid the AZ we ovve 

To God above or Mortal Men below. 

| The Ciry-building Bill, is now an aQ, 

Bleſt be our Soveraigne for that gracious fact. 
Nay more---------10w do L want an Epithitc, 
As brightas the Corveyor of our light. 

An 48; O bleſſed AF! yet that's too weak. 
And not ſo fplendid as my heare would ſpeak. 
An 48; of Aas,which plainly doth imparr 
Conformity of Building; and of Heart. 


LOND 0 N, Printedby ?: Lillicrap for Richard Hedge the Heart in Bible in Little-Brittain 
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ggs & Its fluence hath quite diſpell'd thoſe clowds, 
or and Feers which throng'd in crowds, 
Anddid o'reſpread our Gloomy Hemilpheare, 
K Ate diff pated, and no wr 
Our Winter's tow c'ne gone,the Earth hath loſt | 
Her Snow-white Robes, and Mantles made of Froſt, 
E Now the warm Ss thavvs the benummed Earth; 
And She now teeming well bring forth a 6:r:h 
& The which all Nations (hall with fear admire, 
Þ Guarded by Axgels from the rage of Fire. 
& Now do a Quire of Chirping Minſtrells bring 
In triumph to the World the 7 outbfulSprizg. 
Þ The Spring comes on with more than uſual ſpeed, 
i To ce the ſowing of immortal ſced; 
Houſes I mean, which ſhall ſupply the place 
Of ſuch, which did hefore the place diſgr 


ace. 
Now ſhall each place prid in her ftruures, and 
Thoſe ſtruQures ne're contended for th' ap erband, 


F 
& The ſtxcers ſhall be dilated, and out wealt 


w More room to breath ; better injoy our health, 
by Old things ſhall be converred into xew, 
* _ vity = bid the 4 adies. 
othing (ſhall now obſtru@ the C:tzes weale ; 
We mul have fewer Churches; but more Zeal, 
Py Before we had ſo many, one in ten | 
% Could ſcarce on Sun F count ſo many men. ; - 
® From hence welſee the Judgments Juſt, which took 
E _ the Churches baſely we forſook. 
S  O1d drooping Pas! ere long ſhall have a quire, 
. Whoſe Heavenly Muſick (hall our ſouls inſpire, 
All _ will ſo concur, in all agree, 
& No difſcords now, but all (weer en; 
| No diſcontent, bur all replete with Toy ; 
London's rebuilding now, Y7ve le Roy. 
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With Allowance. 
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Whete you may have 


fo Univerſal Pill for att diſcaſes 1687. 
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ONDON lies Grovelling on the Earthyer beggs 


Her Ged again to raiſe her on her legs. 
She now confeſleth (thereby warning all) 
: That Pride dath ever go before @ fall, 
Stript now of all her Ornaments ſhe lies 
In duſt and aſhes low ; and ever cries, 
He!p, help, great:King of Kings, O don'tdeny , 
Pour in my wounds thy Balſem, elſe I dye. 


Her humble prayers were heard : Heaven did decree* 


$4: (bould again injoy proſperity, 
Phyfitians too were ſent fo {earch her gricf, 
Thus wants not mortal nor divine releife, 

A God-confuming plinifht Her with Fire, 
And 14id her Hop to raiſe herup the higher. 
He onely purg'd Her from her droſs that She 
Refin'd might ſhine in greater purity, "SES 

The Baſs now is laid z and God commands, 
That Engliſh men ould lend their helping hands. 
His Yice-roj, our dread Sov'raigne firſt obey'd, 
And the firſt Stone of this great ſtruQure lay'd, 
'Tis He that will this C;ty now reſtote; 
To grearer glory than it had before. 
For which brave deeds perpetually lets fing, 
Glory to God and Honour to our King. 
Neither pure gold, nor incenſe let us bring, 
Yet fatas rich and ſweet an offering. 
Ard ſuch as both thoſe pretious things expreſs, 
Which 1s ot hearts ful-frav ht with ehankfulneſs. 
By which is fully paid the AZ we ovve 
To God above or Mortal Men below. 

The City-building Bill, is now an a&t, 
Bleſt be our Soveraigne for that gracious fat. 
Nay more---------now do I want an Epithitc, 
As brightas the Comeyer of our light. 
An 484 ; O bleſſed AF! yet that's too weak. 
And not ſo fplendid as my heart would ſpeak. 
An 48; of As,which plainly doth imparr 
Conformity of Building; and of Heart, 
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Its z»fluence hath quite diſpell'd thoſe clowds, 
Of Jealoufies and Fears which throng'd in crowds, 
Anddid o'reſpread our Gloomy Hemilpheare, 


K Atc diſſipated, and no where 


appear. 
Our Winter's now c'tic zonefthe Earth hath loſt _ 
& Her Snow-whitc Robes, and Mantles made of Froſt, 
E Now the warm $uz thavvs the benummed Earth; 
And She now teeming well bring forth a 6:rth 
& The which all Nations (hall with fear admire, 
* mg by _— mw the rage of Foe. 
Tow do a Quire of Chirping Minſtrells bring 
% In triumph to the World os Touthful Spring. 
P the ou _ ——_— _ _ uſual ſpeed, 
To lee the ſowing of iz:»mortal ſced ; 
FT Houſes I A hd ſhall ſy - the place 
4 Of ſuch, which did before the place diſgrace: 
Now ſhall each place prid in her ftruures, and 
Þ Thoſe ftrudures ne'te contended for th' apperhand, 
& The ſtxcers (hall be dilated, and out —_ $. 
 Morc room to breath ; better injoy our health, 
& Old things ſhall be converred into zev,; 
—_— ſhall bid the World adies. 
Þ Nothing ſhall now obſtrud the Cities weale ; - 


& We muſthave fewer Churches, but more Zeal. 


T Before we had ſo many, one in ten 
% Could ſcarce on Sundays count ſo many men, 
From hence we ſee the Judgments juſt, which took 
_ the Churches baſely we forſook, 
| Olddfooping Pal ere long thall have a quire, 
Whoſe Heavenly Mufick ſhall our ſoulsinſpire, 
All things will ſo concur, in all agree, 
No ditcords now, but all ſweet harmony, 
No diſcontent, but all replete with Joy ; 
London's rebuilding now, Y#ve le Roy. 
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ON THE 


Death of M' Calamy, 


Not known to the Authc£ 6f a long time after. 


'Tis ſome dumb Devil hath poſleſt the Preſs; 
Calamy dead without a Publication 
*Tis great injuſtice to our Engliſh Nation: 
For had this Prophet's Funeral been known, 
It muſt have had an Univerſal Groanz 
Afllifted Loudon would then have been found 
In the fame year to be both burn'd and drown'd 3 
And thoſe who found no Tears their flames to quench, 
Would yet have wept a Showre, his Herſe to drench. 
M-<thinks the Man who ſtuffs the Weekly Sheet, 
With fine New-Nothings, what hard Names did meet. 
The Emp*reſs, how her Petticoat was lac'd, 
And how her Lacquyes Liveries were fac'dz | 
\V har's her chief Woman's Name; what Dons do bring 
Almonds and Figsto Spair's great little King : 
Is much concern'd if the Pope's Toe but akes, 
When he breaks Wind, and when a Purge he takes; 
He who can gravely advertiſe, and tel] 
Where Lockier and Rowland Pippin dwell 3 
Where a Black-Box or Green-Bag was loſt 3 
And who was Enighted, though not what it coſt : 
\Icthinks he might have thought it worth the whale, 
Thouglhnot to tell us who the State begulle, 
Or what new Conqueſt Erg/and hath acquired - 
Nor that poor Trif'e whothe City fircd 3 
Thovgh not how Popery cxaltsits head, 
And Friefts and Jeſuits their poy ſun ſpread; 
Yet in ſwoln Characters he might let fy, 
ihe Presbyteriins have loſt an Eye. 
Had Crac/ ——'$ Fiddle be2n in tune, (but he 
I: nov? a Silenc'd Manas well as We) 
Ho kad {truck vp loud Mulick, and had play'd 
A lig ter joy that Calazzy was laid 5 
He v ould have told kuw many Coaches went 3 
How many Lords and Ladies did Jament 5 
What Handkerchicts were ſent,and in them Gold 
To wipecike VV icowseyes, he would have told 3 
Al bad cemec ot, and we bcholden ail 
Tolim, for thc o'refowing of his gall. 
But why do T thus Rant without a cauſe ? 
Is not Concealment Policy 2 whote Laws 
My filly peeviſh uſe doth 111 t* oppoſe 
For publickLofles no Man ſhould diſcloſe 
And fuch was this, a greater loſs by far, 
One Man of God then twenty Men of War; 
It was a King, who when a Prophet dy'd, 
Vept over him, and Father, Father cry*d. 
O it thy Life and Miniſtry be done 
My Chariots and Horſemen, ſtrength is gone. 
I muſt ſpeak ſober words, for well I know 
If Saints in Heaven do hear us here below, 
A lye, though in his Praiſe, would make him frown, 
And chice me when with Je/z4 he comes down 
To judgethe World. This little little He, 
This iilly, ſickly, ilenc'd Calamy, 
Aldermanbury's Curatc, and no more, 
Though hea mighty Miter might have wore, 
Could have vi'd Intereſt in God or Man, 
With the moſt pompous Metropolitan : 
How have we known him captivate a throng, 
And made a Sermon twenty thouſand ſtrong ; 
And though black-mouths his Loyalty did charge, 
How ſtrong his tug was at the Royal Barge, 
To hale it home, great GEORGE can well atteſt, 
T hen when poor Prelacy lay dead in its neſt ; 
Forita Collect could not fetch him home, 
Charles mult ſtay out, that Intereſt was mum. 


! Nd muſt our Deaths be filenc'd too! I gueſs 
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| There his bleft Soul beholds the face of God, 
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Nor did Ambition of a Miter, make _ 

Him ſerve the Crown, it was for Conſcience fak*. 
Unbrib'd Loyalty ! his higheſt reach 

Was to be Maſter Calazy, and preach. 

He bleſs'd the King, who Biſhop him did name, 

And I bleſs him who did refuſe the ſame. 

O! had our Reverend Clergy been as free 

To ſerve their Prince withoutReward,as he, 

They might have had leſs Wealth with greater love : 
Envy, like Winds, endangers things above; 


| Worth, not Advancement, doth beget eſteem. 


The higheſt Weathercock the leaſt doth ſeem. 
If you would know of what diſeaſe he dy'd, 
His grief was Chronical it is reply'd.] 

For had he opened been by Surgeons art, 
They. had found London burning in his heart 3 


How many Meſlengers of death did he 
Receive with Chriſtian Magnanimity ! 


The Stone, Gout, Dropſie, Ills, which did ariſe 
From Griefs and Studies, not from Luxuries; 
The Megrim tco which {till ſtrikes at the Head, 
Theſe He ſtood under, and ſcarce ſtaggered, 
Might he but work, though loaded with theſe Chains, 
He Pray'd and Preach'd, and ſung away his pains; 
Then by a fatal Bill he was ſtruck dead, 
And though that blow he ne*re recovered, 
(For he remained ſpeechleſs to his cloſe) > 
Yet did he breath, and breattroat Praytrgfor thoſe 
From whom he had that wound : he liv'd tFhear 
An Hundred thouſand buried in one year 
In his Dear City, over which he wept, 
And many Faſts to keep off Judgments, kept 3 
Yet, yet heliv*d, ſtout aw he liv'd, to be 
Depriv'd, driven out, kept-out, liv'd to ſee 
Wars, Blazing-Stars, Torches which Heaven ne're burns, 
But to light Kings or Kingdoms to their Urns. 
Helived to ſee the Glory of our le, 
Londen conſumed in its Funeral pile, 
He liv'd to ſee that leffer day of Doom, 
London, their Prieſts, burn ſacrifice to Rowe ; 
That blow he could not ſtand, but with that fire 
As with a BurningFever did expire. 
Thus dy'd this Saint, of whom it muſt be ſaid, 
He dy*d a Martyr, though he dy'd in's bed. 
So Father Ely in the Sacred page 
Sat quivering with fear as much as age, 
Longing to know, yet loth to ask the News 
How it far'd with the Army of the Jews. 
Iſrael flies, that ſtruck his Palſie-head, 
Thenext blow ſtunned him, Your Sons are dead ; 
But when the third ſtroke came, The Ark is loft, 
His heart was wounded, and his life it coſt. 

Thus fell this Father, and we well do know 


> 


| He feard our Ark was going long ago. 


The EPITAPH. 


H=: a poor Miniiter of Chriſt doth hie, 


Who did INDEED a Biſhoprick, deny. 
When his Lord comes, then, then, the World ſhall ſee 
Such humble Ones ,the riſlng-Men ſhall be : 
How many Saints whom he had ſent before, 
Shouted to ee him enter Heavens door: 


While we below groan out our Ichabod : 

Under his burned-Church his Body lies, 

But ſhall it ſelf a glorious Temple riſe ; 

May bis kind flock, when a new Church they make, 
Call it $t. Edmundsbury for his ſake. 
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£55 * - Then pray Sir quickly ſend me ſome redreſs,” 
IM (Like Boyes in Horn-books) Read it through the Cloth : ' Efremy ſuit falls as a Cloud vaniſhes, 
> My Behiys peeces though, are far and will, For now it is (by moſt mens approbation) 
HY If roaſted, ſerve for Be/lz=peeces Nill. The next degree unto AnnihJacion, - 
3 Laſt Shrovetide my Fore-sKirt (as i'm 2 Sianer) To ſomm up all, *cis a confuſed ruds 
© Fell inthe Barter, and was iry*d for Dinner, Ks og. chat admits of no ſicailitude, 
BY Bur when che Wenchſaw how'my Jaws did knock it, $0 thin, Ims ination cannor firike it, ED 
2% She would have made a Pancake of my P ocket : . And ſo like Nothing, that ther's nothing like ir 
Kees That I and is full of ignorance andills, ' P: FINIS, T.}. 
a « Where Scholars Teeth, prove their own Papthenills, £4 
oe That which I name a Shvrt, looks like a Clout, London! Printed for Williaw Whitwood at the Golden®= gas 
3X Which ſome unhappy Gibbit had worn out, Lyon 1 in Dack-Lave, þ | 6 6 5, is 
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A Poor Scholar's Thred-bare Suir - 
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SELLASESESEES {OE IGBAARLESACEAEEZ SA R0KAGES RIES WO 
Onder not why theſe Lines come to your hand, o But (as 7 ama true man and a Scholar ) > 
Wi XN -kedtruth you ſoon ſhall underſtand, T his very Spring hath purg'd away my Collar, > 
I havea Sxit co you, that you would be My #ed; are egs's and Harrow'd, and 1 know, wt 

So kind as ſend another Sit to me, | Unleſs I can get new, *tis time to Sow. 4 

The Spri»g appears, and now Beaſts, Birdr,and Bees, About my neck, as you may underſtand, Fs 


The fruicful fields, gay Gardens, and tall Trees 
Are cover'd; All things that do creep or fly, 
Have gotten their Apparell on, but 1, 

T ime hath impar'd my Breceber, they ſhew, Sir, 
Like the Scotch Flaggs that bung in V Veſtminſter, 
Oc Adaw'; leaves when Mereers ſhops did grow, 
By Fig-tree conrt in Parer-nefter-rowy 

Ronnd about Ze-«or all Hedges and Ditches, 


As they catch Wool, wear fragments of my Breeches, | 


My patches dangle on my tatter'd Trowzes, 
Like Hen and Chickens, that hang up in bouſes; _ 
And having c1ack*d out the contraRing ſtitches, 
They look rather like Perticoats then Breeches ;, 
So that my doublet pinn*d, makes me appear, 
Not like a Zan, but a looſe Yaftcoatiers. 
The V Vomen call'd me #omaz,till the Fools 
Spy *d their miſtake through my Pockye bole”, 
My aſtbaxd*s waſied, and my Doublet looks * 
Like him that wears it, gnite off o*rhe hook, 
My on are out, and al! my Button-monlds, 
Drop, ike ripe Hazle Nz:c, out of the bulls, 

i te Suburbs of my Jacket being gone, 
I have ſcarce letr a Skzre to fit upon, 
My Dowbl:t canvaſſe worn out quite behind, 
| pu a Pocwrhere, to keep ont wind; 
Two fly Slaves follo wed me, and 0ne, or both, 
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In litteral ſenſe, is a right fa/l:»g 64nd. 
1 wear pair of Cf: withall, and they, 
Look like thoſe Cuffs which menget in a fray; 
I had a G:rd/e roo, when was dreſt, 
But that is gone long ſince; uogirr, unbleſt; 
Inſtead of wearing Powdred-bair, my chick L 
Invention is, how to get Pewdredobeef,, | 
My Hatz*s ſo full of holes, I ican't deviſe 
A way how I ſhould pluck it ore my Eyes; 
My Shoes; and Ii in one condition rou), 
And both appear as if we had no Son!, ' | 
My Stocking calves are beſt of all my ſtock; 
Sound as a Be//, but broken in the Clock, 
Iam a C!sk, my ſe'f, which if fierce weather; 
Should ſeparace,no art could ſer together, 
My Boks ace run away off from my Shelf, 
 cannot,quore my Aber nor my ſelf, 
And (like the old beroick Tale) they be; 
Jove knows, all in the Lend of Lombardy. 5 
When thorough Birchin Lane T make my crack, 
. No Sa/ei-masr cryes to me What do you lack, 
He ſces it well enough, oh wicked age 
That fill'ſt che Scbool; with Rune, Raggs and Rage, | 
I am patch*d juſt like Cottages with Thatch, 
The feſt Material is the ſmalleſt Patch, 
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REBUILDING the CITY, *®” 
; The Right Honourable the Lord Mayor; 77 


Noble Company of Bachelors Dining with Him May 5* 1669. 
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TP Or could Prometheus, when he would have ſtole; And on that Acre the Noon $un ſhall ſee .On May's fifth day ( Oh, 'twas a wondrous fi ght1 ) 
JF From jealous Jupztey a living cole All his long Travels in Epitonie : | Three hundred Yrgins, Virgins day and night ; 
To animate his well diſlembled clay, We have our Newgate and old Tyburn too, A uy in Breeches, Virgins all as true, 
Either prevail, or go uoplagu'd away, Ready to ſerve their Turns wo turn to you, As ſhe tor whom Sarnt George the Dragon ſlew ; 
Nor when proud Nature to recruit the earth Kind Heaven and all the Elements conſpire 5 Some hoary old, ſome young, but all were chaſt 
And brave Heaven, brought forth Grants at each birth, | (And ſuch conſpiracy's we may defire) : ( Either above, or underneath the waſt ; 
{ Thoſe ſtalking Mountains, ſons of flime and mad To make our City fairer, ftronger, higher, | None of them had they been in Scotzi/3 School, 
_*- Reliquesof the univerſal Floud) The Sun gets up each mor ar peep of day Had grunted in the Pententzal Stool ; 
Setune them all to work, as ſoon as born To overſee the Work, andlate doth ftay ' None, had they liv'd intimes of Commutation, 
Thonwhen their H; ghneſſes, did not think ſcorn Before he lets the Labourers retreat, Had pay d a ftone to Pauls for Fornication, 
To tread the AJortar, and were Maſons made, As if he undertook the work by th Greaz. None from an 0razal Tryal need to fly 
Ar b:icaveri----the only thriving Trade, The Earth gives clay, the water moiſtens it ; = | That Purgatory fire of Chaſtity ; 
ihovgn icy defignd, with highand pointed Towers | The gentle Air tempers, ard makes it fit, | None free of Cre/wel (ledge, not a Man 
Io PiCirCe and Rab thoſe clouds} whole mighty ſhowers | And then the fire, as.it it meant to make Need fear to meet a Nur/eor ſome Trappan ; 
Had drown & their Fathers, and to climb fo high, Full ſatisfaction, and revenges take None of them all, ( for ought the Poet knows) 
Till they pickt Stars{!:ke Cowſlips) fromthe sky, 'Upon itſelf, (though ina ſmother'd way | Wears (though anothers Hair ) anothers Noſe, 
Could they prevent their fooliſh Babezs fall, | As modeſt Thieves their injuries repay) | My Lord himſelf, and all his Gueſts, I think 
Buc were turn « canttng, wandring Gy ies all, Works in the Br:c&-4z/ne, works till it grow ſick, _ {Jn the ſame Cup, might without danger drink ; > 
Nor ſhalt thou better ſpeed (proud Rowe) not Thou, | And fainting dyes, leaving on every Brick Yer none, (if called lawfully ) but can | 
Thoug! thou haſt carried Empire on thy brow, And every Tylealaſting Bluſh--as who Beget a Son, may prove an A!d:rmzn. 
And with thy Canms made all Monarchs quake Would ſay, for former Mzſchiefs this I do. Theſe Sons of Peace, and Sons of Mars, if Curls 
As thunder doth the trembl:ng Mo':ntains ſhake : Nor doth the Sun alone the Work o're ſee, Pleaſe to take notice of his Ne:/z4borys tnarls | 
No, thougi ny jICac, LILY OILY 1.64 thou raiſe Rirt chere 1s On- as vigurant as he, Came not eo ſhew their Valour 11 his Hall, 
To try thy horned Rrengt with Conthia s, A Pious, Loyal, IViſe, Fuſt Mayr, a Lord To combate Cuſtard, batter Paſty Wall : 
No, though thy Fatner be tlic Price of th Air Who like Zerubbabel with awtul ſword To try the Iflue c*an equal Bet 
And with thee doth his valt Dominion ſhare 5 Defends the Trowel, whoſe ſweet voice hath powers | Whether their Teeth or Knives were ſharpeſt ſet : 
Mo, though thy Eagles wing: thou ſtretch as wide (As Orpheus had to raiſe his Theban Towers) To take the Red-coat-Lobſters by the back 
As Sel jiizxbþ2ans, or Nept:e doth his Tyde 5 To make the teeming bowels of the earth - | And with bold hands, their clattering Armour crack ; 
No, though thy greedy cruel breed be nurſt | Shoot up new Butldings by an eaſte birth, But their chief errand was, to pray he would | 
With the ſame milk thy Founder ſuckt at firlt 3 He guards the Sabbaths with an holy care, Command their Perſons and accept their Gold, 
Aud though thy zeal (Ah, curſed zeal 1) aſpire An blefleth all the Week by chat Dayes praye'r ; And if their Votes and mine were current, He 
To raiſeth y Pope, great Pyramids of fire, HS Magiſtracy lies not in his Train, Should their Perpetual Diftator be. 
From burned Cities 5 yetthy felt (proud Dame) His ſtately Steed, his Scarler, or his Chain 3 Bat if the ſcarlet Sphere muſt turn about 
Who burnt with Soedoms 116k, ſhalt with her fame, He, and his Sword in Velvet faſt aſleep,  ]( Thoughturning round makes giddy heads I doub: \ 
W..cre are thy Fau.ces in their dark diſguile, But watchful, God's peace and the Kings to keep 5 Yet his Exemplary Government ſhall ftand, : 
Incendiary Prieits, and ſubtile Spies, Wirh a {trict hand the Ballance he doth hold, And teach Succeflors how they ſhould command, 
Who when our Condoms fiery tryal came, Trying the Cauſe how weighty, not the Gold : A Virgin Queen, and Batchelor Lord Mayor, 
Like Salamanders tealted in the flame, As he with Virtue meets, or with Offence, To Enz/and are as proſperous as rare, 
And curit the hands that firſt ſhould lay a Brick So do his looks or ſmiles, or frowns diſpence 3 She made the City loye the (ourt, and He 
Tow'rds the rebuilding that grand Herettch 5 His ſmoother Chine carrying as grave a grace, The Court the City by his Loyalty, 
ho when great Grefhams ſpicy nelt conſum'd As the D:oce/ans well bearded face. He a wiſe Imitator of his King, 
(Though the immortal founder ſtood perfum'd Boaſt on (old Beldame Rome) and brag--Thou haſt | Finds Moderation is a Heali ng thing, 
In che rich Incenſe) hug d themſelves to fee Thouſands of Sons and Daughters pure and chaſt, | Oh,it our Churches Overſeers would yeild 
Our Monarchs martyr'd in Efrgre, Yetchoa ſhalt find tor all their fingle Lives, ! And le: poor Labourers come forth and build, 
Now let them ſtare and ſtartle at the fight, But little dr x Honey in their Fives : ' Such as #ntempred Mortar dare not uſe, 
And Bark as Curs do at the Moons fair light : | Thoſe chieviſh Drones thy Fryars without wings, | Nor tor Foundations, /izaw and ſtubble chule ; 
Let them 'not boaſt their Charls la Grand, la Boon, | Creep to thy Nene, and leave behind their /{zngs. Tho'1gh every ſtone acroſs they do not lay, 
Great Brittain can outſhine them both in One, Thou haſt thy Zoar's as well as Popes---Fame fayes, | But ſome work one, and ſome another way, 
A Prince of far more gracious intents | Thy Innocents have their O/apia's, Our New Jeruſalem ſhoald ſoon behold 
Then all thy #rbans, Clements, Innocents, But Londen which the Nuptial Band allows, | $70n in glory, though it wanted Gold, 
Upon whoſe head ſhall ſtand a Tr/pple Crown, And hates to lock her Virgins up in Vows, Hard upon Hard, no laſting work will make, 
When chy grand Tyrants ſhall be tumbled down, _ | Can glory in her Batchelor Lord May r, Nor can one F[znt anoth ir kindly break : 
Still on our Thames ſhall noble Barges ride, Chaſt as the Dove, thoughof the Ravens Hair : But Moderation is a Cement-ſure, 
When Tyber to a Ditch ſhall ſhrink her pride, The Widow City is his'Spouſe----and He | Tis that which makes the #utverſe endure : 
O.1ir Lions ſtill are Rampant, and our Roſe Cares for her Children and great Family ; | That makes our {{:mate prove a temperate Zone | 
Yields her friends ſweetneſs, prickles to our foes : | Nor doth he ſtand (although he lies) alone Betwixt the Torrzd, and the Frigia One, 
Our Citizens ſhall feaft in their Gwld-Hall, (He were a Phenzx it he were bt One) It we all build up Pater-Noſter-Row, 
And eat Geeſe----Patrons of thy Caprtal, Butas the Moor, when ſhe her progreſs goes, - We may let Ave-Mary-Corner go 3 
Tuſtice and Mercy now ſhall guard her ſtore, The Court of Stars, as her Attendants ſhows : Black and White Friar, did together ſtand, 
And her Mock-Grants ſhe ſhall need no more, So when Beloved Turner pleaſe to call, © - And may again, if Wiſdom might command, 
Th' Exchange that Royal Infant, ſhortly will . | Great Troops of Batchelort adorn his Hall ; £ If not, Lle ſay no more, but this will ſwear, - 
Her own and forreign Language ſpeak with skill ;. | None male content, and yet Male Virgins all) | Bedlam and Biſhopſgate near Neighbours are, 
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* Gout ſo called 
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OR, 


An Infallible Cure: for the G our. ' 7... 


OUT ! I conjure thee by the pow'rful names 

Of Monk and Brown, and their vittorious fame, 
To tell me(ſpeak no doubt thou canſt:ſpeak,come, 
* A Presbjterian Biſhop cau't be dumb 


G 


in bis Lecter to Why didR thou ſhackle the Poztick feet 


Ca/amy, 


Of thy lov'd Maiter, when it was moſt meet 

They ſhould be jogging. Can Honkand Brown die, 

And wild be tame ? not write an Elegie ? 

Gout ! thon'rt ingrateful : Haſt ſo ſoon forgot 

Who made thee Biſhop, did he make thee ſot ? 
See Presbyterian Humility; 

Ev'n their Diftempers Governors muſt be, 

A Gout inſtall'd a Biſhop ! hence we know 

Who you had rather ſhoald be at your toe, 

If thou art Biſhop, Gout, ſpeak, what dot ail > 

Bifhops the Rhvrches loſs uſe to bewall, 

Gout! kech *"lace ; if thoucank live at eaſe : 

Pity a Biſhop ſhould leave's Diocels, | 
Monk, Broan die unlamented ! ſad diſaſters ! 

See, ſee how Presbyterians love their Maſters : 

You that at Publick Triumphs ſowrely look, 

That in your faces ev'n without a book, 

A Let'ny may beread ; dare you not cry 

Good Lord deliver's When ſuch men do dy ? 

That Conventicles muſt go down *tis figne, 

When Conventiclers have forgot to whine, 

Shall Eng/ands Truſty, Loyal General dye ? 

And go to's grave without a fingle figh ? 

When Ca/amy, Rebellious Tramp'cer ſhall 

Whole volleys have diſcharg'd at's Funeral : 

This ſeemsnot fair play, #i/d, ev'n to us boyes, 

But you like us love them that make moſt noiſe. 

Hold ! Hold ! this is not all 2 this proud withſtander 

Can't chuſe but hate AZonk *cauſe he was Commander 
Stay furicus Muſe ; Let's breath a little ; come, 

We'll in again by th' help of Haw or Ham. 

Hum, Haw, may Ray, what ſhall we hold forth next ? 

We'll keep Your bufineſs, though we leave our Text, 

But to the matter : i/d 'tis wiſely done, 

No people yet ador'd the ſetting Sun. 

To Heath'niſh cuſtc ms Saints cannot conform, 

When we are calmeſt,then's their Cue to ſtorm. 

We applaud men when they go off the age ; 

* They when they enter, ſlighly to engage 


o mitneſs Iter Them to their party : Such perverſe Comedians 


B orgale. 


Itcr B-oreale, 


Are all theſe Crab-like, croſs-grain'd Presbyterians, 
Monk ! that one Monoſyllable out ſhines 
Plantagenets bright name, aud Conftantines, 
They have the art to time things : this was wrote 
When George came newly out of th" arms o'ch* Scot, 
Oh then #®ild thought for Kirk be would declare, 
And thought he ſhould d' a niggard did he ſpare : 
Bt mark the end, George proves an honeſt man, 
And's hated by this Presbyterian, \, 


E for Foal ; 
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| For did he love him, now's a time to (howit,;. 
Munk's death'sa ſubject that can make a Poet : 
Wild 1 of that Sy4able why now ne're a nord, :., 
The reaſon's plain ; Diviſion it abhorr'd. - | 
If arecantivg Penitent but part «x 
With's errors, ſaying, Mines 4 broken beart , -.-- F 
'Gainſt him #1/d writes.: Why ? Zee doth hardneſ want; 
He cat.*. be precious if no Adamant, 
If George deſerv'd no Elegie from thee, 
Yet ſhall the Dutcheſs thus rewarded be 7 
She that from top to toe thee cloath'd , is't meet 
Thou ſhould not give her one poor winding-ſheet ? 
Canſt not be i/d, but thou'c be alſo rude ? 
See (people)Presbyterian Gratitude. 
But ſtay, the Conſcious Siſter-bood < ont Fee 2 nd 44, 
Perhaps do ſay, Sweet DoRtor't cann*c be good, | 
For to revive a dead Monks memory, 
We think it favours mach of Popery. 
Moſt Silter-like advice ! Are theſe your fears ? 
Yet ſure Brown's nate ſounds ſeet rt? SeRaries ears, 
This Brown's ſure ſhould in thine his Chaplain #i1d : 
Haſt thou thy Patron of his dues beguii'd ? 
A Presbyterian 1s the greateſt cheat, 
He'll not ſay Grace where he expeRtsno meat. 
Perhaps theſe petty things #i/d hath forgot : 
He's thinking what Noncen. dare ſwear, what not. 
I dare not ſwear they're truly Loyal, but _ 
When we their Swords have, I'll ſwear they't not cut, 
I dare not ſwear they love to keep the Laws, 
But I dare (wear they'd run to tart the cauſe : 
Had they but opportunity to do'c, | 
And #i1/d would follow, though with limping foot 2 
For all his Crack-f---- brag: Oar King miſled, 
We'll bite our nails rather then ſcratch our head 2 
Or his #e*l{ prove more Loyal, and more truts 
And give to Ceſar and to God bis due, 
wild, bath thy Muſe no ſabje& ? doth ſhe want one 2 
Let her next prophecy on DoRtor Aſanton. 
And if be ſtay, Wild, come and keep bis door, 

ang Conventicles, then yew'll ne*re be poor. 
Your City-Brethren ſure will give you bub, 
And there with one another you may club 
For whining tones, *gainſt Biſhops how to rant, 
Rich Wine will make you Dcctors loudly cant ; 
And when guilc robs you of your ſweet repoſe, 
O'ch? Solemn League and Cov'aant take a doſe. 
No doubt your hearts with joy it needs muſt fill 
Tothink you ſuffer - Why ? to pleaſe your will. 
There read your /ter Boreale O'ce, 
And ſpell that Backward which you wrote before. 
Your fkilence now ſays you difſembled then, 
Yet theſe are the plain dealing honeſt men, 

Fild vow youll ne*ce praiſe man more, till you know , 


\ 


| Whether he'll live and dye your Friend or Foe. 
1. AM. 
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Dr. Wilds Poem. — 
IN NOYA FERT ANIMUS, &c, 
OR, A 


NEW SONG 


TO AN 


OLD FRIEND fron » OLD POET, = 


Upon the Hopeful 


New Parliament. 


| E are AtÞtainted with the Atheniar-Itch, bs Tt is their want of Loyalty, not Wit, 

| News,and new Things do the whole World bewitch. a That makes them ſullen, aqad ſo fitent fre. 
Who would be Old, or in Old faſhions Trade ? Galli of Gallick, kind-----Fle ſay no more, 
Fen an Old Whore would fain go for a Maid: But that their Combs.are Cut,.and they are ſore; 
The Modeſt of both Sexes, buy new Graces, Yet to provoke them, my old Cock Crow, 
Of Perriwigs for Pates, and Paint for Faces, That fo his Eccho round the Town may po. 


Some wear new Tecth in.an-old Mouth ; and ſome | 
VUpon the New PARLIAMENT. 


Carve a new Noſe out of an aged Bum, 
Old Heſiod's gods Immortal Youth enjoy : | 
Ms Landlord underprop't his Houſe ſome years, 
Was often warn'd--/Twould fall about his Ears 3 


Cupid, though Blind, yet ſtill goes for a Boy ; 
For the main Timber, That -above, and under, 


Under one Hood Hypocrite ans too, 
Carries two faccs, one 'Old, th*other New. 
"Y every Blaſt was apt to rend aſunder. 
his year He gently took all down, and then 


Apells wears no Beard, but till Iooks young ; 
Diara, Pallas,- Venus, all the throng 
What of the Old prov'd ſound, did ſerve agen. 
= all the New be Heart of Engliſþ Oak, : 
- An 


% 


Of Mules Graces, Nymphs, look Brisk and Gay, 
Priding themſelves in a perpetual May. 

the whole Houſe ſtand firm from fatal rok, 
And nothing in't, the Founder e're provoke. 


Whiles doting Saturn, Pluto, Proferpin, 
At thcir own ugly Wrinkles Rage and Grin; 

My Grandam, when her Bees were old and done, 
Burnt the old Stock, and a new Hive begun | 


The very Furies in their looks do twine 3 
Snakes, whoſe embroydered skyns nenevy their ſhine ; 
And in one =_ ſhe found a greater ſtore 
Of Wax and "Honey then in all beforc. 


And nothing makes Great Funo chafe and ſcold, 
Variety and Novelcy delights 5 


But Foves new Miſſes flighting her as Old. 
Old Shooes and Mouldy Bread are Gibeonites. 


Poets, who others can Immortal make 
a they grow Gray, their Lawrels them forſakez 

When Cloaths grow thread-bare, and breeds Vermin tov, 
To Long Lane with them, and put on ſome new : 


And ſeek young Temples, where they may grow Green 3 
When VVine turns Vinegar---All Art is vain, 


Pallie-hands may waſh in Aypocrene ; 
mas not Terſe Clarret, Eggs, and Muskadine, 
The VVorld can never make it Wine again. 
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jr Goblets Crown'd with Greek, or Spaniſh Wine, 
_ make new Flames in Old Ben rr oe 

Rt his Attempts prov'd lank and languid ftrains : 

His Mew Inn (fo he nam'd his youngeſt Play) 
Prov'd a blind Ale-houle, cry'd down the firſt Day ; 
His own dull Epitaph Here lies Ben Fohnſon, 
(Half drunken too) He Hickcupt-----who was once one- . 
A!; 1 this {ad once one ! once we Trojans were ; 

Oh, better never, if not ſtill we are, | 
Riymes, of Old Men, 7liack, paſſions be,” 6 


Tistime to wean that Child, who bites the Breaſt ; 
And Chaſe thoſe fowls that do befowl their Neſt. 
When Neff Noſe found the Rump began to ſmell ; 
He dock't it, and the Nation lik't it well. 

Caft the old-mark*t and greazy Cards away, 

And give's anew Pack, elſe we will not play ; 
Nothing but Pork, and Pork, and Pork, to cat! 
Good Lanlord gine' freſh COMMANS for our Meat: 


Trent Council Thirty years lay ſows'd in pickle, 
Until it prov'd a ftinking Conventicle. 
Sod _ Old Rome - p __—_ old Tricks, 
ls Seventy-nine, or Sixty-ſix : 
Out of the Fire, like ace ceived Gold, 
How bright new London looks above the Old, 
All Creatures under Old Corruptions groan, 
And fora New Creation make their moan : 
The Phenix (of her ſelf grown weary) dyes 
Unto ſucceſſion a burnt-acrifice . 
Old Eagles breed bad«Hawks, and they worſe Kites, 
And blind Old Pliny Writes), 
Deans, Prebends, Chaplains think themſelves have wrong, 
When Biſhops live unimer-'7 ''7 long 3 
And poor Diſſenters beg they may aſcend 
Into a Pulpit from the Tables end. 
And who hath not by good experience found 6 


\T/Len that ſhould downward go, comes up we ſee, 
And are like Fews-Ears in an Elder-Tree 

When Spectacles do once beftride the Noſe, 

The Poet's Gallop turns to ſtumbling-Profe. 

Sir, 1 am Old, Cold, Mould ; and you might hope 
To ſec an Alderman dance on a Rope, 

A Fudg to a& a Gallant in a Play, 

Or an Old Pluraliſt Preach twice a day 3 

Of a Thin Taylor make a Valiant Knight, 

Or a good Skbjett of a Feſnite : 

As an old Bald-pate (fuch as mine- you know) 
Should make his Hair, or Wit and Fancy grow 
Nor is there need that ſuch a Block as 

Should now be hew'd into a AMerenry,. 

When Winter's gone, the Owl his foot may ſpare, 
And to the Nightingales reſign the Air, 

Such is the beautiful new face of thin 

By Heavens kind Influences, and the Kings, 

Toy ſhould inſpire ;, and all in meaſures move, 


Beſt Crops are gained by new-broken ground, 
And the firſt ſeed-..OATS fifted clean and ſound ? 


keye= But yet Old Friends, Old Gold, Old-King, 1 praiſe : 
Citizen a Firpil prove. 
A Pearſe torn Pore and wh not I ——— .J 
Should be ſuſpe&ted guilty of the Plot , And let no Ravens this Afrch-Brood moleſt ? 1 


If, now the day doth dawn, our Cocks forbear 
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To clap their Wings and Crow, you well may (wear, 


"on — 4 if 
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VPON THE 


[mpriſonmenc of Mr.Calamy in Newgate. 


By Robert W ild D. D. Anthor of the late lter Boreales 


His Page I ſend you Sir, your Newgate Fate 
Not to condole, but to congratulate. 
l envy not our Micred men, cheir Places, 


To ſee them Steeple upon Steeple ſet, 
As if they meanc that way co Heaven to ger, 
I can behold them take into their Gills _ 

A doſe of Churches, as men ſwallow Pills , 
And never grieve atit: Letchem ſwim in Wine 
Whilſt others drown in tears, I'le not repine, 
But my heart truly grudges (I confels ) 

That you thus loaded are with happineſs 3 

For ſoit is: And you more bleſſed are. 

In Peter's Chain, than if you ſer in's Chair. | 

One Sermon hath preferr'd you ſo much Honor 
A man could ſcarce have had from Biſhop Bonner 
Whilſt We (your Brethren) poor Ercaticks be , 
Ycu are a glorious fixed Star we ſee, ; 

Hundreds of us turn out of Houſe and Home ; 

To a ſafe Habitatiof you are come, 

What thongh it bea Gaol ? Shameand Diſgrace 

Riſe only from the Crime, not from the place, 

Who thinks reproach orinjury is done 

By an Eclipſe to the unſported Su»: ? 

He only by chat black upon his brow 
Allures ſpe&artors more; and ſo do you, 

Let me find Honey, though npon a Rod; 

And prize the Priſon, where my Keeper's God : _ 
Newgate or Hell were Heaven if Chrilt were there, 
Hz: made the Stableſo, and Sepulchre.- 

Indeed the place did for your preſence call ;_ 
Priſons do want perfuming moſt of al}. 

Thanks to the Biſhop and his good Lord Mayor , 
Who curn'd the Den of Thieves into a Houſe of Prayer: 
And may ſome Thief by youconverced be, 

Like him who ſuffe:*d in Chriſt's company. 

Now would [ had fight of your Mittimus ; 
Fain would I know why you are dealc with thus, 
Jaylor ſec forth your Prifonerat che Bar ; 
Sir, you ſhall hear what your offences are, 

Firſt, It isproy'd that you being dead jn Law, 
(As if you car'd not for that death a firaw ) - 
Did walk and haunt your Church, as if yuul'd ſcare 
Away che Reader and his Common-Prayer. 
Nay *cwill be prov'd you did not only walk , 
Bur like a Par:ta» your Ghoſt did talk, | 
Dead, and yer preach ! theſe Pre4:;+-;a ſlaves 
Will not give over preaching in £4 raves, 

Tters, You pla *d the Thief, c1:i+ k£a be fo, 
Good reaſon (Sir) to Newgate y+1 '.-il5 go ; 
And now you're there, fume durciy twerr you are 
The greateR Fin pPcket ria. etre Came there: 
Your Wife coo, litle better than your ſelf you make ] 
She is rhe Receiver of eaci, Parſe you cake. 
Bur your great Theft, you a& wx jn your Church, 
( I do not mean you did your Sermon lurch | 
That's crime Cannical ) but you did pray 
<and preach, ſo char you ſtole mens hearts away 3 


| 


Their rich Preferments, nor their richer Faces : | 


_ And make your Priſon bet 


So that good-man to whom your place doth fall } 
'Will find they have no heart for Lim at all ; 
This Felony deſerv*d Impriſonment ; 

What can't you Noxconformiſt be content 
Sermons to make, except you preach them too ? 
They thar your places have; this Work can't do: 
Thirdly,*Tis prov'd, when you pray moſt deyout 
For all good men, you leave theBiſhops out : 
This makes Seer Shel/dox by his powerful ſpell 
Conjure and lay you ſafe in Newgate-hell : 
Would I were there too, I ſhould likeit well, 

I would you durſt ſwaft puniſhment with me ; ' 
Pain makes me fitter for the company 

Of roaring boys; and you may lie a bed, | 
Now your Name's up; pray do it in my ftead : 
Andif it be deny*'d us to change places , 

Let us for ſympathy compare our caſes ; 

For if inſuffering we both agree, 

Sir, I may challenge you to pity me * 

I am the older Gaol- bird; my hard fate 


_ Hath > me twenty years in Cripp/e-Gate 7 


Old Biſhop Gout, that Lordly proud diſeaſe, 
Took my fat body for his Diocels, | 
Where he keeps Court, there viſics every Limb, 
And makes them (Levite-like) conform to him z 
Severely hedoth Article each joinr, : 

And makes enquiry intoevery poine ; 

A bicter Enemy to preaching; he 

Hath half a year ſometimes ſul; pended me; 
And if he find me painful in my ſtation, 

Down lam ſure to go next Viſitation : 

He binds up, looſeth, ſers up and pulls down; 


Prerends he draws ill humors from the Crown 4 


Bur I am ſure he maketh ſuch ado, 

His humors trouble Head and Members too : 
He hath me now in hand, and ere he goes, 

I fear for Hereticks heie burn my toes. 

O: I would give all l am worth, a fee, 

That from his juriſdition I were free, 


Now Sir, you find our ſufferings do agree? 
One Biſhop clapt up you, m———_ me ; _ 
But oh! che difference coo is very great 5 
You are allow'd to walk, and drink, and eat: 
I wantthem all, and nevera penny get 
And though you be debarr'd your libercy, 
Yet all your Viſitors Ihope are free, 

Good men, good women, and good Angels come; 
ter than your home, 

Now may it be ſo till your foes repenc 

They gave youſuch a rich impriſonment 

May for the greater comfort of your lives, 

Your lying in be becter than your Wives. 

May you a thouſand friendly papers ſee, 

And none proveempry except this from me? 

And if you ftay, may I come keep your door ; 

Then farwel Parſonage, I ſhall ne're be poor, 


FINIS, 


24.3. S 


D' WILD'S Humble Thanks 
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His MAJESTIES Gracious DzcLaraTIon for 


Liber ry of Con Clence, March I5. 1672. 


O, not one word, can I of this Great Deed, 

In Merliz or old Mother Shipton read ! 

Old Tyburz take thoſe Tychobrabe Imps, 

As Silger, who would be accounted Pimps 
To the Amorous Planets, they the minute know 
When Jove did Cuckold old Amphitryo. 
Ken Mars. and made YVenws wink and glances, 
Their clote Conjuntions, and mid-night Dances 3 
When coſtive Saturn: goes to ſtool, and vile 
Thicf Mercury doth pick his Fob the while 3 
Wher Lady Luna leaks, and makes her man 
Throw't out of Window into th' Ocean, 
More ſubtle than the Exciſe-men here below, 
What's ſpent in every Sign in Heaven they know. 
Cunning Intelligencers ! they*l not mils 
Fo tcll us next year the ſuccels of this 
They corre{pond with Datch and Ergl:fh Star, 
As Cine once did with CHARLES and Olzver. 
The Bankers ailo might have, tad they gone, 
What Planet governed the Exchequer, known. 
O!d Lily though he did not love to make 
Any words on't, ſaw the Engliſh take 
Five of the Smyrzra Fleet, and if the Sign 
Had been Aguzrias, they 'd made them Nine. 
When Sagitarizs tcok his aim to ſhoot 
At PBilhop Coſtn, he ſpyed him no doubt 3 © 
Ard with ſuch force the winged-Arrow flew, 
Iritead of one Church: Stag he killed two 3” 
Gloceſier and Durbam when he eſpy'd, 
Let Lean and Fat go together he cry'd. 
Well 17i//e Lille, thou know'ſt all this as well 
As I, and yet wouldſt not their Lordſhips tell. 
I kiow thy Plea too, and muſt it allow, | J 
PRELATES (ſhould know as much of Heaven as thou : 
But now Friend W/iam, ſince its done and paſt, 
P1ay thee, give us Phanaticks but oue Caſt, 
W hat thou foreſaw'ſt of March the Fifteenth Laſt ; 
\W hen ſwift and ſudden as the Angels flye, 
1t Declaration for Conſcience-Liberty ; 
When things of: Heaven burſt from the Royal Breaſt, 
More fragrant than the Spices of the Eaſt. 
I know in next years Almanack thoy'lt write, 
Thou ſaw'lt the King and Council over-night, 
Beiore that morn, all lit in Heaven as plain 
To be difcern'd, as if *twere Charles's Waine, 
Great B, gicat L, and two great AA's were chief, 
Under Great CHARLES to give poor Far's relief ; 
Thou faweſt Lord Arlizgton ordain the man 
to be the firſt Lay-Metropolitan. 
Thou ſaw'ſt him give induction to a Spittle, 
And conſtitute our Brother TO M-DOE-LITTLE. 
In the Beors Paw, and Bul/s right Eye, 
Some Detriment to Prieſts thou did eſpye 
And inough by Sol in Libra thou didſt know 
W hich way the Scale of Policy would go; 
Yet Mercury in Arzes did decree, 
That 1Yoel and Lamb ſhould ſtill Conformifts be. 
But hark-you #74, Steer-poching is not fair 3 
Had you amongſt the Steers found this March- Hare, 
Bred of that Julty Puſs the Good Old Cauſe, 
Religion reſcued from Informing Laws ; 
You ſhould have yelpt aloud, hanging's the end, 
By Huntſmens Rule, of Hounds that will not ſpend. + 
Be gone thou and thy canting-Tribe, be gone 3 | 
Go tell thy deſtiny to followers none : 
Kings Hearts and Counci!s are too deep for thee, 
And for thy Stars and Demons ſcrutinue, - 
King CHARLES Return was much above thy kill 
To fumble out, as 'twas againſt thy will. \ 
From him who can the Hearts of Kings inſpire, 
Not from the Plazets, came that Sacred Fire 
Of Soveraign Love, which broke” inta a Flame z 
From God and: from his King alone it came, 
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Nay, twoor three, for they great Breeders are. 


To the KING. 


O preat, ſo univerſal, and fo free ! 
This was too much great CHARLES, except for Thee, 


For any King to give a Subject hope 3 


: To do thus like Thee, would undo the Pope 3 


Yea, tho'his Vaſlals ſhould their wealth combine 
To buy Indulgence half fo large as thine : 

No, if they ſhould not only kils his Toe, 

But Clement's Podex, he'd not let them goe. 

W hil*t Thou to 's ſhame, Thy immortal glory 


' Haſt freed 4Z-Soxls from real Purgatory, 


And given AU-Saints in Heav'n new Joys, to lee 
Their friends in England keep a Jubilee. 

Suſe them not, Great Sir, nor think the worſe 3 
For fudden Joys like grief confound at firſt. 

The (plenduur of your favour was ſo bright, 
That 1 et it dazles and o'rewhelms our ſight. | 
Drunk with her cups, my Muſe did nothing mind, 


' And until now het feet ſhe could not find. 


Greedineſs makes Proſa'neſs in th' firſt place, 
Hungry men fill their bellies, then ſay grace, 
We wou'd make Bonfires, but that we do tear 


The name of 1nrcend'ary we may hear: 
We wou'd have Muſick too, but 'twill not doo, 


For all the Fidlers are Coxformiſts too. 


' Nor can we ring, the angry Churchman ſwears, 


By the King's leave the Bells and Ropes are theirs : 

And let'em take*em, for our Tongues ſhall ſing 

Your Honour louder than their Clappers ring. 

Nay, if they will not at this Grace repine, 

We'l dreſs the Vineyard, they ſhall drink the Wine. : 


' Their Church ſhall be the Mother. ours the Nurſe. 


Peter ſhall preach, Judas ſhall bear the Purſe. 

No Biſhops, Parſons, Vicars, Curates, we 

But only Miniſters deſire to be. 

We?l preach in Sackcloth, they ſhall read in Silk. 
We feed the Flock, and let them take the Milk. 


| Let but the Black: birds fing in buſhes cold, 


And may the Jack: dawes {till the Steeples hold. 
We'l be the Feet, the Back, and Hands, and they 
Shall be the Belly, and devour the Prey, 

The Tythe-pigg ſhall be theirs, we'l turn the ſpit , 
We'l bear the Croſs, they only ſege with it. | 
But if the Patriarchs ſhall envy ſhow, 

To ſee their younger-Brother Joſeph go 

In Coat of divers colours, and ſhall fall 

To rend it, 'cauſe it's not Canonical : 

Then way they find him turn a Dreamer too, 

And live themſelves to ſee his Dream come true. 
May rather they and we together joyn 


"In all what each can 3 But they have the Coyn, 


With Prayers and Tears ſuch ſervice much avail : 
With Tears to ſwell your Seas, with Prayers your Sails; 
And with Men too from both our parties; ſuch « 
I'm ſure we have, can cheat, or beat, the Dutch. 

A Thouſand 2xakers, Sir, our fide-can ſpare; - 


The Church can match us to with Jovial Sirs, 


| Informers, Singing-men and Paraters. 


Let the King try, ſet theſe upon the Decks 
Together, they will Dutch or Devil vex. 

Their Breath will miſchief further than a Gun, 
And if you lole them, you'l not be undone. 
Pardon, dread Sir, nay pardon this courſe Paper, 


_ - Your Licenſe 'twas made this poor Poet caper. 
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Liberty of CON 


| OW that the Daſt (Sir!) pretty well is laid 
1 %. | which by your Capering you lately made. 
When leveral Poetaflers of the times, 
Run out ha-loo to Ball-bait your bold rimes, 
Chatt'ring at you as Troops of ſmaller Fowl, 
Are wont againſt ( Minervs's bird ) the Owl; 
And your late Tipfi'd mule ('ris hop'd again, 
Has after this large caſt ſettled her Brain. 
Vouchſafe t'admit your Brother to your ſight, | 
Who yer comes more to parley then to fight, | 
When firſt the Hawkers Baul'd i*th ſtreets }id's name, 
A lickoriſh Igigg to my pallage came ; 
A Feaft of wit | look'd tor, bur, alas ! 


1 


a. 


SCIENCE. 
Shall 14i!d-boars that not long fince trampled down 
Our thriving Vines, and cruſhe them on the _— 
| Now dreſs our Vineyards, or they feed our Flock 
Who brought our Royal Shepherd to the Block ? 
No, let ſuch ValtwresLurk in Buſbes Cold, 

Whilſt ſtill our Loyal Swans their Steeples hold ; 

But tell me #714! Is't not a Byll, or worſe, 

We ſhall ha'ch milk, yet you would fain be Nurſe ? 

'Tis plain you mean to ftarve the little brood, 

. Or ( what ſome fear ) would bring themup with blood ; 
| You'd have all Joyz, even the Quakers too, 

( Inſc&s that firſt craw/'d out upon's from you ) 


| And yet each Line betrays your curs'd intent, 


The meat ſmelt &#rong, and too much ſawce there was, 
'The Northern March, who would not grieve to ſee'r, 
Forc'd to claim kindred with a Ballad. ſheet ? 

Mechaughtrs it could not be, Wild's noble vain, 

Should dwind'e thus into a Dogg'rel flrain, | 
Whoſe Muſe of yore did on a Loyal String, 
Triumphant Georgicks, and brave (arols fing, 
His Language flowing, and his fancies fine, 
Rich as his face, and ſparkling as his wize ' 
That he ſhould now in hobbling Metre creep, 
That ( like his Sermons ) only invites to ſleep. 
But le not rob you of the glory due - 

Unto this Doughty Feat, on ſecond view 

1 find there's cauſe to gyels( Sir ! ) *%t may be you. 


| 


© C 
Who but a Do&or skill'd in all the Arts, | 
To mince a Text in forr and Twenty parts, 
So- aptly could Commence his bumble Thanks, 
With Threeſcore Lines about Star-Readers pranks, 
With Tales of pimping Cuckolds, picking Fobs, 
Going to Stool, and ſuch grave witty Bobs, 
Upon your Prieſthood tell us Sir; of late 
Have you not Exerciſed nigh Bullingrgate ? 


We hereby find without a figure caſt, 


| 


1 


þ 


That ill your Wild Phanatick Freaks do laſt, 
The Dragons Tai'to the Horoſcope doth cling, 
And inyour mouth lies its Invenom'd ſtin 
Which makes you Hiſs at Reverend Prelates thus, 
And ſeek once more to ſtart, the old luſty Puſs. 
Cauſe you have got your rambling Libertye, 

So great, Sowniverſal and ſo free | : 
Muſt ſacred FunGions taſtyour Railleree, 

Muſt you go dream, and wiſh the Rotchet may, 
To rhe Lay-Elders Motley Coat give way ? 


The lofty Miter to the Blew-bonnet vail, 
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Is only old Diviſrons to foment, 

To ſcoff at Clergy-Men of all degrees, 
And ſancily to Stile them Judaſes 

Is ſure t' Abuſe this AR of Grace, the King 


| Indulg'd your Preaching not your Libelling ; 
_ *'] Totry your Tempers was his Royal will, 


And you'r but on your geod Bebawion-s (till ; 


| Since your long Silenc'd Tongues again ſet free, 


And gowty Toes to have their libertye , 
Methinks henceforth they ſhonld in P«/pits prance, 


| And not thus wantonly in Sonnets Dance 3 
| Fie! Fie! A Minifter and Lempoon! giveore 
| Here's other fiſhto fry, play the fool no more\.' 


In Rhime, but now begin on the other Score. 

Hark how the Thickſcull'd Rams of your Fold bleat, 
Away then with your Pipe, and give them wear ; 
The kinder Sjfters.too, come thronging round, | 
From Theewing-Lane, White-Chappel, Horſly- down ; 


| Whoſe free Bexewo'ence more Treaſure brings = 


Thea all our Tythes and Edfter- offerings ; 
Beſides their Loving zeal's ſo great ſome lay, 
They know how to ob'ige another way ; 


| Up, preciows Mar | then with a melting Tone, 


A pious Goggle, and Counterfeit grone, 
With tedious prayers, holy ſayings abuſ'd, 


| Good words forty times to no purpoſe uſ'd ; 
{ Strange Raptare-, and Face wrinckled as if there 
1 The Goſpel were Traoſcrib'd in Charader ; 


| 


Hold forth, till not one Handkercbief*s left dry, 

But all do weep, though not one Soul knows why ; 

By ſuch your we'l kyown Arts, thou'lt get o'th ſudden, 
Good Wine, good Candles, good refreſhing Pudden 3 
And for Tyth-piggs the Curate may'ſt Defhie, 


| 


And grave Caſſock to curtail'd Jump ſtrike fail ; 


4 


Since all the Sows belong unto thy Seye. 
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"Doctor WIL 


Obſc 


Ow now my Wild? of Modeſty forſook? 
Hath Liberty thy Reaſon Planeteſtrook * 
Good Manners, that grown ſcarſe too? has thy 
Devour'd all Grilityat a Meal? (Leal 
Doth none remain? is Wild turn'd Hettor too? 
Making the Stars of Heav'n and Earth to: bow 
Under thy Whipcord? or, haſt thou Beadle hight? 
To laſh Star-ftudents coming 1n thy ſight, 
Becauſe they are but Men, and do not know, 
Kings Hearts as well as God that made them ſo? 
Old Merlin's Genius haunts thee, or thy Grown 
Could never be ſo groſsly over-grown | 
W ith dull Stupidity, Is there ho mean 
Between the Deubrful, and the Epicene? - 
Muſt men be Fools or Witches *can't Medics know 
Approaching 1!ls, but juſt the hour too? 
How Stars incline, tor Mortals is enough; 
W hat Fates compell, none but the Gods above 
Can well declare ; we'll not preſumptuous be : 
To know in part, 8 Man's Felicity. 
Yet, ſhould Aftrologers write all they know, 
They would be then reputed ld, as thou ; 
Tis Treaſon, Wald, to touch Great things too near 
But Madmen of ſuch Crimes ſtand not 1n fear: 
Thy croaking humor 15 return'd I ſee, 
Behold Phanatick Thanks for Liberty! 
Sure Mercury at thy Birth was 1n the Ram, 
In hoſtile ray of Mars, and thence 1t came, 
That thou didft thus diſgorge thy tronbled breaſt 
W hich all the friendly Stars would have at reſt, 
Some Opiate I adviſe thee for tity Health ; 
Thy feav'riſh Brain conſumes thy ſpirits wealth. 
Bleſs thee from Madneſs, Wild! thy heat appears 
So ſlrong 'gainſt Biſhops, 'thathincreaſt my fears. 
But hark thee, }/i/d! what ſhall I fancie thee ? 
A T heologue, or Spawn of Poetry ? | 
Ifa Divine, ſuch Gravity ſhould appear, _ .. 
As ſhould be charming to each Heart, Eye, Ear; 
Such Olive Branches trom thy Pen (hould ſpring 
As ſhould beget a Love from every thing; 
Such bleſſed breathings from the ſacred Quire, 
As kindlein all bearers Holy fire; 
Good Order then in Churches thou'dſt approve, 
| Nor gibe at Biſhops, but invoketheir Love. _ 
But ab! my Wild, no ſuch perſuading T heme 
Art thou poſſeſt of, ({carſely in a dream) £ 
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Counterfeir Thanks, 


Thou'rt the Phanaticks Poet, and doſt rant 

As high among them, as the beſt can cant; 

Singing of T houſand Quakers, that will fight, 

As lojally as angry Wild doth write. 3d 

Thus uttring Squibs and Crackers, to provoke 

Some trifling Sheet to matchthy [moak with ſmoak.. 
'No /on of Saturn 1s my Wild fee, 
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| [For then in private ſhades he'd quiet be ; 
| [Nor fruit of Fove, for Fove is Fuvans Pater, 


And helps, by's nouriſhing rays,our Alma Mater; 
Protects the Rev'rend Clergie, and maintains 


Religions rights againſt Phanatick Brains : 


MY Bright Phebus knows him nor, for Prices {ſhine 
| From his fair Beams; Whild's ſpots endarken him. 


The beauteous Cynthig in him claims no part, 
She's a mere ſtranger to the Poets Art : 
Beſides, ſhe's apt rochange ; wou'd Wild were ſc! 


| That he from — might good Church-man grow. 


To call him Son of Venus I] not dare; 
And Hermes, nobly placed, will not care 
To own aRiming railer ; 'tis hot Mars, 


[I]] dignifi'd, begets Wild's Metre-wars: 


He ſhould be placed too with Drapans tail, 

By th' poyſnous raptures that fo fills his [ail, 
Then Son of T hunder, Religious Boanerges, 

(Oreat Second unto Picus Dotter Burgeſs) 

Not Prieſt, but Miniſter, or Pcetaſter ! 

W hoſe halting doggrelrimes come trom him faſter 

Than Holy Sermons ; ceale thy Canting ſtrain, 

Give eaſea little to thy tired Brain; 

No more abuſe Grave Prelates, leaſt the curſe 

Ot Schiſme, Herefte, or ſome what worſe, 

So cloſely cling unto thee, that thy Prayers - 

Miſſing Heav'ns Bleffmg, ſtand in need of theirs. 

T hey are the Moyſeſſes which daily do - 


|Siz1n the gap to ſave ſuch Souls as you, 


[5't Crime 1n them that you the Laws oppoſe, 
And muſt your obſtinate ſtomach hedlio thole? 
Youd be thought Loyal, and yet Prelates ſting ; 
None hate the Clergie that ere lev'd the King. 
But durſt Y/ild ke as bold with Majeſly, 

As with the Biſhops Holy Hia aches ji: 

He would as briskly vomit forth his Gall, 


 [(Asnow gainſt Biſhops)'gainſt ye Monarchs all. 


So YV/Ud farewell, thy perſon, parts I love; 
But mourn thy Principles no better prove. 
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On Calamy's Impriſonment, and Wild; *Poary, 


To the Biſhops. CCL, 2 


we; 


OR Reverend Lords , the Churches Joy and Wonder, | That witha Throat ( wide as the V Vay to a5 2 
Whoſe Lives are Light ning » and whoſe Dogrine | Could ſvallow Oaths wonld choak the Ids! Bel, 

"The rare EffeAs of both in this are found, L _—_ And burſt the Dragox: yet he could not (wear 
| Ye break Mens Hearts, yet leave their Bodzes ſounds Obedience to the King, and Houſe of Pray'r, 

And from the Court , ( as David did, they lay )  Ingenious wild, "cis thy unhappy Fate 

Do with your Orgazs frightthe Dev/l away: That Ytey Boyeales out of date $ 

. Awake: ( for thongh you think rhe Day 's your own) | Love*s Tragedy*viorgor : for (Oh Diſgrace!) 

Tae Cage ts open, and the B:/d is flown + Peters (ucceeds himin his Martyrs place: 

That Bird (whom though your Lordſhips do deſpiſe) | Publiſhthe Legend of that Reverend Brother, 

May Shite 12 Paul's , and P:ck out Sheldoa*s Eyes-: And af the one, as thou haſt wy; the other, 

' Tis He who-taught the Pulpir and the Preſs | For when St. Hughdid mount the Fatal Tree, 

To mask R-bellion in a Goſpel-areſs : | He lefthis Coat a Legacy to thee, 

He who blew up the Coals of Exglapds Wrath, | O may the Gozt no more diſtarb thy eaſe, 

And Pick'd Mens Pockets by the Putlick Faith : | But Biſhop Halter take his Dioceſe x 

He who the Melting Sifter's Bounty try'd, And now tly art dead in Law » (though Zealots laugh } 
And Preach'd their Bodkins into Caeſar's ſide : | Impartial Truth ſhall write this Epitaph : 
That Cyocoeile of State, who wept a Flood, This Presbyterian Brat was bory and cry d, 


V Vhen he was Maudlin-dyaunk with CHARLES his Blood s | Spit tn his Mothers! face , and ſo he dy d. 
Is by the S:ſters Gold, and Breehrens Prayer, | Head, yet livers and the unhappy £17, 
Become a Terazt to the open Air : { Divides Beelzebub againſt himſelf ; 

For ſome were griev'd to ſee that Lrght expire; Abuſes Calamy, that Tayl of Smee, 
That lately help'd ro {er the Church on fire ; And ſhoots the Prelates through his Brothers Nevk. 


And when their Gho#ly Father was perplex't, Biſhops awake ! and {ce a Holy Cheat ; 


Could wei an Ag, as he had donea Text, | The Enemy ſows Tares among your heat: 
Now entcr 17714, who merrily lets fly Doye not hear the Sons of Edom cry, 
The Fragments of his Pulpit-Drollery : | Down with the. 48 of #niformity 2 | 
Though his Sedetious Ballad pleas'd the Row, © | 'VVewill compoxnd, and worſhip Godby th* batues : 
The Verſes (like the Anthor ) had the Goat : | Take you the Temples, and give us the Calves, 
Yet he proclaims the Show, invites the C rew z { Thus you behold the Schiſmaticks Brauad's 
(The Presbyrers have their Jack-Puddings too ) | wild ſpeaks in Squibs, but Calamy Granade's, 
Hetells you of a Bea (had lately been © {f Kirk, fill theſe Bearns, le# under Tyburn-hedge; 
VVihia the VValls of Newgate to be ſeen ) _.. * TheSquireof Newgate ro'# them on 8 Sledge, . 
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'Occaſioned by his MAFEST IE'S Laſt Gracious Speech, when he was further pleas'd to Expreſs His Zeal 


A Broad - Side againſt ROME. 


to Maintain the Truly Aatient Pzoteſtant Religton, 
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LICENSED, November the r4th, 1678. 
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RIES Lot on, Proud Rome ! and lay thy damn'd Deſign | 
S& As low as Hell, well find a Countermine: 

Wrack thy curſt Parts! and when thy utmoſt 

Has prov'd unable ro efftett thy Will; (Skill 

Call thy Black Emillaries, let *em go 

To ſummon 'Traytors from the Shades below, 

Where Infant Treaſor dates its Monſtrous Birth ; 

Is nurſt with Care, and after ſent on Earth : 

To ſome curit Monks, or wand'ring Feſuites Cell ; 

Wher 2 ic thrives faſter, than 1t did in Hell ! 

Ca'l Vioody Bretns up, Lean Caffirs too; 

lo. #24x, and Catchy both, be of the Crew ! — 

Nay, rather than want Help, let your BALLS run; 


And Damn the Devil, if he do not come! ; 


Yet after all your Plots, and Hatchings, we, 

(So long as CHARLES, and's Senators agree ) 

Will warm our Hands at Bone-fires, Bells ſhall Ring; 
And Traytor's Knells no longer Toll, but Sing. 


The Glorious GOP of our Religion will, 

{1 ſpite of all thy Art, preſerve It ſtill ! 
And his peculiar Care of Ir to ſhew, 

Defcnd in Health, Its Great DEFENDER too ! 


We doubt not Rowe, but Maugre all thy Skill, ; 


Pth* Interim, Do thou new Crimes invent, 
And we'll contrive as Subtle Puniſhment. 
"Tis Autumn now with us; and every TITee, 


Inſtead of Fruit, may bend with Popery. 
'Twould be a Novel, tho no hated Sight, 
If every Bough ſhould bear a Feſuite ! 


We'll meet your Plots with Pikes, Daggers with Swords ; 
And ſtead of long Cravats, we'll lend you Cords. 
Each Stab in Private, well with Uſe return: 
And whilſt one Hangs, the other he ſhall Burn ; 
Till Tybowrr's long impoverifh't Squire appear 
Gay as the 1dol, fills the Porphry Chair. 


Yes, Mighty CHARLES ! at thy Command we'll run 
Through Seas of Rebels Blood, -to fave thy Crown. 
Our Wives, Eftates, and Children too, ſhall be 
But Whet-ſtones to our Swords, when drawn for Thee. 
We'll Hack and Slaſh, and Shoot, till Rowe Condoles; 
And Hell it ſelf, is cloy'd with Traytors Souls : 

Till Godfrey's wronged Ghoſt (which till does call 
For Shoals of Rebels to attend his Fall ) 

Cryes out, Dear Proteſtants, »o wore purſue 

Their Guilty Blood, my Manes have their Due ! 


This, Mighty 44ozarch ! at thy Beck or Nod, 

Shall be effected, as Thou wer't a God; 

With ſo much Readineſs, thy Royal Tongue 
Shall hardly Speak, e're we Revenge the Wrong 
On thy curſt Enemies; who whilſt they ſtate 
Thy Death, ſhall feel themſelves th intended Fate ; 
And by a quick Reverſe, be forc't to try 
The Dire EffeQs of their own Treachery. 


Poor Scarlet Harlot, could'ſt Thou ftand in want 
Of a Genteel, and Generous Gallant, 
Whoſe Noble Soul to Baſeneſs could not yield: 
But wou'd have try'd thy Int'reft in the Field, 
We had not thus thy Policies condemn'd ; 
But thought thee worthy of a Foe, or Friend : 


+ * Both which, with equal Eſtimate thou'lt find, 


VVere alwayes valu'd by an Erziifb Mind. 

But Thou of late, ſo Treacherous do'ſt grow, 
That we ſhou'd bluſh, to own thee either now: 
Baſe, and Perfidious too, thou doſt appear ; 
Sland'reſt a Pope, and ſpoyI'ft an Emperor. 


VVhat! is the Eagle from the Mitre flown ? 


\ 6 there of Ceſar nothing left in. Rowe ? 


Muſt that Renowned City, here-to-fore 
Fam'd for her Vertyes, well as for her Pow'r . 
Inſtead of Conſu/s, Vagabonds imploy ? 

And ſaborn Felovs MON ARCHS to Deſtroy ? 
Bribe Men ( thro VVant made boldly deſperate) 
To Frre-ball Cities, to their Grov'ling Fate ; 
VVhiPſt Helliſh Fe/#ts Porters Garbs profane ; 
Aſſiſt the Fire, and Bleſs the growing Flame 


Muſt Romes Great Pope, whoſe Piety ſhould run 
As an Example, thro all Chriſtendome ; 
VVhoſe Signal Vertues, Arguments ſhould be 
Of his Admir'd Infallability ? | 
Does he hire Ruffains, Jaftices to Kill ; 
And ſend the Murd'rers Pardons at his VVill ? 
Bids them in Hereticks Blood their Hands embrue ; 
Tells them withal, "Tis Meritorious too! —— 


If this thy PraQtice be, falſe Rowe Fare-wel !— 
Go, Teach thy DoQrine to the Damn'd in Hell ! 
Where, by Black Lucifer's DeftruQtive Pride, 


Thou may'ſt in part thy Future Fate decide: 
Whilſt from 


our Ctty we thy 1mps remove, 
To ſhake their Heels in ſome cold Field or Grove. 
Since both by Ours, and all Mens juft Eſteem, 


_ They're fitter to Converſe with Beafts, than Men. 
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Dodor ROBERT WYL 


Who Dyed latdy of m APOPLEXY. 


D. O Roring Chriſtmas ſhalt Thou keep, now Rore Great Wyld is ſlain ! Slain ! Let this Shreek fly round 
Bold Wit! W. Oh! oh! Hhohh ! Well! Fle cry no more, Till Hills, and Dales, and Rocks, and Shores rebound, 
Alas, it is for Thee, not Me, to Rore. Unto Pele Pyrene, and from thence go on 
A Deadly Blow ! But where's thy Sting? There lies | Over Parnaſſxs unto Helicon. 
The King of Terrors cow'd out! In Sacritice Raiſe up the ſluggiſh Siſters, Three times Three, 
( An Enchariſt ) Lord, take this Soul to Thee, In Lamentations Drop one pos. 
By Death Thou haſt fair Death, Redeemed Me. Streams Ever-flowing from each Muſes Eye 
Grave, take the Carcaſs, at the reckning Day May Spring a Fountain, now their Well is Dry. 
With [#tereſt the Principal repay, | Tagws and Ganges will aſtoniſh'd be, 
TalkeTVors meat ( they'l ſcarce lick the punched Face, ) And all th' Artipodes as well as We. 
Bring't up in Glory, though ſown in Diſerace, Who ſlew the Muſes Darling, of Mankind 
In never-fading Beanty it (hall riſe, | The Choice Delights ? Search out uatil you find. 
And be tranſplanted int' yon Paradiſe.) Who was't ki/F'd the Divine > Who ſlew the Poet? 
They '| Dieg the Kerrels out ( the Eyes ) Digg on ! 
One Breakfaſt makes the Head a Skeleton. Eccho. Eat ! What Nimble Chaps, what Cormorant was he 
They'l teaſe the Hands, and Toes, and Paunch ( their Fence ) Could eat up wn 2 Might not he poyſor'd be ? 
Intolerable Pains, bave aumb'd all Senſe. Who poyſon'd Wild 2 Wakeman with all his Maize 
- not Seer Sheldon, when he turn'd Me out, - | Could = yp = Joſt of his _ Pp 
Did Me perplex ; no, it was Biſhop Got.  Hepawn'd his Skill, tho ice might not ſþy, 
Death did me vex and terrifie —_ leſs, A Plaiſter to the F it affects the Eye. 
Fle now be gone out of his Dioceſe. 'Twas Death ( that Jeſuit ) fo _ grown 
I cox you Thanks. Bf. Gout proceeded on, It chapt up Robert, and let George alone. 
You granted me a Prohibition. Rome's Emiſlary Leeches, ſo fine bred, 
Adieu, my Lord. D. I'm but a Pon Won't touch Poſteriors, they chap at th' Head. 
To th' Court you to condu@, by Heaver (ent. 
W. I liv'd a Martyr all my Dayes, now I, ; Y ; 
In flaming Spices, like a Plenix, Dy. | 
My _ bleeds for the Church and State, I faint, AN EPITAPH. 
Take of my Cordial, Surviving Saint. : : ; 
Proud Babel Reels, it Tone will Fall, Ere lies Pocr Robin, moſt enriched one 
As ſure on ney ran ſtands againſt CE With Natures Dowre, Graces large Portion. 
Come Seraphims, and bear this Soul above | - | 
Impatient to ſee her Vizes, her Love. | pary'® broug bt Rea _ Prudence, Eloquence, 
One Stroke, with all the Cluſters, Lop'd the Vine, And Magnanunity, Munihcence, : 
One chop'd off Loze. Ha, ha! their Lot is Mine. Courage and Conſtancy, and Matchleſs Wit, 
200 wore yn quick at m_ youl 1g | 
oon call'd them off ; [to your Maſter's Joyes. Grace Him adorn d with Faith, and Hope, and Love 
More Bleed Sight le ſee, (Twill latsic ) That Saints below be might excell Nx : ; 
The Gloriows, ppg,” Trinity. ; . ws « 
Whom I Ador'd and Lov'd ſometimes, Him I | With Patience, in none admired more ; 
oy wy = Love, A and Glorifie 3 | Nature-an4 Grace on him laid ont their Store, 
, {o, Vil ſpend a Bleſt Eternity, | Rome's Plot to ſtrangle Juſtice in Godfrey, 
Fur-LeeLnnJah. Delights 0 I0p- | | Hell's was ; in Wild, to choak, Divinity. 
| Here lies the Poet, bere lies Poetry, 
Alas! Poor Scholar, haſt thou felt the Stroke Here's the Divine, here lies Div niy. 
Of matchlefs Death ? Are all thine Heart-ſtrings broke ? | : 
Who'l ſing thine [ter Empyrenns ? 1 Ab Fools! an inexbauſted Spring doth Lye, 
After thy Blood-ſack ſend this Hae and Cry. | Juſtice in Charles, in God, Theology. 
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Sol radiis orbem illuminat, REX UREBEM. 


<Q Y Muſe, whoſe Modeſty ſtill aif-allow'd 


S But like a Vailled Veſtal, ſince the Fire, 

& Had laid aſide her melancholly Lyre ; 

Y This day of Fubilee Once more commands 

E To take, and tune with her unskilful hands, 
Laſt night, fair Cynthia did to Thetis ride 

To bid the Nymph bring in an Early Tye, 


Whote [veiling Surface might next Morning bear, 


And wait upon New-Lendons New Lord-Mayor ; 

While the bright Barges on the River Glide, 

And the Glad Fiſhes Frisk on every fide, 

Hearing the Cornet, Flute, Waites, Trumpets play, 

Dancing in pite of Net, or Ze that Day, 

\Whuc the Flrges flatter, and the Streamers fly, 

The gior:ous Badges of each Company : = 

And each big Barge by in proud Pomp doth Ride, 

Seeming to ſhoulder out the narrow Tyde; 

And @.! the while, the bank-bred Nymphs fair eye, 

Wirth ſtarely Grace veiwing this Shew ſwim by , — 

And having bid them Welcome back to Shore 

With uſual Eccoh of the Cannon roar, 

From the fair Thames ſhe turns her comely Face, 

Next to behold, with a yer greater Grace, 

The Reverend Train, whils a long ſtately row 

Of Reanuteous + Buildings, grace them as they go; 

Which leads them in a ſtreight, and even Line, 

To the Great Hall, where this Great Train muſt Dine. 
Bur ſtay, If it be true which I did hear, 

The MASTER of this Miſtreſs will be there: 


' Nor does he private come, or come alone, 


But Hke a Glorious Conſtellation 
Brings with him here, as brave and bright a Trarn, 
AS ere was ſeen towait on CHARLES his Wain. 


To ſhew her baſhful Face in publick Crowd, 


Will! the KING Come ! (Dear Prince !) Will Great CHARLS Come ! 


Methinks the Cloſe-joyn'd Buildings Croud for Room 

And the Ambitious Streets, with graceful ſtride, 

Do ſeem to ſtretch to make themſelves more wide ; 

While ail the way along, you'd think each head 

By people pav'd for common ſtones inſtead, 
Merhinks I tear the Crowd inquiſitous 

Which are the Pageants, taking every houſe 

That ſumptuous high and ſtately ſeem to be 

For their expected gaz'd at Fageantry, 

With fair anq beauteous Nymphs, richly bedeck'd, 

Who from Belconzes, Windows, down refle&t 

Their Beams of Beauty, while from Ladyes Eyes, 

Cupid flings Wild- Fire, faſt a: Serpent flyes: 

Which wonder 1n a Lady's not fo rare, 

As for to ſee a Lord-Mayrs-Day prove Fair. 

Could Clonas more kind unto a Tryumph be, 

Than co hoic up at this Solemnity ? 

Which makes the Forreft- Beafts abroad to creep, 

Who durit not elſe, but in their dark Dens fleep: 

And if you'd take the Poets apt Comment, 

That moving Wilderneſs did repreſent 

The Emblem of Poor London, when of late, 

A fatal Fire made her all Deſolate : 


| 


| 


Like a Surprized Lady, 


That after 


| 


A Place for Satyrs onely fit to Dance 
(Which Heaven, beyond our Hopes, doth now Advance ) 
Of late for Leopards, Tygers, Wolves, to dwell, 
And every Yau{t for lurking Theeves, a Cell, 
Many there be, that doe its Burning Rue 
Thouſands be bound to bleſs its Building New: 
To after-times, the Wonder will be one, 
Its Burning Dow-, and Building up ſo Sgoxe. 
Rouſe Glorious Phenix, ſhake thy duſty Wing, 
And then like Ceſars Eagle, meet thy KING: 
Thy KING, whoſe Gyref, Foy, Care, and Love thou art, 
For as thou art his Kingdom's, thou'tt his Hear, 
When 7 hos didſt $»fer, did thy Dear KING Mourn, 
More than did he that ſaw his own Houſe Burn, 
Whoſe. Teares, Heaven in a Sacred Chalice Kept, 
Which Waiting Angels caught faſt as he Wepe - 
Which when Heaven 'found enough to flake his re, 


He Sprinkled on the Aſbes of the Fire, 


As in thy Griefs, So.in thy Foy, he Shares, 
And with his-Royal Beames, his People Cheares, 


_ While the Glad, Grateful City back Expreſs, 


Their raptur'd Senſe of this High _—_— 
By Fea Hne, Masking, Muſick, an Sights, 
| elights, 


That either Palat, Ear, or .Eye 
Love, although Exprefyd 


Ah PRINCE! Becey her 
half Undra'd, Ks 

While ſhe Poor Lady (do not think it Pride ) 

Would her Red Cheekes behind the Tap'fry Hide, 

This is her firſt Up-ſitting, from a Fall, . 

Like to have Prov'd her Utter Funeral , 

Had not Your Sacred Succour help'd to Reer 

Her to this Strength and Health wherein You See'r, 

And could She then, do leſs unto her KING, 

Than to Invite Him to her Gofſippine ? 


The Conclufion to the Right Honourable the 
Lord Mayor. 


His City, SIR, in your Time had that Honour, 
| | Longtime laid by, again Conferr'd upon Her : 

This Lady City ( Europes Chiefeſt Pride ) 
Which to Atchieve, } = Her S. GEORGE did Ride 
es, when they find thit Name 
'Mong the Reſtorers of Loft Londons Flame, 
St. George, his Dragon, and his Bloody Croſs, 
Men ſhall diſown, and ſay, That Yow it was, 
That were the Charipion, and unto your Glory, 
You have TWO Draggons to Support the Story, 
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M* ROBERT BUCKLE» 


" With the Unparallelld Yertues of 


EBORAH PRINCE. 
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— Neer not here vain thoughts or eyes , or hands ; 
FE Y, Vertues & high-born Gracesgive commands 

fs To lilence all that rude & lawleſs noiſe, 

MLA Which purer mirth & chaſter minds annoys. 

ASSES The ſplendor of this day admits not here 

ZZ NS&z9 Theleaſt offence: Be gon & diſappear 

Z Ye cloudy thoughts that fill the lower ſphzr : 

Sublimed minds & innocence moſt clear 

With- heav'nly grace are here advanc'd on high: 

Pure vertue witha PR1iNncEtLyY Majeſty 

Holds forth the ſcepter to each noble ſoul 

That BuckLz can, comply, & ſo control] 

Their fooliſh paſlions: So theſe Nuptials ſhall 

Exceed all others: and to ages all 

A ſtanding pattern be of Prudence, and 

Of rare deportment in-Batayian land. 

Yet, Reader, dream not of a Stoicks feaſt ; 

Nor a Saturnin Aſpect in the leaſt. 

T here 1s a noble thing raigns here call'd Love, 

Of pureſt extract darting from above : 

Baſtard 1s all Religion , & wry-fac'd 

Are vertues, if not with its beauty gracd,. 

Love that Promethens-like the ſoul inſpires; 

And fils the lower region with it's fires: 

Love that makes dull & breathle(s ſouls revive, 

And 'bove the lower race of mortalls live: 

Love that cures horrid evills, dreadfull jarrs, 

O'recom's & ſweetens all perplexing cares. 

Love that's the Quinteſſence of this days glory : 

Of which be pleaſd to take this pleaſing ſtory ; 


Neſcended from fair Albions ſtock and race 
The matchleſs Dezox an with PrixceLy grace 
Reſembling much her name and worthy Sire 

Is now become the object of deſire 

To every Son of art whoſe {kill can find 


R ude though I be, yet have I got the art 
Of ſuch a Rhet rick as can pierce the heart, 
Break through & ope that cabinet where hes 
E dens fair fruit , the earthly Paradiſe : 

R eft can I now in her embraces ſweet 

T hat ts become for me a help ſo meet. 

B orn mn an happy hour preſerved ſound 
Uno this Ae hs joys abound ; 
Crown'd with enjoyment of a Bride, in whom 
Kindneſs & goodneſs rule & overcome, ' 
L odg'd in that purer mind & body, which 

E ver eſteemed are a prize moſt rich. 


And now you lovely pair, no longer ſmother 
Your faithfull loves: Be happy in cach other. 


| 


And may all Joys cqntinually betide 
© ® The modeſt Bridegroom & the lovely Bride. 
@ | MS 
- T he eAuthors Apology 5 


The Proverb now is true as heretofore , 
I find it ſo, The Potr's always poor : 

. Poor is my verſe, {þ is my Genius low ; 
Yet great's my love, Aﬀections oycrflow. 


At AMSTERDAM, Printed by STzvex Swart , Bookſeller. 


A hidden treaſure in a ſacred mind. 

But ſhe whole judgement farr exceeds her years 
To yainer youths enticements ſtops her ears: 

She {c'es through foggy miſts of watry lands, 

And vouchſafes not to yield her conquer'd hands 
To any , till there comes from Engliſh ſoyl 

A ſoul Heroick who will take no foil : 

'Tis Mr. Buck LE who herheart hath won, 
And gott the Rhetorick to make two one- 

Her rare endowments , her compoſure ſweet, 
Her humble Lamb-like frame , behaviour meet , 
Her winning carriage that would melt a ſtone, 
Tranſporting and enamouring ev'ry one, 

Prevail with his diſcreeteſt thoughts , that he 
Engaged is both night and day to be 

An earneſt Suppliant ; till at length She 

Spics ſo much goodneſs , meekneſs, modeſty , 
Such Prudence, ſuch Religious Sympathy, 

Firm faith, true love, and reall conſtancy 
Within his faithfull breaſt , as there reſts now 
Nought but a ſtrife each other to outdo 

In ſtrains of Love: come you my Prixce bear ſway, 
Bear ſway , quoth he, my deareſt DeBoran, 
My heart yields up to you it's ſtrongeſt forts : 
Command, my hearts Commandrels, thus he courts : 
Well-ſpoken Dt Bo & a n eftloon retorts, 

With Eloquence , (for ſo her name imports) 

My RosBtxrT whole grave Name is thus expreſt , 
Famons for counſel & advice to reſt , | 

My highelt ſtrain of Wiſdom's to obey 

The dictates of your counſells ev'ry day : 

My Buckre bind me but with your commands: 
My greateſt freedom lyes within thoſe bands. 
Thus names conſpire in this ſweet ſympathy, 
Yeaev'ry letter in this harmony: 


\ 
Do not, my dear, do not once doubt to find 
E ndeauours of a full complying mind : 
B ent to your love , I ventur'd, af pa 
O ut of that Virgin-ſtate , where 1 till now 
R efreſhed was with my retired ſtate, 
And there in ſilence deep did contemplate : 
H oping to find without diſtraction 
In you more ſatisfattion. 
P zerc'd is my heart , but you do make it whole, 
R eftore what comforts I have loſt, my ſoul 
I s quieted in you ; for there u« none 
N one whom 1 fancy could but you alone : 
C hoſen I have, & am contented well ; | 
E naleſs contentments in our hearts Shall dwell, 
Beyond what any tongue can tell. 
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FAINS Beauty 
OR, « Wipes 
Being a POEM, inthe Commendation of the Famous Incomparable CITY of 
LONDON, and the Royal guar, 07 they now ſtand Rebuilt, in moſt Mag- 
nificent Splendor and Beanty, to our Nations Honour.,and to the exceeding Joy and 
Comfort of King, K ingdom and City. | _ | 
Witten by Geoxct ELiorr, Gent. FN 
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Great Brittain ſmiles, 20 ſee Fair London Kiſe, 
With Famons Buildings monnted to the Skies, - 
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Bur that which makes her Name through Earth to Ring,. London the 


O View Earth's Globe,take Eagles wings and fly," 
(3 Search every Kingdom underneath the $y 3 — |. She is the Chamter to our Soreraign KING: Kings Cham 
dP The great Imperial Seats of this vaſt round, £| The Place in which the Parliament doth fir, - = » ſo called 
W hether above or underneath the ground z For to determine things moſt requiſite ; y/ Pye 
Survey each City on Earths mighty Ball, | Inirall Cauſcs at the Law aretride, | . 
Her Metropolitans, yea, view them all, | In ir the Nobles of the Land abide, Thi Tow, 
Aſcend the Clouds, ride on the wings o'th Windz +3 | The Worlds Chief Marr, Rich Chriflendoms Rare 1nn, 
Search every Corner of the world to find 4 Which from all Cities doth the.Garland wins 
A City ſtanding on the Groand, which can She now hath ſtood almoſt Three Thouſand Tears, London an 
Compare with Britains Metropolitan, As by the bei ira, 1 appears, . ancient City, 
Al Chriſten- Europe's amaz'd, the hole world doth admire, But now, Good Reader, 1 will give account, 
dow: adwlres That LONDON which ſo late was burnt with Fire, | To what vaſt Number all thoſe Souls amount, Ste Howell 
« London. 7, ſo ſhort ſpace, ſhould with ſuch ſplendor riſe, -} That breath therein, Mr, James Howel ſayes, " = ary 
As all the Cities underneath the Skies --|. Thirty years ſince, in good King Charles his dayes, | {inte f 
Are quite eclips'd ; Their Glory and Renown, - | The King commands & Scrutiny to make, F 
Now Loxdon's riſen, quite doth tumble down. +} And that the Mayor a tri —_— ſhould;take They rock 
Go view each Streets and ſtand amaz'd to ſee, - _ | Ofall the Catholiques : that he might know | an occafion — 
Wirth what fair Fabricks they adorned bee ;, How to ſuppreſs them, *fore they tieadſirong grow ; thereby i 
Each Houſe a Palace, and may entertain And thereupou they took a juſt account _ pred 
A KING in States. with all bis Noble Train. Of all in gencral, there did ſurmount, Mayors - 
H-r ſtacely Struftures cauſeth admiration Seven hundred Thouſand, But what are thole, Commend. 
To cvery Empire, Kingdom, lle, and Nation To that vaſt Number now ſhe doth encloſe 700000 #n- 
Under the Cope of Heaven; Every Land | In her wide VWVomb > For ſhedoth comprehend di6- the © 
Rings forth thy praiſe, and doth amazed ſtand, Full Fifteen hundred Thouſand, which do ſpend Mayors 
To {ce that LONDON, which ſo late was hucl'd _ Their dayes thercin,. Bur for her Scituation, Command. 
Into a Chaos of the weſtern World, Her wholſome Ayr, her faſt and firm foundation, Lacks 4h 
Should be 44etropols : Great Brittarns Ile Her Temples, Schools, her Colledges and Halls, contain in ber 
Standeth on Tiptoes with a pleaſant ſmile, Her Inns of Courts, and her Hoſpitals, | 500000, 
To ſee fair London (Phenix like) to rife Her Lawes, her Manners, and her Fabricks Fair, - 
Oar of h:r Aſhes, up into the Skies. Her Sober Senators, and prudent Maior 2 
The Raya! The ſtatelicft Strufure, and the lieſt round Her wiſe zhabitants, her Grave Divines 
Exchange» That e're Was builry or ſtood upon the ground, There's nor a City on which Sun now ſhines ; - "> 
Within the Bowels of fair Zoxdon ſtands; No not in —_— one that | can tell, | L 
Fhe King A Mighty XK 1 NG did with his Sacred Hands May withour City ſtand in parallel. 
laid the firſ® Lay the Chicf Corner-Stone 5 His Rojall Brother: Nor on Earths Globe, is there a City can | 
Correr- With his Own Hands did alſo lay another. Compare to Brittazus Metropolitan. © 
Stonee Prench, Spaniſh, Dutch, the Noble Tuſcanite, And now, O Loxdoy, I have let thee ſee, 
The Portagall, the Mighty 2uſcowite, There's not a City can compare to thee 
The Swede, the Danes .and from all Chriſtendome On Earths Circumference : Give God the praiſe, . 
Which from beyond Sea-to our CITY comes. And to his Glory ever ſpend thy daics ; - 
Stands gazing en it with delighted Eyes, Honour thy KING, and humbly him obey, - A-Cution 
Sayes, 'Tis the flatelieft Strufture under Shits ;- _ | Andtothe GOD of Heaven ever pray, rathe City.” 
Takes Penin hand, writes in the Commendation ' | That on his Head the Royal Crown may Rand, | 
Of Exylands KIN G,the CITY, and the NATION... | And the Great Scepter of this Famous Land 
Londons So ſweet a Soyl, and pleaſant Plot of ground, | May till be fwaid by Him that now doth Raign, - 
Pleaſant - Tnall this Mighty - le cannot be found, | And by his Sced, till $hilo come again, - 
Setuar19m, To build ſo great a City on ; The Nile, Forſake all Sin, and to Gods Glory ſpend 
If that it ran. through Br:ttains famous Ile, Thy precious Time z- That Heaven may not ſend - 
*T would not-be valu:d, Such a-Stream doth run - Such Dreadful Judgments, but Thee ever bleſſe . 
rg * - By Lovely Loxdon, as under the Sun _ Above all Cities on Earths Univerſe, 
Ze. There'snot the like : For on that River floats,... Then let thy Foes ſay what they-will or cany 
"HD Upon account, at leaſt Seven Thouſand Boats, _ © 1” Thoul't be the, Worlds Chicf Metropolitan... Ss 
"Gold, Silver, Pearl, Wine, Oyl, and what we lack; |. f With: Allowance. 


Comes to our CITY ſwimming on its Back, - 


I IS 
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Was 7 imes | O Manners) Whither's Levy fed, 

« 5 6 F; b; That Law and Goſpel ſeem Aboliſhed? 
The Red. Nos'd Dragon with his Complices, 

To Fundamental Truths Antipodes, 

That Coccatrice this curſed Egg has hatch'd 

And taught us worſe than ever to be Match. 


* They publiſh (then) at whipping-polts the Baner, 
And well I think deſerv'd'um for their pains. 

But we can Marry now, hand over-head, 

And not have ſo much as a Form to plead. 

We are not now unto the Fuittce packt, 

Though then there was ſmall Puffice in the A@), 
But we can Marry of our own accord, 

Like Fack and Gill, but leaping croſs a Sword. 
But againſt parties coupled on this wile, 
Weſtmintter-Weddings will in jadgment Rile, 


That they ſhould ſtumble, and pretend ſuch Light, 


They Marry wrong, andcall't a Marriage-Rite. 
The Libertine comes in the Levits room, 

Andis at oncethe Parfon and the Groom. 

He babbles like a Brute, and by and by, 

He takes the Bride, and goes to Multiply. 

'The Bride ? Idorecall whatT have faid, 

"Tis not a Bridal, but a Brothel-bed : | 
They for Conjundtion Copulative would pals, 


When the ConjunRiona Disjunttive was. 
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| For having Lain together all their Life, 


An Off ſpring out-Law'd 1 yhcirvary Birth, .- 


| Toſca Simmer take a Prublicas, 


They are, but as they met, not Man and Wife. 
And fora mitigation of their Cares, 


| They may have many Children, bat no Heirs. 
| And, whata Marryed-Man could gever yet, 


He may a Baſtard of his Wife beget. 
For wanting Licence, and Cirtificate, - 


He leaves his Iſſue illegitimate. 
The Sons and Daughters of the Somme Fark, 


What made them Jews and & Invite?-- . 
Sure they could never hope a Proſelyte. 


Y 


How Heaven approv'd the Juggle? you may tell 


| When Thunder, Lightning, and a Tempeſt we, 


Confuſion waited on both Men and Meat, 


| Their M arriage, and their Feaſt, were both a Cheat. 


A Wedding, and no Wedding brought before yee, 
The Devil doubtleſs was the DireFory. 

Some Hellebor reſtore 'um, to recant, 

This ſordid League, and ſenceleſs Covenant. 

O that ſuch Vileneſs ſhould affront the Str, 
Would make a Corner bluſh to ſee it done! 


Whilſt, almoſt mad as they, the Propleran; 
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Upon Sight of LONDON 


Anno Domini, iT 


The FizxsT Parr, 


Admiring it as a WONDER, 


Thrice Illaſtrious Famous City LONDON, 


W hat Tongue can ſay that e're thou yer wert 
Or who can think thou ever fo ſhalt be , (undon |! | ' 
Since Fire, which All Conſumes, Increaſeth Thee, 


2. Inferiour ,unto None, before thou wert , 
But now the Glory of the World thou art : 
Thou far tranſcends that Phenix which of old 


In Antient Stories to us have been told. 


3- Who when the Revolution of her time 
Is come, She Burns to Aſhes ; But in Prime 
Again to Admiration ſhe Revtves , 
And in her wonted State again ſhe Lives. 


4+ Which ſeems a Miracle unto the Eyes 
Of all the Stadious, Learned, and the Wife : 
And unto thoſe who oft have heard 'tis (o , 
Yer know not whether it be True or No. 


5- But this ſtrange wonder which chou ſhew'ſt is ſach 
As cannot well be wondred at too much : 
I for my part, ſo often as I view 


Thy vaſt incomparable Buildings New , 
6. Do ſtand agaſt to think thereon, and ſay , 


To work thy Ruin, ſure Fire's not the way: 
Fire only as with Gold it works with T bee , 


| 
An Advertiſement to 
or ratter $7 


V Ho is d&, '4 to*tah 
A1UDSIC Ayre | 
Humour j 1s chic fly 1 1ralliz'd 
Firſt Staff of the © vad ; yet f 
the Formality, that it may tolle 
the whole ; However, it beg 
underſtanding Performer to hel 
places; 22 the Firſt Noteof th 
times be made a Quover as in t 


Second Staff , Thus , E 


| Likewiſe the Laſt Ncte and We 


| would be made a Qria'er,and | 


to the Sixth Staff wita a Qua 
Fiſt Staft of the Second Par 


1 — 


thus with an odd Na , 3X 
| Be- 


As by good eonfidersic2 will * 
ceſſary : For 'tis impoſible tha; 
{0 contriv'd, as to agre exzit 
Humeur to every word of fo n 
as here are. Let this litde hint 
pray Sing the whole Song ove1 
make your Pauſes properly ir 
becauſe there are added two F 
of the Baad, alter the conclul 
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Yet ſl! Rich London cries, Vail 


In purging forth thy Droſs doth Clarifie. 
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Thrice Illuſtrious Famous Ci---ty LOND©N, what * "PE can lay that c're thou yet wert undon! | 
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'S Stately New Buildings, 
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The Seconp Part, 


Suppoſing it might be Fird by TREACHERT. 


ai} Fhold ye impious Fiery Brands of Hell,  - 
3 Who with your Grand-fire Lucifer do dwell, 


llerably well tuit wich in practice his Foul Helliſh Trade = 
how the favour of the By Fier-Plots! With Fire you'll All be paid. 


belp it a little in certa; nf Tho gh little you do dream of ſuch a thing , 


f the Treble would lome- 

me Cegamog of the | | Your Sins a Grying Sin, and will it bring , 
FEES [1 th' end afluredly, to your Dire Coſt : 

; : Bebold, 1 ſay , bow all your Labour's loſt ! 


In -fe-raour, GC. 


Word of the Fifth Staff 

ind fo ſuddainly y proceed 

Quaver again : Aiio the 
Part would be altcred 


EELESSEE 


Be--bold je im-pionts, &c. 


to the Reaager, | 
Sznger. 


"take notice 5 T frat Lay 
e (for Quamtit1ces 

z'd to Accurd with the | 
et ſo conſider d Upon In | And pur 


W hat you intended for our woe to be, 
[s turned otherwiſe, ("our Foy.) you fee : 
Our Glory, and our great Renown is ſeen, 


W hich otherwiſe perhaps had not yet been, 


Go, go ye Envious Dolts; go learn more Wit, 
Improve your Folly ; make ſome ule of it : 

(V Vho of neceſlity a Virtue makes , 

Deſerves due Praile, for that good courſe he takes. ) 


[le put you in a way what you ſhall do, 
Go ſet a Fire on Rome and Paris to; 


And all your old Built Towns; go Burn them down ; 
:| That they may be Rebuilt like LONDON Town. 


"IF all your Wit, and Skill, and Art can do it, 
-: (And Ibclieve you Iftrerch your Brains unto 't : 


:; O then brave Boyes, perchance you'll ſeem to be | 
T et fiill 


N cryes, Vail Bonnet umo Me. 


1 be thought very ne- 
that an Ayre ſhould be 
x-iCly io proper Life and 
many ſeveral Staves 
hint ſuffice for all, only, 
over very fluwly , and 
ly in all places ; And 
wo Feet to the Laſt Line 
nclufion, Thus, 


EE 


| Vail Bonnet wun---to me. 


SSWtdteruent 


om LOT IPY 
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don! Or who ae tak thou ever {; 


[l2 ale be, PREY Fire1 w vhich All Ln Increaſeth THEE * 
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Once Diftreſd States, now Hogen Mogen Frogs, 
*;/%oval and Noble Intereſt gone) Command, 
- 1712 tormidable both at Sea and Land : 
ho bt Century of Years before 
Dabled in Fiſhing, deſpicably Poor, 
1 :mleſs Veſſels, Troughs cut out of Logs, 
C:r.h'd Whiting-Mops ; now Gogs and Gogmagogs | 
tn Fa baply Pines new Conſtellations raiſe, 
?/6112/::1g up Billows two and thirty ways ; 
Theo ot þ boyling Brine, and Cakes of cruſted Ice, 
For = and Silver, lyory, Oyl, and Spice, 
ms, Gulphs, trending Bays, ſpare they to 
- Water ro take in the Univerſe? (pierce, 
\re Ae , with Force not able to Invade ? 

er; They'! undo the World by Trade : 

_ Jour £225, two Todepoles, and one greaſte Toad, 


7 Qw-Countrey Provinces, United Bogs, 
inn 


oY 


_ JI 


"T8 © 


BEING 


By $0: .- 7 


b 


Early this day aſſembled Old and Young, 
The Damm they cover, and the Stat-houſe throng : 
Silence comanded, not one whiſpering Croak, 


An old Sag-bellied Toad riſing, thus ſpoke : 


Grave Hogen Mogen, High and Mighty Frogs | 
Whoſe Care and Prudence fertiliz'd theſe Bogs, 
And ſo improy'd theſe your United States, 
Princes to Beard, and be wich Kings Cope-Mates ; 
Though we from Myſhroms ſprung, and Spawn of Toads, 
Seven petty Provinces our ſmall Aboads, 

Yet the whole World are Tributaries ads 
To us, by Traffick and the Power of Trade. 
Hereafrer we by Conqueſt may prevail ; 
Our Title Treaſure, and ten thouſand Sail. 
Your High and Mighty Toadſhips underſtand, 
We fear no mortal Power by Sea or Land ; 


| Deep freighted Veſſels bear from Road to Road. | Such are our Forts, ſuch Frontiers we maintain ; 


© - 


Whom now a confternating Panick Fear 
Dejecred much : The Sun will Wed they hear * 
Tie News from India, worſe;than Plague or War, 
Brought and atteſted by.a __ Star. 

To P:ymy Inches theſe Gygafitick Frogs, 

Pale Terror ſhrunk: Summon'd from all the Bogs, | 
Hopping or crawling they in Cluſters came 


\p:5 their prime Morraſ, their greateſt Damm. 


There the new Stat-houſe ſtands, built fair and large 
for their own Profit, but the Peoples Charge ; 
Where they on all Emergencies of State, 

Or private Buſineſs, in*Convention fate, 

No Purtico this 0 WH Building fac'd, 


And ſuch our Caſtles floating oa the Main. 
But from above the' dreadfitf News we heat, 
The Sun will Marry, a juſt cauſe of Fear 
And the firſt Year pleaſe his fair Spouſe at home } 
What in his abſence will of us become, 
That live in Water, and grow fat in Bogs ? 
We ſhall be til'd once more, Diftreſſed Frogs, 
His Abſence will our Marſhes i in a trice 

To Cryſtal turn, a never-thawing Ice. 

Or ſhould we ſcape ſuch a continued Froſt 
As girdles up nine Months the A4rick Coaſt, 
His teeming Spoule may yet producea Son, 
Shall quite out of the beaten Zodiack run, 

So un-experienc'd drive his Father's Chair, 
That ſoon to Fire hee'l rarifie the Air ; 
Water and Earth to Duſt and Aſhes turn, 


Vithin no ancient Princes Figures grac'd ; 
Nor Grandfires with their Nets, ſuch were tos Poor | 
To ſtand. with Beſoms there behind the Door ; 
Whv for,their own Good-Old- Cauſe Martyrs dy d 
By Hemp, or by more zealous Faggots try'd : 
Bur Gods and Goddeſſes in Marble Cary 'd, 
Or tinely Painted, which the Heathen ſerv'd, 
_ ln all the Nieches, zach convenient. place, 


And all in one new Conflagration burn. 
They tell how Phaeton our ample Bogs 
To Jelly boil'd ; ftew'd Tod-poles, Toads, and Frogs 
In one Pottage, and Pluto gave, who (wore 
He never taſted Broth (o Rich before. 
Many ſuch Yonkers may ſpring from his Loyns, 
And ſhare his Houſes, twelve Celeſtial Signs ; 
And they may Wed, haye Sons, and Daughters too : 


in Stone or Tables the fair Structure grace. 
- By yer for all their Skill, theſe Belgick Toads 


What in this Imminent Danger ſhall we do ! 
To what Prote&or ſhall we make addreſs ? 


Vace Upſe e-Dutch Heroes and Grecian Gods, 
4 - 


L 


f omgi0<, 


All know that Neptune this concerns no lels 


MORA L. 
Princes beware to eAid a Growing State, 


Leſt. they be firft that give you the Check-e Mate. 


ealth and Succeſs turns Humbleneſs to rep ; 


Beggars on H OR bo wind Devil ride, 
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The Sweet Wo of Amſterdam ; 
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A Paraphraſe upon the Fable of the Frogs fearing that the Sun would Marry. 


# 


| Such Drinking Suns would at one Meeting quaff 
(were there ſo many) twenty Oceans off. 

Him to implore lay by next Sabbath-day, 

We *re no ſuch Jews, nor Chriſtians, but we may : 

| He heard us lately, when a ſwelling Tide 


| Imbodied, threatned o'r our 'Tow'rs to Ride ; 


And, ſoon as moy 'd, with his great Trident came; 

| Beat off thoſe Waves that Storm'd our yielding Damm; 
Which had they batter'd but nine Inches higher, 

We had not liv'd, Ruin to fear by Fire. 


This ſaid, Oh wondrous ! the Foundations quake, 
And the ſtiff [dols, fix'd in Marble, ſhake ; 
When Neptune, where he did in Triumph ride, 
On a rich Shell, his Cheeks freſh Sanguine dy'd ; 
His Trident waving then with Arms diſplai'd, 
Thus, to the People: much admiring, ſaid : 


Batavian Frogs, Adyanc'd by my ſole FRETS, 


Whom Jove firſt Planted from a Thuader-ſhower; 


| Fear not the Sun, nor at his Offspring ſhake : > 


To the laſt Drop I'll Drain my ample Lake, 

My Watry Kingdoms Laver into Suds, 

To quench their Torches : To the Stygian Foods, 
I'll Titan ſend, and all his fiery Tits, 


To Light their Lamps, and to regain their Wits. | 


a 


Lay idle Fears aſide, he'll never Wed, 


Nor Planta Female in a Flaming Bed. 

Suſpect no Conflagrations from the Eaſt, 

But a new Sun that riſeth in the Weſt ; 

His Flames beware; His kindled Vengeance ſhall, 
Unleſs you ſtraight ſubmir, conſume youall ; 
Whoſe Predeceſſors rais'd you tothis height, 
From Him, Wngrateful Toads ! expect your Fate : 
His Royal Sorher Leads, upon the Main, 
A hundred floating Cities in a Train, $f | "F 
With Fire and forty thouſand HeGors big. © 
In vain ſo many Veſſels out you Rig: 47 
In vain your Forts and your Land Force you brag -. 
Stoop, or be ruin'd, to the Britiſh Flag, ; 
*Phat muſt, and ever ſhall, give Laws to youz "bs 
The World, at Sea, they 're able to ſubdue.” * "ht 3 


+; 
4 


This ſaid,their God grows Pale, "_ with a Gr 


| The Statue leaves, once more, a ſencleſs _—_ be 
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Yo 7 S, 
Leſs me! Where am I? To what Ruine AF loating-Iſand, a Realm Wl ſurpaſs 

B —_— | Denmark and Dentzick for your Choice of Maſts. 

_ = by OS ens in I'm confident next Moneth we ſhall Advance © 
Methought I ſaw a City ori the Seas, May-Poles enough to make the Dutchmen Dance: - 
And by the Steehles, ll the 3 Did you but ſee our Frigats, you wou'd ſwear, 

: Norway had left ſcarce either Pitch, or Tarr. 
There might be (as I gueſs ) twice Seventy Seven, | 

; For Lead, you wou'd ſuppoſe here Darby was; 
Whoſe Babel- Towers were climbing up to Heaven : For. Jes, Bios; and Contiad the Bide. 
Their Language was Confuſion; And, their Breath | And for Proviſion, you wou'd think ow ww 
Darken'd the Aire with Sentences of Death. [In Egypt, to behold the Corne that's here. 
| They ſeem'd to me a ſtand of Pikes, or Trees ] Brandy, although ſufficient, we Decline ; 
That oy a the-umble Copices. | Fpirits of Mer are here, give Cowards : 
With co high Towering Maſtes, our Muſe begins;| And, fay, Seven Provinces United bez 
And where ſuch Sign-poſts are, What are the Innes ?| Each Ship of ours is a Whole Colonie. 
Thoſe Trojan Horſes , form'd by Palla's Charmes, }And Lofty Waves, that as Spe&ators, crowd; 
Not ſtuft with Garbidge, bur with Men and Armes. |Honour'd with ſuch a F leet, may well be proud. 
Thoſe Wooden Mountains on the Wavie Maine, Whilſt, both the YVaters, and the YVVinds, agree, 
As if the Gyants wou'd Fight fove again. To ſwell our Sailes into a Tympanie, 
It Philip King of Spain did once call His What ſhall we not be able then to do, 
Invincible : What wou'd he think of This ? That have GREAT CESAR, and His Fortunes too ! 
Away with Xerxes Chaines , fond Foolery ; And, Superadd to this, a CAUSE fo - Juſt ; 
'Tis ſuch a Fleet as this Fetters the Sea : We might to Providence and Cockbotes traſt: - 
You wou'd have thought that the Tumultnous Flood| But, Bleſt be Heaven, we have a Royall Fleet, 
Was not ſo much an Ocean, as a Wood: Will make thoſe Picture-Mongers Crouch to ſee't. 
And that vaſt Womb of Ships, Foreſt of Dean, Talk not of Tempus ft, | RY an Aſs; 
: Stub'd by the Rebells, was grown up agen. } Our VVooden VValls are ſtronger than his Braſs. 
— — —— — 
With Allowance, 
| Lonvon, Printed for T.W. 1672. | 


Ob'd of our Rights? and, By ſuch W ater- 
Rats? 
Wee'l doff their Heads, if they won't doff 


R their Hats. 


Aﬀront too Hogan-Mogan to endure ! 

Tis time to BOX thefe Butterboxes ſure. 

Tf they the Flagg's, undoubted Right, deny vs 3 
Who won't Strike to us, muſt be ſtricken by vs. . 
A Crew of Bores and Sooterkins, that know 
Themſelves, they to Our Blood and Valour owe | 
Did We for this knock off their Spaniſh-Fetters, 


To make *'um abl= to abuſe their Betters? 


Tf at this rate they Rave, I think 'tis good 

. Not to omit the Spreng, but Let -um Blood. 

Rouſe then Heroick Britains ; *ts not Words, 
But Wounds, muſt Work with Taber Lree-Lerde. 
They'r Deaf, and muſt-be Talkt withall ; alas! 
With Words of Iron ſpoke by Mouths of Braſs. 

I hope we ſhall to purpoſe the next Bout 
Cure*um , as we did Opdam, of the Gout. 

And, when 7th bottome of the Sea they come, 
They'l have enough of Mare Liberum.” 

Our Brandiſht ſteel, though now they ſeem fo Tall, 
Shall make *um Lower than T.ow-Conntries Fall. 

But they'l ere long come to themſelves you'l ſee, 
When we in earneſt are at Snick a Snee : 

When once the Bores perceive our Swords are drawn. 

And we Converting are thole Bores to Brawn. 

Methinks the Ruine of their Belgick-Banners 

(Laſt Fight, almoſt as Ragged as their Manners) 

Might have Perſwaded 'um to better things, 

Than be fo "_ with the beſt of Kings. 


— 


- With is. 
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Is it of Wealth they are ſo Proud become ? 
CHARLES has a Waine I hope to fetch it home; 
And with ic Pay Himſelf His Juſt Arrears 


| Of Fiſbing-Tribute for this Hundred years. 
} That we may ſay, as 


all the Store comes in, 
The Dutch, alaſs, have but- our FaQors Dio 
| They Fathom Sea and Land; We, when we pleaſe, 


| Have both the Indies brought to our Own Seas. 


For Rich and Proud they bring in Ships by Shoules 
And then we Humble them to ſave their Souls. 
'Pox of their Pictures; if we had *um here 
Wee'd find 'um Frames at Tyburne , or elſewhere. 
The next they DRAW, be it their Admiralls 
Tranſpeciated , into Fyunes, and Scales : 


| Or, which ſhould do as well, DRAW, if they pleaſes 


| Opdam, with the Sewer Sinking Provinces , 
| Or DRAW their Captains from the Conqu' ring Maine, 


| Firſt Beaten Home, then beaten Back again. 
| Laſtly, Remember, to prevent all Laughter, 


Drawing goes Firſt , but Hanging Follows after : 
And after this fo JusT, chough FATAL Strife, 
Draw their dead Bores again unto the LIFE. 

.| If then, Lampooning thus be their Undoing, 


| Who pities them that Purchaſe their own Ruine 2 


Who will hereafter truſt their Treacheries, 
Unleſs they leave their Heads for Hoſtages ? 


For, as before of Women has been ſaid, 
Believe 'um_. not, nay, though ye think 'um dead. 


| The Dxtch are Stubborn, and will: yield no FRUIT, L 


Till, like the Wallnut-Tree , ye Beat 'um to't. 
L. Orat. Injurias & non reddites Canſam bujuſce 


_—_— Prin fr T. W. 


Eſſe belli andiſſe videor. 


1672. 
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ANSW E 


To the AUT HOR of 


Humble Thanks for His Majeſties Gracious Dechration 


FOR 


LIBERTY %* CONSCIENCE. 


5 Wixt Heaven and thec,how ſprung theſe facal jars, , 
FT = chou (Poor Robin) rail'ſt againſt the'Stars ? 

To thee what have their influences done, 

With ſo much zeal to bark againſt the Moon ? 

On Heavens Tables if thou knew'ſt what's writ 

As well as on the Earthly whatis ſer, 

We would allow thou might'ſt the feud maintain, 

Enabled by the belly not thy brain : 

Theſe things, alas, tranſcend thy ſcrutiny, 

| Their Language is but Arabick to thee; 

Thou that could't never yet higher adyance, 

| Then Dod, and Cleaver, and the Concordance. 

Thou know'ſt not that the Square of Mercury 

' To Mars afflits a Panner's brain, yet we 

Find it alas, to be tootrue in thee. 

We know what Saturn did at Barthol mew, 

And ſome are of opinion ſo do you : 

In thoſe Dog-days had been the fitteſt time 
Tocuſe thy Stars (Poor Robin) in lewd rime 
Meunt Ano for Parnaſſus then had gone, 

Thou might'ſt have made with tears an Helicon, 

And fetch'd a Pegaſus from Abingdon. 

But Now to rave, when a propitious ray 

Has ſhin'd on thee, and rurn'd thy night to day ; 

N.w that the Claret-diſpenſation's come, 

And thou may'ſt vie for Toe with Him at Rome ; 

Aſſum'd the priſtine Rubics of thy beauty, 

And art made capable of being gouty : 


"outs 


| 


At. i... Mt. 


Lo NDON, Drinedor 7. Evi «the! PO Roſes in Ludgte-ſreet, 1672, 


| 


} | , 


What is ic leſs then when no foe was niear us, 

Wich ſo much heat to cry out, Curſe ye Meroz 
Whac have thoſe Reverend Prelates done to thee 

Thus to blaſpbeme their pious memory 2 

| Ghc'ſter, and learned Darbam's name ſhall live, 


When thine in Grabftreet hardly ſhall ſurvive. 


| Unmanner'd man! in Stars, and Men, ill read, 
To trample on the Aſhes of the Dead ! 

Well! Gncethe Royal Clemency has given' 
| Rack man Kc leave tochoole his way to Heaven, 
| Clean, and unclean Beaſts into one 4rk driven : 
Since preſſing ich" (hurch- Militant diſappears, 
And all men now are Goſpel Yolanteers ; 
Since weare all united, ler's agree, 


Think you no worſe of us, then of you, we 
For by your foul refleions we'rs afraid, 
You write the Good Qld (anſe in Maſquerade. - 
| Inſtead of bonds and perſecution, 


Wherewith you us'd to make the Pulpit groan, 
Thank our kind Prince who with compaſſionate eyes 
Look'ddown and pictied your infirmicies,. 
| This may be done without or Rope, or Bell, 

| And thus Dear Dog g'rel, hearcily farewel. 


From the Star in [a IR, 
Colemanſtreet, 
LONDON. | Yours 7. 4 
_- a "IM 


utc. 


Writ Allowance; My 6. hs 
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MN KEAT CHARLE5! This Barthly Gol, and Man Divine, » 


Ficecerent uncd Him thats {ne and:Tr1pe 
EARTH is Refulgent with thy Star-like Train, 
HEAVEN with thy ſeven Trions, CHARLES bis Wain, 
«Welcome, Dread Cir: if Cicizens dare Cal! 
Great Britain's Monarch to a FESTIVAL 

.lafs, what ſignifies our ſumptuous Fare, 

Were th=: Gran4 Ercyari of the Feaſt not chere z 
Pur fince our Prince doth condefcend to come, 
[Lct's off-r upa Joyful Hecaromba 

Aa | unired Beaſts this Cay ſhall ſh:d cheir Bloud, 
Oh how our Citizens will chew the Cud ; 

Let Two of every thing for Food Appointed, 

Pe Sacrific'd nato the LOR D's Anointed : 

Our Noble PLAYER with his Artillery, 
Preſents himſelf co ARt a Comed y 


His Majeſties Welcom. 


But when BELLONA's Drums to Warrſhall call, 

He for his Pcince ſhall ſo2n turn Tragical 

Na Painted Plumes you on our Heads ſhall ſee : 
' None Peacocks, then all Fighting Cocks will be : 

We, oft ritch-like, of Plumes chough diſpoſſeſt, 

The Baggers of our Prince his Foes digeſt: 

Nay, if our Soyereign Commands, 'tis done ; 

We Naked, as our Swords,.to Warr will cun-; 

But may our Scene not Change, thatevery Year, 

Your MAJESTY may Grace our N:w Lord Mayor-:; 

Oh may your Years increaſe, Great SIR , that ſo 

Your Princely Hair may rurn as white as Snow.: 

And may the King of Kings with his right hand 

Preſerve your Royal Szemme to Rule the Land 

To Run like So/s unalterabl Race, | 
God bleſs your GROWN, My Lord Mayor's Clover and Mere. 


wo 


By 6G. -Þ, of the Artillery » 
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L 0 N D © N, Prigteg inthe Year 1675: 


0n His Majefties moſtGraciows and Prudent Delivery of theGreat 
Seal of England to the Right Honourable Sir HENE AGE 
FINCH Knight and Barcnet His late AttornyGeneral. 


22083 Faſe, Ceaſe, (fond Age) give over to complain: 
$382 Leave off your murovurings, and gricts diſdain. 
S JC 24 Þ apiſts, Fanaticks, all i]] Sets muſt down, 

© SS None but the puremult now approch theCrown. 


Our King like a wiſe Builder Now hath ſhown 
W hat Stones 'twas fi: touſe, and what to own. 
Alas! Great Kings and States muſt often do 
Things which neceſſities do urge them ro; 
But when thoſe greatneceſlities are paſt, 
The Sun ſhews forth its own true Beams at laſt. 
W hat Loyal Heartwill notrczoyce to hear, 3 
That Loyalty runs once more regular ? 
C Our Liberties :re kept by Cavalcir. 
The Church ſecure, thenwho can fear a State, 
_ Thath+th a Supporter ſo fortunate? 

'W1lz, Juſt and Eloquent, but to exprels 
His many Vi tues wou'd but make them les. 
He's known {o well, 'twereneedlels to fer forth, 
Or more to ſay, then that he's risn by's worth. 
His Praiſe moſt due,'tis folly to proclaim, : 


© wn 25 


All know his Praiſe who have but heard of 's Name; 
He wants no CharaQer who'th ſo much fame. 
Oh happy Sea?, wich ſuch a truſty Friend ! 
May there be no divorſetill life doth end; 
May theSealner be (uperſzeded here, 
Till Heaven c mmands the Keeper to comethere: 
And may Heavens Meſſenger prove very [low 
In pity to us, who are left below. 
'The Church, the State, all muſt confeſs 'twas fir 
To have the Sealtor Finch, and him for it, 
No halting lines, none but true Eloquence 
Muſt be ſpoke here, or ſent abroad from hence, 
No ſwelling State, muſt now o'relook our Head, 
The Keepers looks c2n ſtrike a Province dead: 
Long may he liveto give our King content, 
And beendeared co his Parliament. 
May wen'er wantto rule the Common-Weal 
A Stewart, or a Finch to keep the Seal, 
By a well wiſher to King and Countrey; 
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Sober and wholeſome Drink, 


F 


COFFE 


**To Purſe and Perſon Beneficial, - 


OF THAT 


CALLED 


/DISEA'SES 


| INCIDENT TO. | 
HUMANE BODIES, 


robes Plans 


Hen the ſweet Poiſon ofthe Tre FS : T 
Had Acted on the world a General Rape; | 
$ 


Vo 


* Drowning our very Reaſon and our 
In ſuch deep Seas of large o'reflowing Bowls, 
That New Philoſophers Swore- they could feel 
'The Earth to S » as pal did Reel: 


= 


When Foggy Ale, eavying up mighty Trains : — oe Thos _— 
Of muddy Vapours , had beſieg'd. our Brains ; - | VVhillt Try © COFFEE i is my Antedote ; Wo 67 
And Driok, Rebellion, and Religion 'too, 6 F th'bave been, 
Made Men ſo Mad, they knew not what to do; rob eG Queen z 


Then Heavel# in ! 
And (top the Ragis of. that Calencure, 
Firſt ſent among wh, this All-heal!: Borg L 
At once to make us both 'Sober Merry. 
Arabian Coffee ,- a Rich Cordial 


a may 'tis on Her ſcore 
them EN all {F Curſed Poor; - 
avoid d Her tempting Charms, and then | 
| to ſee the VVirs grow Aldermen, +... 
'In Breif, all you who Healths Rich Treaſure: Prize 
And Court = Ruby Noſles, or blear'd: | 


» tO Effe&t our Cure, 


Which of ſo. many. Vertyes doth parake,... Es ; 4 own Sobricty to»be your] 7 2 
Ics;Gountry's Called Felix for its ſake. * Rt: 7 php a | 
' From the Rich Chambers of the- Riſirg Sa, F 


Where Arts, and all | good. Faſhions 1Night COLI 
Where i 1 Ons as | | | F By > Me 47 $42 24 
And dying! Phenix, builds Her wondrous Neſt « dhe: ea: 

COFFEE arrives, that Grave and wholeſome Liquor, '=The RULES "9d ORDERS 


That heals the Stomack,: makes the Geni _ -. a ol - +718 
Relieies the Memory, Revives the Sad, 0 TOS © mY 2 0 0] F F E. B- H O US E. 
And chears the Spirits, without making Mad ; fs JA 7 - Ber Sire freely, tot {7 


—_y being, of a Cleanſing QUALITY, 4 , Det rf 
By NATURE warm, Actenuating. uxting. and Dr Dry, E al Ro Fg en OR Re 


It> Conitant Lic the lulietieſt Griefs - 

toves the Dropſie, [gives eaſe to the ag =: WW. 
"And {60n"an,,, - whereſoever it finds | 
Scorbutick 'Bumours, Hypochondriack winds, 
Rheams, Priſicks, Palſies, Taundiſe, Coughs, Catarrhs, 
| And. wharſoe're with Nature leavyeth VVYarrs ; | 
- helps Digeſtion, want of Appetite, | 

+4; quickly ſets Conſumptive Bodies Right ; 

p Friendly Entercourſe it doth Maintgin, + 
Between che Heart, the Liver, and.che Brain; ' 
Natures three chiefeſt V Vheels, whoſe Jars we know, ' 
Threaten the whole Microcoſme--with overthrow ;  - 
In Spring, when Peccant Humours Encreaſe moſt, 
And Summer, when the EP 2s : loſt, 
In Autyaan, when Raw: Fruits. 
And VVinrer time £00 Cold'to- 
Da bnt this Rare ARA BIAMN. Cordiat Boe 
And thou may'ſt all the Doors 'Slops Refuſe Wo 
| Hoſhchen, dall Q1 ACKS, your Mountebanking ceaſe, - 
\CQFFEEs. a ſpeed Cure for. So ” iſe” =. 
Pq at its Vecrues: are, we . hens e -me& 
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Congratalatory 
Occaſionally Written, upon the Happy Succeſſes of - 


Capt. Thomas Harman, Command 
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Of his MAJESTIE'S Friggate, the T I GER 


With an Exa@ Relationof His late Signal Viftory Off Cad. CGH 0 


1 ſhall, xo Heathen Deity Implore - 


ho . FP Te 4t 


Be thoſe Idollaters who need it more. 


The Subje& will my Pen with Wit Infuſe , 


And of a Barren,--—make a ſruitfull Muſe. 


wWARAVE SIR John Harman, his great Name will be, 
g A lacred Relique to Poſterity : h 
© Whichas a Fayor each large Soul ſhall bind 
Upon his Arm, and ſo freſh Courage find. 
> FH!» ARions wih thy Actions, thine fo clear, 
X@2F@<Y | kough but one Living, plainly both appear. 
(0 0: b0::{ Y Owuth infpu'd with his B1 Car Soul, 
\Whe cou'd tns Pattions, as h's Men , Controul 
Thou wanteſt notting to attain that height 
Which he tnjoy*d- ---Bur to be made a-----Knight. 
Sou welook back, and trace him from his Youth, 
Our higheſt Praiſes wou'd fall ſhort of Truth, 
His early Rays like a red Sun did break, 
Man-hood ſhoi.ettrough him, ere he well cou'd ſpeak. 
if in his Eaſt be promiſed ſo much, 
\Why ſhou'd we wonzer tl.at his Acts are ſuch. 
| he reſt---and this his Southern /--=-ſcarce make good 
His promiſes, though with expecce of Blood. : 
Heicr bis Kia; and Country Nobly Fought, 
And gain'd that Honcr which the Other ought. 
ut ſtay quick {/e, You ina litle Room 
\Vou'd crow'd up a!l----You quite forger the Boom.* 
After ſo many Menin Bcats deftroy'd, 
20 —_ As Death with corq 'ering, ſeem'd almoſt cloy'd : 
[wve4 Coir; When Deaths more ſwift then Lightning flew ith? Air, 
Sms rf Aa-. And :urn'dall hopes of Conqueſts, to difpair | 
pier w- E When the Prond Turks defied us from their VVall, 
defiroy'd. Then tono® did, rn Noble Harman, call : 
Conty.. = > Valour, now come ſfarch, 
Aniwiththy Na.ice Cage, Thew thy VVorth, 
Give metay Hand---whea this great work is dore, 
1.eb;: ig thee off--. as now I lead thee or, 
Sc, ra:cly Fought, fear not the thund) ing Showers, 
Kuow Tl PioteRthy Life from all their Powers, 
*Tis one !--- The Terks are lhaken wi.h ric Engliſh--ſhout 
An univerſal Joy fiyes round about, 
V Vhich gave a Shoc{ to the poor trembling Town, 
As it the Fabrick, h:d been tumbiingdown, 
No, now begi:s the dreadful Scene of Fate, 
Tryumphing Death, fer open wie Hell-gate ; 
And drove the Tawny-ſouls by hmdreds in 
A juft Reward for all their horrid Sin. 
. Their beſt of Ships in ſultry Flames appear, 
O, coud we make ſuch Bon-fires all the year ? 
How many Chriſtian Captives, now ſet Free, 
50 many Chriſtian Captives, may thank Thee ; 
Thoy, thou the only Inftrumental Cauſe 
Of giving Caprezcs Freedom , Pagans, Laws, 


When he was Coxvey to a Mighty Fleer, 

And many Capers at one time did meer, 

His diſcreet Condu@ to ſecure his or, 
Appear'd, when of ſo many, Loſt not one. 
When through all Dangers he had chem Conyay'd, 
( An4 not as ſome, their Countrymen Betray d.) 

A greater Action cali's him now away, 
To give our Preceprs how they thou'd Obey. 
| He a new Method took, and taught *em how 

ſs Silly, They muſt, and theirs , to Brittamms Monarch bow. 

An1 though they*'r always exercis'd in War, 
Fe made them know we can Surpaſs *um far? 
| | Witneſs, thoſe Ships He rook, and forc*d a Shoar, 
of -= How '; - Andthirty Slaves by him condemn'd toth* Oar. 
111 taker with 1 Barbary, what part fo e're he came, 
thiity $lyves, They frighc their Children with his very Name. 

X From thence my /ſxſe, fhall Tack about, and Rand 
For Ca,'z, the Magazine of every Land. 
Vice-Acmiral de Wit, Cruceing about, 

Bur all in Vain, could find no Purchaſe ont, 

In three days ſpace, for Cai'z agen did Steer, 
But after him the Tiger came too near, 

For ſuddenly a ſtrange Report was ſpread, 

That he for Safety imo Harbor fled. 

Bold Evertſon carreening in the Bay, 

Hearing in what a Caſe their Honor lay. 

Advis'd de Wit immediately to ſend 

A Challenge, and ſo the Difference end : 
Ho-/ing to gain Opinion from the Town, | 
And by this AR, their former Aﬀidns Crown.. 


De Wit reſolv*'d the next days Tryal, ſhou'd 

| Decide the Quarrel, though through fireams of Blood. 
Harman obleidged new by Honors Laws, 

Cou'd do no leſs then Fight his Countrys cauſe, 
And now both lides in haſt preparing be, 
Alchough the Dutch not queſtion'd, ViRtory , 
Depending on his numbers, ſwoln with Pride, 
Since Evertſon has bim ſo well ſupply'd, 

With ſevenicore Men , above his complement, 
Whoſe courages all Reſolutely bent, 

And if in Looks, ſome certainty might be, 

Their manly-faces promisd Victory. 

Coud Strengih have carried it, th' «> had 
Gone, on the Weaker-lide but very bad, 
Fromſuch an AR, what Honor cou'd he gain, 
Though he had Sunk Her, and the Caprain: Slain: 
Unequal Numbers make a Conqueſt, none, 

| For what's a Conqueſt when the © lory's gone. 
But now for Bo:h, the Time to Action cails, 
While Maulticudes are placed on the Walis , 

And on the Sandy Beach gppear ſuch Crowds, 
Their very ſhadows ſeem to darken Clouds / 

All gazing at the Champions going out, 

And of a ſauddain gave a | Shout , 

Although they had but Jintle Wind before, 

Their Acclamations blow *am from the Shoar. 

A. pleaſant Gale: and now two Leagues at Sea : 


4 be 


'( Bothin their ſwelling Pride and mary 
Boch made a ſtand : when from the Shoar cry'd; 
/\Somefor the Engliſh , moit oih” Flemmings (ile, 
The Weather-gage, the Tiger having gor, 
And both ſo near, within a Piitolls ſhot, 
Did ring ſuch peals of Thunder in his ear, 
As made hiw Curſe he ever came ſo near , 
| This firſt Broad-ſide, his Menand Ship ſo Toar : 
She like a Rack, They, weltring in their Gore. 
Thoſe bravely Fought, which did a Live cemain, 
As if they had the ſpirits of the Slain 
Fighting in them the Bartail o're agen, 
For more like Devils they appear'd, then Men : 
Iorag'd, as Furies, in Confulion Fought ; 
Grown Deſprate, rather Death, then Conqueſt, ſought. 
But He, ( as other good Commanders ſhou'd ) 
Efteem'd One ſay*d, more then a ſtream of Bloed 
Drawn from the Foe : Such was his Noble care, 
Though be Deſtroy 'd—--Yet he had rather ſpare. 
| Buttobe ſhort, helaid her ſoon Aboard 
Upon the Bough ; and then the Tsger Roard : 
The fierceneſs of her Nature, now is ſhows : 
They, Enter ſhouting : But the other groan , 
'Which from the ſhoar the ſcund Reverberares ; 
Andſo they Ecco back their adverſc Fates. 
Here give Me Leave, a little to Digreſs, 
Aad briefly ſhow our Nations Happineſs: 
In having ſuch Commanders in the Fleet, 
Whoſe equal Judgements, with their Valours meet. 
Atlaſt Sbe's forc'd to yield unto his Power : 

The miſerable Effe&ts of one ſhort Hour ! } 

or in leſs time, the Battails wone and loſt, 


| Which ſo much Honer gain'd, with little Coſt; 


Recal that word; the Coſt was very great, 


Er'e weinjoy'd the Vitory Compleat. 
But if be well recovers of the Wound ; 
AQive, with e Valour, ſhall be Crown'd, 


And ſo ere& his Fame, on ſuch a Baſe, 
| As neither Time, nor wt þ ſhall deface, 
| And if one Unexperienc'd can Devine, | 

His Gloxies ne'r thall Set» butalways Shine | 
In Honors Orb, there fixt, our Friends to chear: 
But Meteor-like , poſſeſs our Foes with fear. 
Such powertull Influence upon thy Foes, 
| Secures thy Friends, a joyful, fweet, Repole. 


| In frets dum bi current, dum mentibus U mbr e. 
[orb aa repre nap we poſest : 


Semper honor, I 21h Vergil. lib: 1. Encid. 
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=< Oc dork the Es aiſgrace 
As Spruce with Coat Canonical 

Whoſe Conſcience eccho's have at all, 


Would a fat Berefice but fall. 


te whom the Ruder Yi7ars adore, 
And count nis vile Lampoors Divine; 
VVto P:mps in Rioime for the O14V7, ore. 
End tain would patch vp Dazos's (irine, 
A ſacred Proteus one chlndits 
Eicnd Goſpel wita the 41choran, 
And takes 7exts from Leviathan, 


Yerif he li, this Motley Clark, 
B let! as loud as ſmec can bray, 
The Church he /{:nnders in the dark, 
_ But H: ors for her in the dey : 
Of Late he ſcoft ar Miter'd Peers, \ 
Pul'd the old Gray-beards by the ears, 


And call'd thera Heavezs Owerſeers, 


Yet now Þc fuw.;s on them again, 
And grins in rage hs foaming chaps, 
withes Poor Presby! ir In Spatn, 


An tears his Edrfy':.g copps, 
$9 Corards kill where Hero's ſpare, 
And Revogades al ways are 
More ferce then native Turks by far, 
Thus witn c2ci Teifer he can plow 


A Pap1s: Or &il l1, dependant, 

What pviat the Galcs of profir blow, 
Healway: #-c/5, and rhere's an end on't, 
\A'as ever ſte a Prieſt among 
£11 Gloi!er Coblrrs fulſore Throng, 
Yo pawn ts Conlcience fera Song ? 


WhilR Pres-yter with aQtive fift, 
Makes-it his work to preach and pray; 
This mod« i'd Eprſcopiſt, 
Shews 'tis to Heaven a Foll:er way : 
With Oygens and with YViebn, 


And Ballad new on merry pin, 
He means to /Vheedleſouls from fin. 


Geneuain a huff he kicks, 
| And ſwears by's reverend C aſſac-Coat. 
The Leaman-Lakes a ſecond fe t - 


VW here none but damned ſouls do float, 
* Though wiſe men think its waters be, 


From all ſuch ſecret vename free, © 
Nor half ſo blackiſh as Zomes Sec. 


Perhaps the man has cauſe ro fickle, +_ 
Since 1ztereft leads him to complain, 
Fearing ſome Neighbouring Conventicle, 
His /zcomes to Low Ebb ſhould Drain; 
But be nor, friend ! atthat diſmaid, 
Should preaching prove a ſorry Trade, 
Ballading is not quite decay 4. 


He varniſhes his ezv:ous hate 
Vith a pretended lojal zeal, 
But would in erurh ſub+2rt the ſtate; 
And all em/roil the common-weel; 
His buſineſs is but to divide, 
wound Proteants through Calv1zs ſide 


That Popelings once more - might us ride. 


See how he /tyly a&s his part, 
Commends Queea Afarves bloody days : 
And doubtleſs hoy Id.we ſound his heart, _ 
Such Raxefires he: would raiſe... 
But Heav'n dd e: ſe ſad extreams, 
We hope to. #nfilled Thames, 


Free both Tw:ds & Tiburs (kreams 


v4 
Ceaſe then impertnently to Rant, 
V'Ve underſtand the Sale Intrigue : 
Remember the Scotzb Covenant, 
VVas copied from your gal! : 
Againſt blew bgnner ſwagger not, 
VVe know who hatchet the powder-plots 


Nor yet is Ireltads blood forgot. 


Our Sovcraigns pleaſure we'l obey, 
But ſcorn tw *7uck/e unto. thine ; 
Since Charles do:s liberty aifitay, 
How dare ſuch Phamieceers repine? 
Peace, B-cket Fwntor, know your place, 
Let no oblivion reach your caſe, 
VVho C hers make of afs of Grace, 


The conftant Rules 
VVhoſe Starrs in Yaz 


VVhil ſeveral parties 
VVirhout Toak of Conformity, 
VVecan keep Chriſtian #>ity, 

As different Notes make Harmoxy. k 


| ſhepherd cry, | 
Kome, 
$ſo "=o we ſpy, 


Yet well may each gl 
Unto his flocks beware 
VVhen —_ br 4 
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VVith Holy Beads they teach tochaunt, 
Their Ave's and their unknown prayers, 
And all the while to Heav'n they mount, 
Take ſpecial care to tell the ſtairs : 
The Kitchin-wench comes into Matin, 
Aad loyns her ſoul with ſhreds of Latine, 
Likegreazy Fu#ion fac'd with Sattrs, 


Their whole Religion is ſo Odd, 
It ſeems a Dark Myſterious Trade, _ 
To Diſfurb Kings, and Worſhip God, 
Only in ſhew and Maſquerade : 
A Chaos of Deformity, 
Made up of blood, bypocrtſie, 
fraud, treaſon, and 1dola'ry. 


___Yet you as ſeon to Maſs would Gad, 
Alas ! it is al oneto thee; Ke 
He thar Religion never had, 
ee IS 
Where purchas'd pardons ſer him free 
Beyond a Kazers Libertee, 


To wallow in Dehaucheree., 


Though he contrive to bide his Plot, 
We yet can apprehend the ſnare, 

Through the ſheeps-cloathing he has got, 
His foxes Ears do plain appear : 


Proteſtant Droxes, look to your lives, 
He'd fain be burning of your brves, 


And counts the Scriptures dangerous 
(Knives 
VVe'l-not Recriminate the caſe, 


Nor make 6oaft of our I oyaley, 
Bur till with thazkful hearrs embrace 
_ Our Gracious prixces clemency : 
Yet hope to Prove our innocence, 
4nd ations void of juft offence, 
Againſt this fanderoas Pretence, 


' V'Vhen /urpl; 
And __ Fo es an ofebſÞ « 


r Relique lay, | 
The preaching Chal b 

hn ch $0! — Ne oa back _ King, 
Mun Calemy, and a ow mace, 

Did then mcye on their r SoUerasgrs [core 
Then !roops of Rat lerifts before. 
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Upon His Famous Erection” 


The THEATER in OXF 


MY LORD, 


F UR Frgliſh Stories bluſh not to preſent 
: A generous Wat, a Brave Demoliſhment, 
jp And Fame her (elf commends it to our hands, 
Twenty {ix Towns ſtood, where New Forrest 
'But thts Renown You ever will enjoy, ({tands, 
You Build more, than the Conquerour did Deſtroy. 
While the wide World endures, We mult confeſs 
Sinai, a Venerable Wilderneſs. 
Let then no vile Detraftion dare to bate, 
Where kings Magnifcently Depopulate. 
Whether thoſe Towns were large,or th Tencments poor, 
With their Walls Loam, Tile, Thatch, & Farth the Floor, 
What Orchards, Gardens, Paſture-grounds lay to't, 
What Arable, let Chronologers compute 3 
Expired Ages their own Downtals grieve. 
You bui!d the Envie of the Age You live. 
Fg ypt, in elder tim-s the World did fill, 
'With Trophies of her Structures, and her Skill 3 
But moſt admired Prelate ! You 1mpart 
Piles 'bove her Pyramicles, Scienc's 'bove ker Art. 
Though thy decp-Learned (Cf, decry the powers 
Of meaner Folles, and Set-offs from thy Towers, 
Yet do thy Fabricks fo exceed belicf, (chief. 
Thou art Great, though thoſe mean-Glories were thy 
What bold Erection ſtarts not to appear, 
In competition with Thy Theater ? | 
Pompey's great Struuree much adnnred ſtood, 
Yet mingled was*twixt Excellent, and Good; 
Though its perfeGion ſome in vain Protect, 
Compar'd with Thine, twas Ruins when Ere&t. 
This Mode] would renew fierce Nero's frown, 
That Murderer of his Mother, and his Town: 
Striving to ſamplethis, he {bon would find 
His artleſs Platform, fall (vo far behind, 
inc Furies would award Him cqual Doom, 
Yor building up, as for his burning ROVE, 

The Adveile French and Spantarls here accord, 

A.orceng Prailes, to this Work atiord, 

Anil pity tho{e, whoſe commendarions fall 

Or on their LOOVRE, or ESCURIAL. 

But waving Them, fend Artiſts here to ſee 

Not what thoſe Great Courts are, but ought to be. 
© Gay pompous Cottages / and fit alone 

410 {umber out a Life in, and be gone. ) 

Near Earth's deep Centre the Foundation lies, 
While the Roofe bids Good Morning to the Skies. 
Whoſe unſupported Arch floats in the Air, 

\\s if no Buildings but a Bird hung there. 
As 2ahomets Tombe contends the ground to preſs, 
But {ecms reſtrain'd below, by emptineſs: 
Bid no attraCtive Agent buoy up all, 
Without His Epileptice He mult fall, 
And his blind Votaries who under kncel, 
1he Fatal preſſure of their Prophet feel ; 
The Tomb had chruſht, and cover 'cm ere this, 
And been T heir Monument, as well as His. 
Theſe Arches ſwim aloft, ſecure from harm, 
Without the fraud of his Magnetick charm, 
Where once ariiv'd, ricmniclves themſelves Protect, 
Inttructed by mviterious Archirect : 
Angles to Anglcs, Squares to Squares apply, 
1.20 {nneis Loaditone to his next Alhe. 
As in «6c Obs no gioaning Pillar bears 
The preſſure of the 1elt-ſuireined Sphears, 
But all the Axis (Grave Aſtronomers Theam ) | 
Ts frm Imagination, but not Beam 3; 
Whoſe caci extream fixt toſome phanſy'd Pole, 
Means but due Contiguation of the Whole. 
50 here, while parts to cqual parts reſorr, 
- They their own Beauty are and own Support. 
\_ Yetas by chance contriv'&and not by wit, 
They ſeem, but dropt down aptly, and fal[n fit. 
Here no created weigat or more or leſs 
Can the ſtrong ſinews of the Arch depreſs, 
But fearleſs, all attempts ſhe diſappoints, 
By the ſecure contexture of hgr Joints. 
Her Burdens numberleſs, breed no miſhaps, 
But cloſe the ſpaces, and endear the Gaps. 


# 


Huge rockey-Me Wogan tangupſhallPullicscall, 
And ſtrongly rivet by their Gradual fall : | 


Him, and his Rayes ſtares out of countenance. 


| The ſlighteſt Lark, would die a Dedalus, 


| But allthe ſights in this Majeſtick Frame 


| Produce three Gertry-Juglers and take All. 


4 And prove, no Peſtilence devours like they 


| 


The Doftors of. all Faculties, and Arts, 


» 


Vaſt Trunks of Oak they tines, and by the proof 
Of ſlender Cords entice them to the Roof. 

So the ponderous Eagle riſes by degrees, 

When with undaunted eyes the Sun ſhe.ſees, 

And by likeStratagems ſhe does advance, 


Againſt the Clouds her mounting Creſts ſhe flings, 
Born by the frail Foundation of her wings. * 
Unleſs ſerew'd up, wedg'd in, and mortis'd thus; 


Daſht *gainſtrrude Rocks, would tumbling fall down 
Bemoamng the Ambition of her flight. (right, 
But Air c:owds cloſe to Air, toskreen off Fate 
From her a{piring and Harmonious weight. 
This Managery doth not on Toy] relie, 
But Diſſonant materials Harmony : 
Mens Brawncy Arms, and Shoulders ſuffer lefs ; 
On Mathematicks Conſort lies the ſtreſs. 
Amphion when to raiſe His Thebes He falk, 
His Lute feels all the labour of the Walls. ; 
Dreſe'd in their Leaves, and bark they once did bow, 
Trees follow'd Orphexs then, but Timber now, ; 
Squar'd, and'cut out, proportion'd, ſnooth'd, and fil'd, 
This Art the Wood obeys, His, but the wild. 
Bold 4rchimedes, if theſe Arts he knew, 


Are like the Spefators, Tractable and Tame. 
No mangled Gladiators here intrude 

No Tragick, nor no Mimicksinteriude : 

But all the hours they ſolemnly beguile, 
Andne'r excite our ſorrow, rior our ſmile. 


Out-ſhine their Scarlet with their Radiant Parts. 
Few hours in graveſt State of queſtions ſpent, 
Opponents brandiſh Dint of Argument - 
Till in ſubjeftion to Victorious brains, 

The captive Adverſary ſighs in chains. 

Of all the Statelies 1n this Orbs _— 
The choiceſt Canton is reſerv'd, for thoſe, 
Who prove all Praiſe ev'n to this Theatre lent, 
Moſt due to that above the Firmament. 
And(uch the ſacred Sons of Aaroz: be, 

Who would fain confute us into Eternity. 

If ſome in heat of Diſputation ſtray, 
From Saint Teratizs to Loyala, | 
Then the profound Profetlor ſoon recalls, 

By Fathers, Schools, Councils, Originals. 

Such was the Grave, the Primitive Decree 3 

But ſome Divines are now oth Liveryz . 
Religion's Artifice 5 and Shop-men ply't, 

Not to gain Proſclites, but Cuſtom by't; 

Their Sermons ſell their Wares : who can invade 
With ſtouteſt Lungs, G! He's the Man of Trade. 
Yet, 'mongſt the Wiſe, or worthy, theſe Tricks-fall, 


Next theſe, the Learned # ſeulapian Train The Pby- 
Seek ta retrieve their loſt Rights, (Oh! in vain) FAR 
'Gain(t Bills, and poſting Empricks they inveigh, 


The Pfvi- 
nity AQ. 


In penlion with the Graves ; their ſureſt Truſt 

( The Serpents curſe) is, Thou ſhelt eat the Duſt. 
Next, civil SanFions prey Man from Man, Th: Ci- 

Rich Treaſures? left us by Juſtiniar, 

Codes, PandeF#s, Digeſts, taſhore to Pride, At%- 

And wrong through all. the World. -Who can decide © | 

Extenſive Claws, _ .. - 
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Throngs of Learn'd Youth fill up the lower ſpace, 
Hoods, whoſe Reverſe are Silks their ſhoulders Grace, 
Shoulders, which three Years fince did only claim 
Leſs-graduate Furrs, the Ermins of the Lamb. 
Theſe ſeven long Years the Liberal Arts obey, 

At ſeven Years end, as Liberal-as they. 
And (what's in other Lands a wondrous thing, ) 
Subjects without the Nox-age of their -K 7 NG. 


| | Created Regents all : and ſuch Fhey be, 


Want but a Scepter for Prince-Regency. 


For when their Great, or leſſer Meetings call, 


( Like General] Councils, or P;o7incial ) 

They ratifie all Rejetions, and all Choice, 

By the uncontrolled.Empire of their Voice. 
Burt, I:aſtLearn'd Intricates too long perplex, 

The Attcntion of the Lady-gertle Sex.. 

Some ſelect Orators brisk, and witty fire 

With their ingenious Reach bends to confpire ; 

And Native-Languag'd gains this Preference, 

Muſick , leſs Muſick, ts than Eloquence. 

While Rowling Organs, Viol, warbling Lute 

So (itt, ſo {weet through th' raviſht Audience ſhoot, 

Intelligences lend aſtoni{ht Ears, 

And ſhame their 1M#{ck-more-pretending Sphears. 
What Structure elſe but Prides it to reveal 

Treaſures? which Baſhful this would fain conceal : 

As Pearls were modeſt grown, Coy to be found, 

Shading their choiceſt Glories under ground. 

Thus Tzdian KIN GS Exchegquers heap up Store: 

But in their 2izes lies Infinitely more. 

The Sacred Oracles in{pired Lungs 

Above, all Truths; Below they ſpeak all Tongues. 

Spain, Gaſcoin, Florence, Smyrna, and the Rhine 

May taſte their Language there, though not the Wine. 

The Jew, Mede, Elomite, Arabian, Creve, 

In theſe deep Vauic: *heir wandring Fdeoms meet, 

And to compute, are in Amazement hurl'd 

How long ſince OXFORD has been all the world! 
'Tis Generous to Aſſiſt ; They merit Praile, 

Who contribute'ſuch Mighty works to raiſe. 

All that confer, to ſet Loſt Paws to Right, 
Heaven that Rewadrs their Pounds, regards their Mite, 
Now Natures (elf ſeemsſtinted, now when ſtuff 

To cut out Souls is ſcarce allowed enough, 

To Your free Make are fuch _— gone, 

As may ſuffice to Inſoul the Nation. 

This numberleſs Expence You Gifimburſe, 

Without Aſſociate, or Confederate Purte. 

So, have I ſeen one (pacious/Begch contain 

A vaſt Dimenſion o're a Verdaht Plain. 

She warn'd the Trees, their vaih approach forbear, 

My ſelf am ſtreightned, ( Treesthan Vocal m_ 
od broad, and Highz 
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Seven hundred Ewes to my Pke 
And when beneath my teavesthe 
A more commodious Lare notte i 
Ilend them Lo Grazing, and Defence, 
To all their wants a full Convenience. 
If part of theſe under your branches browze, 
V'Vho ſhall addreſs tomy Remaining Boughs : 
This Plain 1s my Demeſnes, while I ſurvive, 
In yonder Vacant Copſe, ye all may Thrive -/ 
VVhere grateful Lambs, who your fair ſhades repleat, 
VVill Dance, and Sing their Tribytary Bleat. | 
Some Frames are Fairly rais'd but to Abuſe; 
As Popes Themſelves eſtabliſh decent ſtews, 
O, then what Verſe ought toEternize You, 
VVho build to Beauty, and to Vertue too? 

May thrice three hundred Proſperous years be ſpread, 
And thrice three Hundred Bl Thy head, 
Thy Head ! who with Thy 
Greater than moſt have Bounty 

May Thy Stiles well, Thy 
Be ſole Divoion o'th' Uni 
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| MT LORD, 
4 UR EFgliſh Stories bluſh not to preſent 
i Þ 
. And Fame her (elf commends it to our hands, 
Twenty fix Towns ſtood, where New Forre$t 
You Build more, than the Conquerour did Deſtroy. 
While the wide World endures, We;mult confeſs 
Let then no vile Detraction dare to bate, 
Where kings Magnifcently Depopulate. 
With their Walls Loam, Tile, Thatch, & Farth the Floor, 
What Orchards, Gardens, Paſture-grounds lay tot, 
Expired Ages their own Downtfals grieve. 
You build the Envie of the Age You live. 
With Trophies of her Structures, and her Skill 3 
But moſt admired Prelate! You impart 
Though thy decp-Learned (lf, decry the powers 
Of meaner Foliles, and Set-ofts from thy Towers, 
(chick. 
Thou art Great, though thoſe mean-Glories were thy 
What bold Erection ſtarts not to appear, 
Pompey's great Structuree much adnnred ſtood, | 
Yet mingled was*twixt Excellent, and Good; 
Compar'd with Thine, twas Ruins when Erect. 
This Model would renew fierce Nero's frown, 
Striving to ſamplethis, he {bon would find 
His artleſs Platform, fall ſo far behind, 
For building up, as for his burning ROME, 
The Adveorle French and Spuniurls here accord, 
\nd pity thoic, whoſe commendarions fall 
Or on their LOOVRE, or ESCURIAL. 
Not what thoſe Great Courts are, but ought to be. 
© Cay pompous Cottages / and fit alone 
Near Earth's deep Centre the Foundation lies, 
Whilethe Roofe bids Good Morning to the Skies. 
\s if no Buildings but a Bird hung there. 
As ahomets Tombe contends the ground to preſs, 
Did no attractive Agent buoy up all, 
Without His Epileplie He mult fall, 
1he Fatal preſſure of their Prophet feel ; 
The Tomb had chruſht, and cover'd 'em ere this, 
Theſe Arches. ſwim aloft, ſecure from harm, 
Without the fraud off his Magnetick charm, 
Inftructed by mvitcrious Architect : 
Angles to Ang'cs, Squares to Squares apply, 
As in hc Oibs no groaning Pillar bears 
The preſſure of the 1&lt-ſuiteined Sphears, 
Is ft: m Imagination, but not Beam ; 
Whoſe caci extream fixt toſome phanſy'd Pole, 
$0 here, while parts to cqual parts reſorr, 
- They their own Beauty are and own Support. 
Theyſeem, but dropt down aptly, and falln fit. 
* Here no created weight or more or leſs 
But fearleſs, all attempts ſhe diſappoints, 
By the ſecure contexture of hgr Joints. 
But cloſe the ſpaces,and endear the Gaps. : 
Huge rockey-Met waeaulPulkecal, 8 
And ſtrongly rivet by their Gradual fall : _” 


A generous Wa't, a Brave Demoliſhment, 
'But this Renown You ever will enjoy, ({tands, 
' Sinai, a Venerable Wilderneſs. 
Whether thole Towns were large,or th"Tenements poor, 
What Arable, let Chronologers compute 3 
Fg ypt, in elder tim-s the World did fill, 
Piles 'bove her Pyramides, Scienc's 'bove her Art. 
Yet do thy Fabricks ſo exceed belicf, 
In competition with Thy Theater ? 
Though its perfeion ſome in vain Protect, 
That Murderer of his Mother, and his Town: 
inc Furies wouldaward Him cqual Doom, 
A\.grccing Praiſes, to this Work attord, 
But waving Them, ſend Artiſts here to ſce 
410 {lumber out a Life in, and be gone. ) 
Whoſe unſupported Arch floats in the Air, 
But (cems reſtrain'd below, by emptineſs: 
And his blind Votaries who under kneel, 
And been T heir Monument, as well as His. 
Where once ariiv'd, ricnitlves themſelves Protect, 
L247 {tone 1s Loadltone to his next Alhe. 
But all the Axis (Grave Aſtronomers Theam ) 
Means but due Contiguation of the Whole. 
Yet as by chance contriv'#&and not by wit, 
Can the ſtrong ſinews of the Arch depreſs, 
Her Burdens numberleſs, breed no miſhaps, 


To ny Lord Arch-Biſhop of 
Upon His Famous Erection.f Rd 


The THEATER in OXF 


| Produce three Gertry-Juglers and take All. 
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Vaſt Trunks of. Oak they wad, and by the proof 

Of ſlender Cords entice them to the Roof. 

So the ponderous Eagle riſes by degrees, 

When with undaunted eyes the Sun (heſees, 

And by like Stratagems ſhe does advance, 

Him, and his Rayes ſtares out of countenance. 

Againſt the-Clouds her my ſhe flings, 

Born by the frail Foundation of her wings. *' 
Unleſs ſerew'd up, wedg'd in, and mortis'd thus; 


| The ſlighteſt Lark, would die a Dedalvs, 


Daſht *gainſtfrude Rocks, would tumbling fall down 

Bemoamng the Ambition of her flight. (right, 

But Air crowds cloſe to Air, toskreen off Fate 

From her aſpiring and Harmonious weight. 

This V - 1agery doth not on Toy] relie, 

But Di: nant materials Harmony : 

Mens Brawncy Arms, and Shoulders ſuffer lefs ; 

On Mathemarticks Conſort lies the ſtrels. 

Amphion when to raiſe His Thebes He falk, 

His Lute feels all the labour of the Walls. ; 
Dreſs'd in their Leaves, and bark they once did bow, 

Trees follow'd Orphexs then, but Timber now, E 

Squar'd, and'cut out, proportion'd, ſnooth'd, and fil'd, 

This Art the Wood obeys, His, but the wild. 
Bold 4rchimedes, if theſe Arts he knew, 


But allthe ſights in this Majeſtick Frame 
Are like the SpeRators, Tractable and Tame. 
No mangled Gladiators here intrude 3 
No Tſragick, nor no Mimicksinterlude : 
But all the hours they ſolemnly beguile, 
Andne'r excite our ſorrow, rior our ſmile. 
The Dofors of all Faculties, and Arts, 
Out-ſhine their Scarlet with their Radiant Parts. 
Few hours in gravelt State of queſtions ſpent, 
Opponents brandith Dint of Argument : 
Till in ſubjeftion to Victorious brains, 
The captive Adverſary ſighs in chains. 

Of all the Statelies 1n this Orbs diſpole, 
The choiceſt Canton is reſerv'd, for thoſe, 
Who prove all Praiſe ev'n to this Theatre lent, 
Moſt due to that above the Firmament. 
Andluch the ſacred Sons of Aaroz: be, 

Who would fain confute us into Eternity. 

If ſome in heat of Diſputation ſtray, 
From Saint Ienatizs to Loyala, | 
Then the profound Profellor ſoon recalls, 

By Fathers, Schools, Councils, Originals. 

Such was the Grave, the Primitive Decree 3 

But ſome Divines are now oth Livery 

Religion's Artifice 5 and Shop-men ply't, 

Not to gain Profelites, but Cuſtom by't; 

Their Sermons ſell their Wares : who can invade 
With ſtouteſt Lungs, G! He's the Man of Trade. 
Yet, 'mongſt the Wiſe, or worthy, theſe Tricks.fall, 


Next theſe, the Learned Zſexlapian Train The Phby- 
Seek tq retrieve their loſt Rights, (Oh! in vain) f{kAR 
'Gainſt Bills, and poſting Empricks they inveigh, 

And prove, no Peſtilence devours like they 
In pen{1on with the Graves ; their ſureſt Truſt 
(The Serpents curſe) is, Thou ſhelt eat the Duſt. 


The Pvi- 
nity AQ. 


Next, civil $2-Fions guarding Man from Man, Th: Ci- 
Rich Treaſures? left us by Juſtiniar, vil Law 


Codes, Pande&#s, Digeſts, Rt aſhore to Pride, A%- 
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Throngs of Learn'd Youtlfall up the lower ſpace, 
Hoods, whoſe Reverſe are Silks their ſhoulders Grace, 
Shoulders, which three Years fince did only clatm - 
Leſs-graduate Furrs, the Ermins of the Lamb. 
Theſe ſeven long Years the Liberal Arts obey, 

At ſeven Years end, as Liberal-as they. 
And (what's in other Lands a wondrous thing, ) 
Subjects without the Nox-age of their -X 7NG. 
Created Regents all : and ſuch They be, 
Want but a Scepter for Prince-Regency. 
For when their Great, or lefſer Meetings call, 
( Like Genera] Councils, or P:o7incial ) 
They ratifie all Rejedtions, and all Choice, 
By the uncontrolled.-Empire of their Voice. 

Burt, I:aſtLearn'd Intricates too long perplex, 
The Attention of the Lady-gentle Sex.. 
Some ſelect Orators brisk, and witty fire ( - 
With their ingenious Reach bends to conſpire ; 
And Native-Languag'd gains this Preference, 
Muſick, leſs Muſick, ts than Eloquence. 
While Rowling 0rgars, Viol, warbling Lute 
So {wift, ſo {weet through th' raviſht Audience ſhoot, 
Intelligences lend aſtoniſht Ears, 
And ſhame their M#{ck-more-pretending Sphears. 

What Structure elſe but Prides it to reveal 
Treaſures? which Baſhful this would fain conceal : 
As Pearls were modeſt grown, Coy to be found, 
Shading their choiceſt Glories under ground, 

Thus 1zdian KIN GS Exchequers heap up Store : 

But in their 2zes lies Infinitely more. 

The Sacred Oracles in(pired Lungs 

Above, all Truths; Below they ſpeak all Tongues. 

Spain, Gaſcoin, Florence, & myrna, and the Rhine 

May taſte their Language there, though not the Wine. 

The Jew, Mede, Elomite, Arabian, Crete, 

In theſe deep Vauic: *heir Fdeoms meet, 

And to compute, in Amazement hurl'd 

How long fince OXFORD has been all the world! 
'Tis Generous to Afliſt ; They merit Praiſe, 

Who contribute'ſuch Mighty works to raiſe. 

All that confer, to ſet Loſt Paws to Right, 

Heaven tl:at Rewadrs their Pounds, regards their Mite, 

Now Natures ſelf ſeemsſtinted, now when ſtuff 
To cut out Souls is ſcarce allowed enough, 

To Your free Make are fuch — gone, 

As may ſuffice to Inſoul the (Nation. 

This numberleſs Expence You ifimburſe, 
Without Aſſociate, or Confederate Purle. 

So, have I ſeen one (pacious'/Bepgch contain 

A vaſt Dimenſion o're a Verdaht Plain. 

She warn'd the Trees, their vai approach forbear, 
My ſelf am ſtreightned, ( Tree#than Vocal were 


My Root, and Trunk is larg! y - AC broad, Highs 


Seven hundred Ewes to my Phateftion flic : 

And when beneath my teavegſhaſe flocks retire, 
A more commodious Lare notte:can deſire z 
Ilend them Lodging; Grazing, and Defence, 


To all their wants a full Convenience. 


Thy Head ! . who with Th 
Greater than moſt have Bonntyte 
May Thy Stiles well, Thy 
Be ſole Dioceſan oth' Univerſe! 
Til Thou haſt ſpace obtain'd, anc 
Todo, all Thou wouldſt do, þi 
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A POEM on the Dreadful FIRE 


That Happened there on Monday the 2oth. S eptemb. 1675. C LL/2_ 


Sw 


JOU. 


Houſes of Entertainmentand x 


= Faint glimmering lights on every wall appear, 
£"/Sy And Fire is all they now can ſee or hear. 
AZZZ.I Some from theirShops,more from their Tables 
Fo meet the Flames,that came themſelves too faſt : (haſte, 
A joynt-concern engaged all the Town, 
*Tis Fire alone makes every houſe our own, 
Where-ere they go, they new Surpriſes mect, 
And Grzef alone's the ſame in every Street. 
To loud complaints th'amazed people fall, 
And Ruin'd! Ruin'd | Still did cloſe them all. 
A thouſand hands Strait fight th'inraged foe, 
Who thus oppos'd do's but the fiercer grow ; 
As when ſtrong Winds th'approaching Seas.invade 
A mighty Billow of a Wave is made ; 
So all the force they us'd to op the Fire, 
Did not Repell, but onely raiſe it Higher, 
Some from the Walls the heated Rafters tore, 
With the ſame Hands that ſet them Up before ; 
And at the Conquerours feet their houſes lay, 
The haughty Flames ſcorn the ignoble prey : 
And Lyon-like the pon_ Spoils, they miſt, 
To conquer faſter thoſe that did reſiſt : 
The infant-Flames each minute ſtronger grew, 
Whil'it on the wings of a ſtrong Wind they Flew ; 
Nere did 8&:/ton:an Courſer ſwiftlier bear, 
Pamper'd in Peace the mighty God of War, 
Whil't over the Strymontan banks he ſcuds, 
And his Strong wind drives on the loytering Floods. 
But Zephyr could not long ſuſtain the freight, 
But breathleſs lies under th'unequal weight ; 
The Flames no more now need the nouriſhing wind, 
But ſeem to leave thoſe ſlower Blaſts behind : 
And thus to their fullſtrength and vigour grown, 


Singly defy all the Remaining Town, | 
NE Fl fercht Finns Wi Foves firts Flygi . - -. 
VWhish ta w 2 J'TL __- a 
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Are all together in one A | 

Shops, Stables, Barnes, all BUSUMBSTaWTO Tally, 

You conld ngt. ſay, which was devoured laſt ; 
ens favour's ſhewn. + p 


+ Nor 7 a. 
a Lore more ſweet! ſung of late, a 


Too ſaFpreſage of her approaching fate; - 
In deepeſt ſtreams ſhe wiſh't to hide her head, 

And curs't the time She left her Watry bed : 

For now amidſt the thickeſt Flames ſhe fries, 
And.there for want of her own Element dies. 

The * Z.yor: next, when nothing elſe could fright, 
Prepares wa, 1 for the unequal fight ; | 
Unknowing how to yield, he ſcorns the Fires, 
And in a generovs Sullen rage expires, 

The *#ind, ſhe heard; and knew her danger near, 
Which c:me ſo faſt, ſhe had no time to fear, 

The * Deg was nere afraid of her till now, 

Nor all ſo weak an Enemy could do, 

But now he finds her breath is hotter far, 

Then all th'inveterate o'th' fiery Star. 

And here, my Muſe, the ſpacious *Ze/ ſurvay, 
Where _ now th' Aﬀerighted People ſtay. 
Some on their backs their aged Parents bear, 

And ſhew their piety's greater than their ſear : 

In the ſame haſt «Aras ſnatch't his Sire 

And ſcarcely ſav'd him from th' purſuing fire. 
With wearied Steps a fearfull 1ſorber itrays, 
She trembles as ſhe goes, Idoks backs, and Stays ; 
Within her armes her youngen pledge ſhe bore, 
And fear'd much for hey ſelf, for that much more 7 
The Child looks on her with his watry Eyes, 

And all thoſe frights he could not ſpeak he Cryes, 
Ay Child (fay'd tne) my — 1 fear, 
For none of all thy brethrewelſe appear 

Thy Father to9-——PBut here ſheSilent grew, 

And durſt not ſpeak, but fear'd the Worlt was true. 

They Stayd, and ſaw, the tottering Chimmies fall, 
And heard the Rents of each divided Wall : : 

The great Beames .burſt and throw the ſparks on high, 
And Fire rains down fromthe diſcoloured Sky z 

It fell ſo thick, not faſter Haileſtones pour, 

Which fall with violent force from an impetious Shower : 


Theſe Cinders howthey ſcap'd, you could not tell, 
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-. Aud there negleRted of themſelves 
-* . Shall never Dy in Loyal Comprons Name. 


Unleſs their tears did quench them, as they fell. 
The Richeſt Goods now Flame o're all the Hill, 

With Aromaticks which dried Channels fill : 

| "pe * Bird the ſcattered Spices takes, 

And of them all a Funeral Pile ſhe makes; 

rior ſhe riſe new from this her F/aming Neſt, - 

And th” happy Emblem prove of all the reſt. 


FPhenix Inn 


What ails my Muſe to look fo pale, 
All on a fuddain how her ſpirits faile ; 
With an uncertain ſtep ſhe now dves go, 

And looſe Pindariques only flow. 

See! ſee the Sacred * Fires riſe, 

Sce how they mount and ſhew 

Brighter far than thoſe below. 

See how they mount an unmixt Sacrifice ! 
The Heavens aſunder fall, 

They open, and receive it all: 

The Saints from whom it took its Name, 
Run and catch the Hallowed Flame, 
Which in ſafe Treaſuries they lay, 

For they in Heaven's Records did find a day ; 

When it again ſhould fill another Qwire, 

And not conſuming prove, but Purifying Fire, * 


* Al! Saints Church 


My Muſe ſhe fainted, and intranc'd ſhe lay, 
Around her Head the ſporting Viſions play : 
When loc a Book a mighty Book ſhe ſaw, 

It was the Volume of unerring Fate, 

The leaves of hardeſt 11rnerals were made ; 

So hard, that God alone the Lines could draw, 
None elſe could write, 2nd none obliterate : 
The Book lay open, and all times appear, 

And things not done, as plain as if they were 


- In dreadful CharaFers which fears create, 
Ad Jetters 


of a valt and fearful Size; 
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” <1 "EY Ae'TE | I CHGT FLERITY a 
Me reads the Legends of the diſmal place, 


- Of Fires, and their violent Rage, 
When ſaddain ſmiles adorn'd her alter'd face, 
To find ſuch happy 4-2/ls for another Age. 


She reads, but as ſhe read, exceſs of ] 
Her 'wandring Spirits did recall ; 
Her hopes and fears by turns themſelves deſtroy, 
She hopes all True, yet fears the Truth of all, 
And is it True faid ſhe, 
The Fates (© ſoon ſhall raiſe that happy day, 
When all theſe Siſter-Streets allied ſhall be, 
In ſtately order . Uniformly gay, 


_ And ſhall the Sacred Roof fo glorious grow, 


And there thoſe poliſht Columns ſtand, 
In which each golden Cherub ſces his face, 
Doubly adorning all the Sacred place ; 

And fhall all this Treaſure flow 
From Gracious Canterburie's Pious hand ! 
Ingrateful Muſe ſaid I, doſt thou deſpair ? 
Thou leaſt of all ſhould' donbt his Pious care : 
Did he not make that little that thou art ? 

Yet that far more than thy deſert : 
Did he not take thee from an homely Cell, 

To place thee where the uſes dwell ? 
Firſt Taught thee how, then gave thee wher: to Live, 


. 'Tis not #;s fault but Thine, thy Lawrells do not Thrive, 


The- careful *Genizs of the place aroſe, * Earl of Northampron 

Great in his Courage, great in Grief he ſhews; 

His mighty Courage dar'd the Rebel-fire, 

Though Grief did make him ſigh, and blow it higher, 

Th' unbounded Flames contract a ſeeming awe, 

And their unlimite9 Rage ſubmits to Law ; 

For generous heat did his Warm breaſt inſpire, 

And his hot Zeal burnt out that colder fire. 

Obedient flames now creep along the ſtreet, 

An eaſy Conquelt unto all they meet; 

To Cellars their laſt refuge now 7 fly, 
| they dy. 

But though the Town be Duſt, its living Fame - 
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Nature and Grace to You impart, 

An AſpeR grave , a Loyal Heart , 

A Spring-tide- Purſe, an Ebbing paſs10n y 
Rigonr allay'd with Aoderation ; 

A Still Voyee in a Thunder-clap, 
Where Agercy fits in Juſtice Lap : 
With al! 7zgredients that compleat 
A Perfef Chriſtian Magiſtrate, 


The morc's the Pty ! ſome have made 
Their Pow'ry a Pander to their Trade : 
And when. the people would be heard, 
Have meaſurd cauſes by the Tay4: 

For Equity but blundr'ing at it, 

More by the Shop-book then the Statute : 
Theſe Artmals if you would know, 
Thcy now and then i'th Country \grow : 
And may be Picket up here and there, 
In halt tie Towns of ev'ry Shire, 


But mo did ſo Vile Diſgrace 

Beſpor Fitz- Allexs Nobler Race ; 
Whofe Anticnt Honours here we Vicw, 
By Providence, transfer d to Tow, 


Whoſe Port, and preſezce well may ſhow, 


Whom You do Repreſent below ; - 
That- Aufs] Mildneſs Writ, upon it, 
Might make the £ 
And him that hopetif* \Reprieve, a 
Not onely Tremble but Believe ; < 

Conſidering how youreSmile or Froawn 
Can raiſe him wp, or caff him down, 


Rave Walworths Dagger, Worby Lord, 
Rebuds and bloſſoms in your Sword : 
Lop the firſt Letter in his Name, - 
Your ſelf and be will be the ſame: 


es 


r Vail his Bonnet x 6 Þ 


we may ſee (ro Lowdozs pride) 
Lambeth and Pauls afreſh alyd ; 


- . The Church 'and City joyntly ſhare 


A Metropolitan , and Mayor 


Of the ſame ſtock ; whoſe Name ſhall laſt | 


Till dcep-lung'd fame hath ſpent her blft, 


Great Foſeph ! with thy Bretbrexs leaves 


Accept due homage from their Sheaves ; 


'Andbe to us as much or more 


Then that bleſt Patriarch was Gefore 
Amongſt the old Egyptians , who 
Endear'd the Prince and people r00 * 


So our wiſe FORD, with Predence ſpeet, 


Made doth exds of the Towk to, meet : 
So noble Y1WNER hath likewiſe 


Caus'd Conduits 149, and Churches-riſe; 


And in his Soveratgns flatue ſhown 
A laſting Monument of his own. 

Oh pious pomp ! of all the reſt, - 
Theſe Following pageants are the beſt, 
Which Triamph over Death, and ſave 


Th' Embalmed memory from: the grave. 
Whoſe Aqued«2's, when e're he' dye, 


Will weep forth his beft Elegy. 

Pardon, my Lord, although to you 
Our pray'rs, not our Atvice is Due ; 
Let your Heav/z-grazted power purſue, 


The He#ring, and the Damning crew, 


Blaſphemous Tongue, and Bloudy Hand 
Cuts out wew mourning for the Land : 
Superfluous Trees, by pruning, thrive, 
And Laws by Execution live ; 
We'r ſubje& Unto your commanding, 
Like Phineh Juſtice Stazding : 
For if thisi&yptr Honours Way, 
Falions will okghemlelves Decay. 
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Hat ſtrange 1424 can preſent | 
How Myſterious Providence 

To Morta1s doth its 

W hen it ſeems t* have ſenr 

Plagues, and Diſorders, to unite * 

The \\ 'orld, and force us to delight 

How elſe could ſuch a glorious Structure riſe : 
Wearying its Beholders eyes ? 
Which ſcarce 


Can reach that height, which doth ore-top the Univerſe. 


Sec it ſurveys the City as tis cnarge , 
And ſcems to ſcorn 
which lye buried in this flaming #rz ; 
ir doth colarge , 
The Boys "could never go 
So high 6t"—armngy in th* Air till now. 
This 15 che Planer, which will always tell 
The City's well; 
For its Aſcendanr, it doth London own, 
Scarce one dezree below the* Moon. 
2. 
Thamazed Phengx thinks 'tis Tuile er neſt, 
And from the Deſert ſtraight doth come , 
Bath'd tn Arabian Gum , 
Within theſe flames ro take Eternal reft, 
Hence forth Rome's Amphitheatre muſi bow; 
This is Carpophorus his Spear, 
And ſeems to threaten the Celeſtial Bear. 
The Dogp- lar now 
Haſtens to th* South all cold with fear. 
This is a Rival to the Gnoſian Crown, 
Which pale Cynthia longs to own, 
When this the Perſian did las, |. -® 
He thought the Sun was riſen in the weft , 
Some bow the knee : 
Whilſt each long-bearded reverend Prieſt 
Conſult the $zby] Oracies , ro find 
|  Whar Heaven had deſign'd: 
Bur when they ſee him in the Eat appear , 
They change their wonder into fear z 
Till by its borrowed light, they ſee 
Ours is as much below the Sun, as he 
To CASAR's Deity. 
Now th' Eaſt-1ndiaxs come from far, 
Without a Compaſs, A by this Star. 
27.0 ptian Pyramids ſhrink in rheir hcads, 
X hemiehees laid in treir Feunders Beds ; 
Such Buildings more become a Child , 


Novght bur a heap of ſtones co 
There's far more 


Flames, 
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| The years in which they builded were , 
Require more wonder then their art or care. 


A bour the fire's Monument > 
Cculd ir be thought in after years, 
That 
Such Buildings, as Font rice ote&, 

And fill che Neighbouring World with fears 
No, the future Age muſt ſay, 
'Twaz CASAR's inftgence that rul'd the day.: 
Nor could the World int's Infancy 
Produce ſuch Art as here we fce : 

Such Streets, in former, Ages, muſt undo 
The Populw, and the Sexatw tOO 3; 


'Tis water when't comes here, 
And doth commence its ceneſs from a lower $ pbare. 


From this we may; the Ciry ſee 
At lirge, and in Epitome. 
When Airy Gods i in ſhall rove, 
” This they will couſe 
To be 'M ice of Rendezvouz , 
A Colony ' and love. 
The Rbodian Coloſs to be ourvied , 
plaining. to its Deity , 


by 


ould fain reſolved be, 
And gladly in” is . fk diſorder ſlide. 

11 chat ir now n boaſt of , is 

| Thar ir "ſees hes. 


great ere behalds'the frame 
hel ns $ being almoſt the ſame, 


| Both owe theirh LION $ BAmE. 
' Here's Pelion and Ofſs too | 
Typhon had laid 2 Siage, with leſs id 


To Fa 
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In the labouricus Houſe of an Ind rious Bce; | 


But why ſuch richneſs ſpent 


RUTE could ere erc& 


| | 
Her coldneſs in the Mantle cf 4" ſhady Cloud, 


et — —_— 1 


Ee  eEe—anly 


No more well 
Forrain Invaſions, to molefi us here : —_ 
; This when our Encmies ſhall ſee, 

They'l yield, ir doth portend a deſtiny, 
A Comet ominous , 
| Ruin t* our Foes, but healt._ 
In this bright Star Altrologers may find, 
"Being. at rhe 0p, 
Without a Teleſcope , 
How all the City is inclio'd. 
6s 
'Tis London's Siandard, and proclaims 
Vietry ore the fier--#t flames, 


we. * 


? 


| I'd aimoit id Zime's 2A FER PATE IE: Ip $r co! 
4+. _ARE WE. >, en  wtu TER 
Say chen, whence allrhis coſt Too a.caurtii - 
Do we in judgments boaſt> I. 
Or is'c Heavens ſecond Covenant here below , The dangers which they once dig ...... 
An Arrow to the watry Bow ? Which be*ng o'recome - IE: 
See how bright /r& hovers ore the top , | They proudly Rear their Banners inthe En'mies room. Ft 
And promiſes whilſt this remains, | . We need no Pageantry, he 
(On which weground our hope) Y \ Such ſhadows as ſurpriſe , 
Longon ſhall never feelſuch flames again. The Peoples eyes 
No wind ſo highycan ever blow, In-this we ſce. 
Nar do we fear the Winters Hail, or Snow , A Lord 's Show _ 


State]y and rich ;h for all che 
Our Brighencſs doth ers our- rave; - 
Aud the A:lextick Sea, 
_ Whilft his refleds, 
Scems all her Jewels tq neglect ; 
Whea the their emulation ſeeks to ſave, 
Which Fare 1 —_ ons _ gs 
are 
This, like Medeſtshead, had car's cha into ſtone.” 
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The widdow'd Groveland curſes this our pride ; 
Fort now we hide 
Her Sunand ſhroud, 


Why ſhould I on veles 2 
s Tomb was brave; 
And might become a gence] rinces Grave ; 
Let all this 

I with ous Pile, 
Scems like its under Riv left 


The » pace a ter differenc 
For i 


The waves for « Ire t 'T 
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On the Deathof that moſt Lab 


JOHN 


Mir. - g 


Ow ci Sout cal ſtand, 
On thoughts of-Gad's moſt ſore 


' Irs love to ſhew and famentation make. 
David for Jonathan was (ore diftreſt, 
Andin like (ort has ſorrow ſeiz'd wy B. eſt. 
+ Beloved Fohs 15 gone, dear Norcot's dead 5 
: That Manof God, who hath (@ often fed 
Our prectous Souls wich Manna froth above: 
W hoe powerful p.caching did ingage our love 
| To Feſ#s Chriff, O! he had care and Skill 
To teed poor ſou's and do his Maſter's w:1), 
But is he from us alſo took away, 


W hat, breach ſtill upon breach ! Lord Feſss Gay 


Thy hand, ſuch ſtrokes are hardly born, 
Here's cauſe for hundreds to lament and mourn. 
The lols is great the Churches do ſuftain, 
Poor finne:s too like cauſe have co complain. 
There's few like him ſurviving to arouſe 

Their —_— ſou;s out of Tn Gaful hone. 


To win af nners t4 + Gid ot (pare 

To put with all, if any ways he might, 

Their Souls tori from falſe ways unto-the right : 

Like as a Candle which much light doth give, 

Doth waſte it (elf, whilſt from it ne receive 

Much benefic ; fo 81: he clear'y burn, 

To the waſting of. himſelf unto the ura. 

T his godly Preacher in alittle ſpace, 

Mech work «id do, he {wiſtly. run his race g 

With's might perfortt 'd what e'rhe found te do. 
God graciouſly did bleſs his work a'ſo, 

Yea tew (l think) have had thelike ſuceels, 

In turning fianers unto righteouſneſs. 

O were the worth of this good man but known, 

It might produce an univerſal groan, 

Ler Brethren dear of different minds lament, 

For he for you in prayers much time has Z 
He lay'd you all, though I have cauſe to 

The like off-Qion ſome did ſcarely bear, 
'Twould pierce ones heart to think in ſuch 4 pane, 

Obedience unto Chriff ſhould bea crime, 

Or that offence ſhould ia the leaſt be took; 

'Cauſe from Gods word he durſt not turn nor look. 


He would own naught but what thus ſaith ihe Lord, 


Add would not he nor-miniſhfrom Ss Wed. 
Comelet us livein love, we it 
W hea at his Port we all arivedBe 
Let fianers mourn , . who ſhall che " 
Who for their Sou's 'fo naturallylid 
Well may. ye fear God will proctaim 
_  Whenkecalls hoe Be ROY mdz 
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Lec Hezven affiſt my Pen, and heſp indite 
This Mournfal Elegy I'm mov'd torrite, 
\ My grieved heart knows not what way to take, 


His ſtrengch nor time, thought nothing was too dear 


_ 
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Fl wha Toga 1 Shout?” 
for-ne wfl4m wely ots are caling 
x when I thinWof y 
When that the Ha veſt doch Rempgs call, 
To loſe your Labourer t ſmall, 
O who ſhall beaxthe ke dakhen 
If God doth.takerh4L 
When Pylotsdig, 
'Mong it RockspndS29ds, w res allo appexr 
Have we not cones think th ale 
Wil ont 'abroaga 
And Rang wy owl pow 
And ſcare ſome | 
if _ one I. as =: bh 
O what will o mantis come,” 
Ich' micſt of all, dot for 
The chiefc(t FA abpo. liveyy 
And he be ſure who for the 
.. Will Rick to them in tines of - 


. Come ceaſe your orief, don't og well, 
bet 0: his + boom fd 


y I orbe 7 ay every 
For ſhould we yield ro 


We ſhould grieve Chriſt a T2 our Souls Fibre tears. 
' The narrow Sluces too of dribling eyes, | 


Would be wal o_ he for thibſe eat Sprir 

But finct ſfels fills up to'the:top;* 

Lets em Bong for everysdiaa drop. 

For it lets {iſh we were compos'd Soom, 

Inſtead of Fleſh , yea made of Tce, that ſo 

We might ta ſenſe of fin and it loathing, 

Mele with hor love to Chrift, yea thay to nothing, 
_ And ſhould ourfigs deprive our Souls of him, 


' Let tears run from our Eyes rl Coaches irs, 
Yet let's not grudge him that moſt he 

W ho now in glory wich Chriſt Jeſus 18. . 

_ He did his work apace, his Race is 1un 

" He'as rouch'd the Gole yea and the pil hath won, 
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CITIES GLO! 


A: Panegyrical Poem- on that 'Magnificent' Structure, lately 
Erected in Moorfields,” vulgarly called New Bedlam. 

-Humbly Addreſt: to- the: Honourable! Miſter,” Governours, and: other 

Noble Benefa#ors of that Splendid: and-moſt uſeful Hoſpital. 


- : Licenfed September: 16. 11676. / Roger LStrange. 
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& "And comes ſo Pure; the Spirits to Refine, 
© As if th' wiſe Governours had a Dcſigne 
© * Thar ſhould*alone, withour Phyſick Rettore 
EY © Thole whom Gris Vazowrs diſcompos'd before ; 
But this Conceit is ſtifled by their Care, 
© The beſt of ' Arts Apijiance to prepare, 
"VVhat c're Galenick or Hermetich Skill 
' Offers in Natures Aid, is ready ſtill. 
Convenient Dve!'s liberally beſtow'd, | 
And all mect'-lp5 from time to time Allow'd : 
Though many here their Reaſon du Regiin, 


Tory no more ſhall Autiznt Fatricks boaſt, 
The mould'ring Pyramids on Ezyp's coaſt; - 
So!'s vatt Colour, or thoſe mikey Things 
Which. with Mortality upbraided K ns : 

| All cheſe could bur vatn Oſtercation yicld, > 

VVhilit we for Uſe and Charity do: Buld, R 

Whn LONDON did in Fuxeral Ajbes lie | 2 

But Ten yer's fixce, The Grief of every Eye, 

 VVhere Deſ-lation Trinmph'd in cach Streen, 

Tr-ampling cur Seatcly'ſt StruQures under Feet, 


V Vho durſt Predi, or hop: fo ſoon to ſee 
Her thus Rebuiit, with greater Mjeſtie? 
Houſes 1 whoſe hcight ns. ſtrength "di to Corſpire, 
"To oretop Thunder, and' defiance {fire , 
The Sun bcholds not a more Brave Exchazge, 
Nor ſpacious Strects that in like order Range ; 
V Vhole lo'ty Fronts harmoniouſly Advance, 
As if (!ike Thebs ) their Building were a Dance * 
Her Publick Halls as Pallaces appear, 
And out-vie Princes Courts ſomtimes. for Chear : 
Her Sacred Teapot in a Dccent State, 
"Teach us with Axe and Rewverence to wait 
* Thcre on our Glorious Maker, at orce free 
| From profane Filth, and gawdy Pageantrce ; 
.* Nor doubr | W Aged Pauls 1 Thy Reverend Pile 
To ſee Reftor'd, The Glory of our Ile, 
And for Rare Forks, as well as Faih, become 
"Superior far to Peters Fane at Rome. 
But to ſpeak theſe Glorics, needs an abler Mule, 
- Ours only dares a Suburb Wonder chule : 
BEDTLA My That hail a laſting Witzeſs be 


Yet none has ever Reaſon to Congiece. 
Here that miſcheivous Hagg, black Melarcho!ly, 


" Mother of Diſcontent; and Nurſe of Fully 


Circe's Transforming Magick ſtrangely Apes, 

And changes ſez into a Thouſand ſhrpes , 

Some Raving Wild, and ſome like Sratues fixr, 

D emocritus with Heraclitus mixt, 

One Fancies ſtill his Cruel Miſtreſs by, 

To'ther upbraids her Friends Inconſftazcy, 

He, Weaves Straw-Bracelets, which he calls her Hazy, 
And: She, o'th' Wall writes Letters to her Dear, 
Th' only True Lovers. now adays are here. 

One ſtill makes Almanacks, and thoſe as True, 

I dare engage, as moſt that Print them, do. 
Another Rails at Rome, with as-mauch Sexſe 

As ſome abroad for Conventicle Pente. 


Thus do fond Lowe, wild Zeal, fierce jealouſic, 


Immod'rate Studies, FRY Poverty, : 
All Clubb to People this ſad Colony. | 
V Vhat Ozje8s then more claim our Charety, 


* Than theſe that know not their own Af ſer; ; 
' And where ſuch poor Diftrated Sovls are fcd, 


' How fitly is ir call'd, The Houſe of Bread. 


Of this great Cities generous Prety : 
Magnificent Foundation-1 ſuch as (ſhows 


The greatneſs of their Souls by whom: it Roſe , 

So Brave, ſo Neat, fo Sneet it docs appcar, 
Makes one Half-Madd to be a- Lodger there 

And thoſe poor Souls, whoſe Crazed Brains advance 
Their Roving Faxctes to'th-Extravagance 

Of being Princes, needs mult think it True, 
VVhen thcy ſhall ſuch a' Towering Pallace View, 
Since, S$traxgers that Survey the Gallerzes, 
Find the Vaſt Length wearies their Travelling eyes; 
And [ſome cry- out,” © It ſuch a Place befits _ 

*© Madmen, Henteforth who'le Study to be Wits 2 
A hundred Rooms in curious order ſtand 

' Each-with irs Bed and Furniture at hand, 
Th' Approaching Air,' in every gentle Breeze, 

Is Fax'4 and Winms'd through the neighbouring Trees, 


FF 


. To Raign with Him was Born in Bethlehem, 


Thrice Noble Patriots, you have made it ſo, 
Immortal Thanks we to your Bounty owe, 

VVhoſe L:iberal Hands and Eagtributions raiſe 

This Mighty Work, which the-pgxe Ages muſt pratſe, 
Ours only can Admire ; may Heaven bleſs 

Your Brave Def with ſuitable Succeſs, 

May every IWretch comes here his Sexſe obtain, : 
To pay your Cofts with Grateful Pray'rs again, 

That. when full Ripe with Honour, and with Tears, 
Your. happy Diſſolution day appears. 

Perfomiog Earth with your Exemplar Fam:s, 

Th' Eternal Book may Regiftey your Names, 

Free Citizens o'th” New Jeruſalem, 
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FD Hilome there Liv'd an aged Beggar old, 
$57 That in his Life full fourſcore years had told 
2 £{ His head all frozen, beard long, white as Snow, 
TAIX With a Staffs prop,on noughtelſe might he fo; 
PAGE With blearedEy'n, all parched, dry and cold, 
Tay Shaking with Pallie, little could he hold , 
| His cloaths ſo tatter'd, for they were ſo worn, 
Older than he, in many pieces Torn : 
The prying'(t Eye, and ſubril'{ brain, though ſeen, 
Could never gueſs what ſtuff they e're had been : 
On's Cloak more ſcveral patches there did ſtick, 
Then labouring Alzebra's Arithmerick 
Could once tell how t> number ; and was fuller, 
Then is the Rain-bow of each various colour, 
But not ſo freſh ; ſo faded they were ſeen, 
None could gueſs which was Blue, or Red, or Green: 
His Turf houſe lean'd on an old ſtump of Oak, 
A hole a Top; there to avoid the Smoak 
Of ſticks and ſcatter'd bones. He ttill was fed \ 
By daily begging of his daily bread, 
There on a little Bench Tle leave him then, 
Within a while Ile ſpeak of him agen. 
A wither'd Begger-woman, little ſundred 
From him, whom all the Town (aid was a hundred 3 
Toothleſs ſhe was, nay, had worn out her gums, 
And all her Fingers now were worn to Thumbs ; 
Rinckles like Graves, to bury all delight, 
Eycs once, now holes, little ſhe had ot ſight; 
Little could ſprak, as little could ſhe ſmcll, 
She ſeldom heard, ſometimes the great Town bell. 
A long forgetfulncſs her leggs had leiz'd, 
For many years her Crutches them had cas'd ; 
Cloaths, thouſand Raggs, torn with the wind and weather, 
Her houſwitry long ſince had tacke together, | 
No livelihood, but Charity growa cold 
As ſhe was, more by cares than years made old, 
In a hot Summers day they out did creep, 
Enliven'd jult like Flies, for elſe they ſleep. 
Creeping along at laſt, each other mer, 
And louſing near cach other, cloſely ger. 
Apollo's Malterpiece (ſhining, did aim 
' Tolight dead Aſhes, ſparks to make a flame; 
Muſters up Nature, in them now ſo cold, 
Tries whcther Cupid dwells with thoſe are Old, 
His heart and kindneſs made him try to kiſs her, - 
Her Palſied head fo ſhook, he ſtill did miſs her, 
He thought it modeſty, ſhe 'gainſt her will 
(Striving to pleaſe him) could not hold ir ill. 
She mumbled, but he could not underſtand her, 
And cry'd, Sweer Hero T'le be thy Leander, 
And ſaid, Before we met, as cold 45 Stone is 
T was, But now am Venus, thou Adonis. 
Such heights of paſſionate Love utter'd theſe two; 
As youngeſt Lovers when they *gin to Woe. 
For Cupid power o're Mankind ſti!l will have, 
He governs from-the Cradle to the Grave : 
There Love is ſuch, they can no longer tarry, 


This Marriage was divulged every where 
Among the beggars, beggars far and near; 
The day appointed, and the Marriage ſet, 
The lame, the blind, the deaf, they all were mer; 
Such throngs of 'beggars, Women,. Children, ſeen 
Muſter'd upon the Towns fair Graffie Green, 
The Bridegroom led between two Lame men fo, 
Becauſe our Bridegroom ſingle conld not go: 
The Bride was led by blind Men, him behind, 
Becauſe you know that Love was always blind. 
The Heag-Prie#t then was call'd, Fame did him bring, 
Married they were with an old Curtain Ring ; 


| No Father there was found, nor could be ever, 


She was ſo old, no man was fit to give her ; 

With Acclamations now of louder joy, 

They. pray Priapus to ſend 'um a Boy, 

And ſhew a Miracle, In vows molt deep, 

The Pariſh ſwore their Children all to keep, 
Then Tom 4a Bedlam winds his Hory ar beſt, 

Their Trumpet 'twas to bring away their Feaſt , 

Pickt Marybones-they had, found, in the Street, 

Carrots-kickt out of Kennels with their Feet ; 

Cruſts gathered up for bisker, twice ſo dry'd, 

Alms-Tubs and Ols Poarida's, befide | 

Many ſuch Diſhes more; but it would cumber 

Any to Name them, more then I can number. 

Then comes the BanquetFwhich muſt never fail, 

That the Town gave, of whitebread and ſtrong Ale; 

All were ſo Tipſie, that they could not go, 

And yet would Dance, and cry'd for Muſick Hee : 

With Tanges and Gridironsthey were play'd unto, 

And blind Men Suvg, as they are us'd to do. 

Some whiſtled, and ſome hollow ſticks did ſound, 

And ſo melodiouſly they play around : 

Lame men, lame women, manfully cry Advance, - 

And fo all limping, Jovially did Dance ; 

Nay, and the Deaf-men too, could not forbear 

Ar what they ſaw, although they did not hear, 

VVhich was their happineſs. Then to the houſe 

The bridegroom brought the bride,all drink a bowſe, 
No Room for any but them two they ſaw, 

So laid them both to bed, on freſheſt Straw, 

Then took their leaves, pv out the Ruſhen lighe, 

But they themſelves did Revel all the Night. | 
The bridegroom ruflels now, kiſt, and ſaid friend, 


| Bur when he kift, he _—_ was tother end, 
_And cry'd her Mercy, ſaid, 


7e could not look, 

It was ſo dark he thought he bad miſtook. 

No, ſaid the Bride moſt ſweetly, You are right, 

As if your Taper now was burning. bright. 

He now at Loves Heſperides does aim, 

That Place, O Place, which Place no Tongue ſhould name? 
She gentle Dame, did ſtrive to help his need, 

But there was nothing but a broken Reed. 

Their brains being ſoakt in Ale, having drank deep, 


by, 
Our Lovers Arm in Arm fell (aſt aſleep. Q 


Thus for the Will, though nothing tor the deed; . © 


They Yow a ContraR, and Reſolve to Marry. To Love theſe Beggars built a Pyramiae. = 
| | I) 
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The horrid Popiſh PLOT 


Oe 
I—— 


HAPPILY DISCOVER'D: 


« 


OR, — —Þ 
The Engliſh Proteſtants Remembrancer. 


APotm on the Never-to-be-forgotten 


POWDER-TREFASON. 


And late Burning of ſeveral Cart-loads of Popiſh Books at the Ryal Exchange. 


Our Church and Nation from a threatned Grave : 
A Day ! muſt never Marks of Honour want, 
Whilſt there ſurvives one grateful Proteſtant; 
Bur in our Calendar ſhall ſtand inrol'd, 
Through every Age, with Charaders of Gold, 
As once proud Hamar, with a cursd Decree, 
Had ſign'd God's Peoples General Deſtinie, 
So cruel Factors now of He/ and R O ME, 
Reſolv'd on Ergland's univerſal Doom : 
Bur Heaven's bright Eze Reveald the Helliſh PLOT, 
Which had it proſper'd, boldly might have (hot 
At the Celeſtial Throne, put out the Sun, 
And made the World back to its Chaos run. 
Though deep as Hell they laid the black Deſigne, 
Fate blaſts their Proje&s with a Countermine ; 
And then the deſperate VUndertakers be : 


oo. bleit day, that happily didſt ſave 


Like Himan, {entenc'd to the fatal Tree : 

Thus Pharaoh periſh'd, iſrael ſcapd free. 

And ſhall ſach Mercie: ever be forgot ? 

No, no0--- Were we ſo thankleſs, they would not 
Permit it 3 whoſe zew Treaſons (till we lee 

Revive their 0/4 ones to our Memorie. 

The Cockatrice on the ſame Eggs doth brood 
Rebellion's Venome is their natura! Food. 

Rome's Founder by a Wolf ('tis ſaid) was nurs'd, 
And with his Brother's blood her Walls at firſt 

He cemented: whence ever (ince we finde 

Her Off-ſpring of a Ravenoms, Bloody kinde. 

Long ſince with Temporal Arms, and Flags unfurl'd, 
- She Tyranny o're Conquer'd Nations hurl'd, : 
And now with Spiritual Thraldom graſps the World, 
Sooner the #thiop may blanch his [kin, 

And Devils ceaſe from texzpting Men to (in ; 
Sooner ſhall Darkneſs dwell in the Suns beams, 

And Tybar mix with our Thames purer Streams, 
Than the (lie Jeſuit his old Arts will leave, 

Or curſed Nets of Treaſon ceaſe to weave. 


But now behold ! methinks a gallant Sight, 

Do@Grines of Darkneſs yonder brought to light : 

* Boonfires in Earneſt! where Rome's Pamphlets fry, 

And Popiſh Authors paſs their Purgat'ry. 

Unto the Fzre their Books molt juſtly came, 

Which firſt were wrote to ſet us i» «a Flawe, - 


; 


As in the Air the burning Papers flew, 
We might, in Emblem, that Religion view, 


Which makes a while a glorious glittering Blaze, 


And with gay Pomp inviteth Fools to gaze; 

Pretends dire&ly towards Heav'a to fly 

Oa Wings of flaming Love and Charity : 

But wait a while, approach a little nigher, 

Its Glory fades, grows faint, and does Expire. 

What at firſt view appear'd ſo warm and bright, 

Like painted Fires, yields neither Heat, nor Light, 

But Groſ7 and Earthly down it comes again, 

And with its Blackzeſ7, where't doth touch, doth ſtair: 


Was it for this the X49zk in his dark Cell, 

With nitrous Earth, and Brimſtone ſtoln from Hell , 
Firſt compos'd Gun-pawder, that it might be 
The future Engine of their Butcherie 2 
At one ſad ſtroak to Maſſacre a Land, 

And make them fall, whom Heaven ordain'd to ſtand ? 
Or could the Bold, but ſZy Traitors hope, | 
Great Britain e're would Trxck/e to the Pope 2 

Erect and Lof}y (till her Genizs ſtands, _ 

And defies all their Heads, and all their Hands. 

Nor ſhall their Strength, or Policie, ere reach 

Our Ruine, if our Crimes openot the Breach : 

Still we are ſafe, till our Tranſgreſſion merits 

The dreadful Reformation from ſuch ſpirits. 

They dig in vain , nor need our Nation fear 

Dark Lanthorns, whilſt Gods Candleſticks are here. 

** The Purple Whore may lay her Mantle by, 

* Uatil our Sins are of a Scarlet Die. 


| Lord! may they never to that Bulk proceed 
Nor fefter ſo within, that we ſhould need 
Italian Horſe-leeches to make us Bleed. 

May Reviv'd Londoz never more become 
The Prieſts Burnt-offering to Inſulting Rowe. 
With Guarding Mercies (till our Soveraign tender, 
And be thou His, as He's thy Faiths Defender. 


FINIS. 
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To encourage the Traytors in England, pronounced p - rhe I" Elizabeth, of ever glorious Memory ; ſhewing the- 
ns of P 


f ia. 


| wicked opery. | | 
Ince Conſtantine the Great, whoſe bounteous Hand, | 6, 
Impow'rd Remscs Prelates with ſuch vaſt Command, | She has Uſurp'd the Kingdom, and maintains 
Ambition ſwells them, and they ſcarce think fit, | Her ſelf Supreme, and wreſts from me the Rains 
= The World ſhould hold the Seat whereon they ſir. | Of Ecclefiaſteck Government , the Lend 
Kings have their- Footſtools been, Imperial Crowns | Is almoſt drawn from my Pontifick Hand : 


Pounded to Attoms by their fatal frowns , 
The unhing'd Nations topſie-turvy turn'd, 


Obedience is denyd, my Prelates ſent 
To ſtrong Confinements, or to Baniſhment, 


Clandeſtine Tumults, peaceful Cities burn'd , 7. 

With direful Plots unripp'd the Seams of State, - She has removed all that ſtood for me, 
Murder'd their Kings, and Thrones laid deſolate. And ſo diſplac'd the _ Nobility : 

This bluſtring Monarch's Wings did Treaſon raiſe, 1 Of ſuch Inferiour Men her Council's made, 

Firſt from a Monk to gain an Abbots place , As know not me, yet dare my Right Invade. 
From thence a Prior, next a Hat all red, | : . 

Declares with pride the blood himſelf has ſhed. My Rebels too of Flanders ſhe receives , 

This poor diſtreſſed Monk thus drawn from's Cell, Thoſe 1 Command to aye, ſhe ſtill Reprieves, 
Ar laſt ſtorms Heaven, and breaks the Gates of Hell ; . | =. 

Eaths Pillars ſhakes, confines the terrene World, S | For theſe, and ſuch like Crimes, we think it fit 
Ia his conceit the Globe's on Rockets hurl'd , Oar Curſe on her, and allthat pong her, light y 
And arrogates more power than he who made | All thoſe that durſft our ſacred will controwl, 
Man out of Duſt, And all this StruQure laid : From our dread Curſe muſt Ranſome back her Soul, 
To cloak which monſtrous pride, Saint Peter's Hood : 10, 

Is worn by him, though {mear'd with —_— Blood, By Deprivation here we put an end 

Whoſe ſacred Eyes nere view'd a Martyrs doom, I To all the Rights,or Claims ſhe cou'd pretend 


Except his own when Crucified at Rope ; Unto the Kingdom, what ſoe're they be , 


But his Succeſſors, far more great than good, 1 _ To all her Power, andlate Authority. 

Are fleſh'd with ſlaughter, drunk with ſteeming blood. | | TE II, 

Thelſe bur the ſhade of that Succeſhon be, | we charge ber way and command that none 
Yer dare pretend more Sandtity than he | Shall dare t'obey her, or defend her Throne , 
He ne're diſpers'd horn'd Bulls, nor breath'd a Curſe Es Go demnation to *ems if they will 
Againſt the Lord's Anointed ; no, nor worſ  * Þ *' © Tiela Homage to hey, or her Laws fulfill 


Sent Villains out to murder pea S | I2, 
Indulg'd with Pardons tipp'd with _ Stings: | All that the ſacred Rond rd Oaths have (ign'd, 
To ſilence all that dare defend, we wi | Or their Allegiance do's their Conſcience bind, 


Inſert their own prepoſtrous Popiſh skill, | "IY « we freely here diſcharge, and hold it trac, 
'Tis ſure they'll not deny, or if they do, | That from this time there's no obedience due *: 


The Nation knows their Negative's untrue. b For why, ſhe is depos'd by our conſent, 

A dreadful Sentence blown by Papal breath, x And quite ſuſpended from her Government. 

Againſt the great renown'd Elizabeth | "Rn : 13, : 

The glory of her Sex, whoſe Virgin Zone - Wnqueſtionable is my Power, fer 1 ? 7 
Environ'd with mercy her eſtabliſh'd Throne ; , Am Prince of Nations, and Enthron'd on high 

A Bull more fierce than thoſe that Beſs bred, Above the powers, on me the Kingdoms wait, 

To puſh the Royal Crawn from off her Head ( | 1 Kings ſet up, and excommunicate: 

Diſcharge her Subje&s, and Commotions raile, 7 Princes can deprive, and with my frown 

To ſet the Nation in a Rowan Blaze : he Root Kingdoms up, and tumble Nations dows : 


From Pius Quintus, and his daring Crew, | . 1 can diſcharge all Subjetts Oaths, aswell 


This Curſe was ſent, let Chriſtians take a view. F4 w_ _ _ Ao ah —_ the _ S 
: . 5 : L v0 
The Bull againſt Queen Elizabeths That Rules on high, 1 bear bis mighty Rod, 
= ':þ Lt bang do _ that ous _ | | 
Pius Rome's Biſhop, ſerving God on high, | -. To blaſpheme Heav'n: Thus Man that is unj 
To be remember'd j Eternity. EY | CR > ny” and _ way | d: 
| 20 | | equal, Ower A 5 | 7: 
Chriſt has appointed me Supreme, that none Aſſumes that greatnels to himſelf alone, | 
eave ſhou'd dare to mount a Throne : A : That Saints, nor Angels dare not think upon. 
witheut my ſhow | | | n 
Princes my V aſſals are, their pow'r's from me, - | Thus he deceves the World, and draws aſide : 
1 Kings depoſe, and ſet their Subjects free, | T—_ _ : — be pride Z w 
Tl BEBE I IF | | Rs CR : | - 
Since Peter Rules the Church, my Pow'r is good g || _ To murder Kings, and buratheir Palaces, "MF. 
He ſigns my Warrant, and 1 wear his Hood, | | Lay Cities low 1a Duſt, no Treaſon ſpare, 
+. _ i 


1 take all pains, and ſpere no labour, yet OLI 
The wicked do to ſuch a number get ; | E:. 
They _ the Dittates rpg uhfand | | | 
nd what”s #nju acred Rites wit be C / Pea 

Ana w juſt, my [+ 5. | c j-; Give him the power dar hat | may ſtill 

Firſt, Englands Queen has t4'ne the Maſs aways | ' Tread on the Necks of all that ſeelc his ill, _ - F 
No Sacrifice, no Prayers, nor Faſting-dayy, | p > RW 29 2a pane WOT F0 
. No choice of Meats, nor Low for fimgle Lives, . | Dis _— 2. ES} 
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That famous Oracrt of Law, and 


wilaſe'd Diſpenſer of Ju sT1cs 
Learned and noylels Religions 


[OO A. 


DI eos. 


SUP 


, the moſt 


S' Matthew Hale, K.. « 


—_ x. A. So, 


The late LOR D Chief Juſtice of ENGLAND, 
| Who departed this Life on Chriſtmas 


Glace, hl 


Our Loſs,in ſtrains Immortal as his Name ? 
Has the late Froft Crampt all the Wits ? or Yice- 
 Congeal'd their Brains witha more fatal Ice ? 
'Shall each ſmall Miſs uſurp the Muſes Arms, 
And fill the Tows with painted Celis's Charms? 
'Shall every Silken Fopp, and trivial Herſe 
Be double-daub'd with Alercenary Verſe ; 
And ſuch a Patriot unregarded dye 
Wichour the Tribute ob an Elegy? , 
Ungrareful Age! though Are preterd not toit 
Juſt ndignation ſure may make a Poet, 
Nor need we pray in Aid of Fancy here 
Where loftieft Praiſe does ſober Truth appear ; 
For whofoe're indeed would do H 4 L E Right 
Muſt Hiſtory, and not a Poem, write; . 
He muſl draw Cato, Solon, Cicero , 
The Ancient Sages and the Modern ton ; 
He muſt Limn Spirits never tyr'd, ſuch parts 
As held in Fee th'whole Magazin of Arts ; 
He that would ſearch all Glories of the Gown 
And Steps of all rais'd Servants of the Crown 
Shall n'ere find ove Amongſt that Glittering Store 
Whom Fortune aided leſs, or Virtue more ; 


(3 5 H A LE afortnight Dead! and none Proclaim 


Who ſhall diſcover now thoſe floursſp: Sleights 
Which Lawyers offer fur pretended Rights ? 
Who ſhall, like Virgo in the Zodiack, fic 
Betwecn bold Leo and Juſt L:ibrs it; 
Who art firit opening ot a Cayft ſhall (pye 
The Kor, And that not {#r, but well wntye? 
Who can diſpatch ſo »ich, fo well, fo free 
From Fear, from Favorr, Stain or Bribery , 
You might the S#x out oth* Ecleprich hurl 
Unhinge from Natures Poles the tottering World ; 
Stop Primam Mobile, ſooner than wreit 
Or D#vorce Juſtice from his Candid Brefſt ; 
Trace his Beginning, when at firſt his Good 
In others Evil beſt was underſtood , 
When being the Srrengers help, The Poor mans aid 
His Juſt defences made th* wnjuft afraid ; 
Th' #»friended's Patron, The opprefſed's ſhield, 
The Fort of Trxth untaught by (harms to yeild, 
Such was his Pr $ that JIntegri ED 
And Skill ( even#hen) became ority z 
And Clients ſtrovein Queſtion of the Laws 

. More for .his Patronage, than for their Caxſe, 
Such too at laſt his S:and, whilſt he did deal 
Deſired” Juſtice to the Publick Weal ; 


e 


- So like the 


 Wich ſuch bright rays of 


(htre. 


7 laſt , at his Houſe in Atherly in 


h all the Three High Courts of Common Law 
We ſaw him loud Applanſe and Wonder draw, C 


© The Good to Cheriſh and the Bad to Awe 


Nor were his Coxrts alone, but Readings where, 

The Barr was Throng'd as much to Learn, as Hear : 
Council he did but Xefify, not Bite , 

Nor were men Checkr, or fefted from their Right, 
So Grave! ſomild his Judgments did appear, 

As rais'd at once the Guilties Love ls; 

Nor was his life leſs Glorious, Bright and Clean 

In his Receſs, than on the publick Scene | 

Surviving not his Honours though — a 


| Helefcthe Bench in Favonr, not Diſgrace , 


His King and Country ſery'd, a wiſe Retrear, 

To ſerve 4is God, renders his Courſe Compleat ; 
| p of Heaven he poſſeſt* 

The greateſt Luftre, haſtning to. lis weſs ; 

Thoſe few remaining Sands were wholly Given, 

Peace to promote on Earth, Glory to Heaven ; 


Thong Envy oft on Virtue doth attend, 
_ He 


orced Envy's ſelf to be his friend; 
Reading bis works, next Age may doubt (Bach Line 
iety doth ſhine) 

rhe was more Lawyer or Divine , 

After the vaſt Tarwoils of many years, 
CO Studies, and Conſuming Cares. 

e now is gone, Mounted on Angels wings, 
To the Trijnnal of the King wT 52 70 
Where Thron'd in Bliſs, has chang his Scarlet Gown 
For th /owg white Robe, and an eternal Crown. 

EPITAPH, 


Eep Reader ! weep for if we ſee 
VVz Fomnt ains dry, No man df be 


So kind to ſhed a Tear for Thee , 


An wpright Judges ſacred Duſt , 
Commend go res, hr -ſtones Traſt , 


' Expetts the Rifing of the Juſt 


foin Learned Cook, and Littleton, 
Lnd Tivice Twelve wore, when all is done, 
To ſcarce expreſs this Shgle one. 


- Ng, if w'l ranſack Earth and Skies 


For all that worth which good men prize, 
Look no farther —-----Here it lies. 
Then let ns leave him to his Urn, 
eAnrd hope when Enoch ball returs, 
To ſee his LIK E,-—— But till then Monrn. 
Licenſed, Roger L'eftrange, Fanuary 8th, 1677. 
FINIS. 


| London, Printed for Ben. Harris, in Sweethings-Ally, by the Royal Exchange, 1677. 
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1HE RIGHT WORSHIPEUL Ke. 


Sir Fdullbind: "aw Codes Knight, 


*'One 6f His MAJESTIESFRISTICES of the PE FI 


Who was found Murtherd on Thurſday the 17% ef this Inſtane Offober, 1678. in a Ditch on"the 


South-ſide of Prinwefg-Fil! ncar Hampſtead. 


TRAFFORD crowd up,and brave M»troſs make room, 


I}; Here's a State- Martyr too, that's lately come,. 
IR GY A'l goar'd in Boop, 
SN \ IP 9 To thare with you in your im:nortal Grave. 

Toyou hecomes, to you / who-beſt can tell 

How many Perils in true Virtue dwell , 

Yea, and how dang'rous 'ris 1'th Gap to ſtand, 

Againſt Rebellion in your Native Land , 

Which naw is,or ne're was, by R-»es eurfſt Hate, 

Deſtin'd to Reine both in Cherch and State, 

If Souls refind, and freed from Humane care, 

Could *mongſt immortal joys ſuch leifure ſpare, 

As to refle& on all that they did do, 

And what they ſuffer'd while confin'd below , 

The ill returas which Loyal Gedfrey found, 

E're his Deſerts had thruſt him under ground ; 

Their pity would reſent, and ſighs attend, 

The Funeral of this lamented Friend. | 

Whom ſhould'ſt thou praiſe, poor blear-ey'd Muſe? proclaim 

Thou wouldſt thine own Defe&s , not uh his Fame: 

The worth of whoſe large Seul can never be 

With finite, Numbers dreſt, much leſs by thee. 

Silence amaz'd, more meet than Pen, or Eyes, 

Will pxſs Cloſe-Mourner at thy Ovſequies, 

And yer methinks, by ſtrength of thought, I view 

Ev'n ſtifl his gen'rous Soul, as firſt it flew 

From its wrong'd Body, and made bleſt Retreat, 

And juſt Appeal,. to Gods Tribanal-Sear. | 

Methinks I ſee him as at firſt he ſtood, 

With his pale Body newly ſtreak'd with Broop , 

With gaping Wounds, like Months, which call'd for Woe, 

And home Revenge, enzhoſewho made them (o : 

With bruiſed Neck, and Cheek, with batter'd Chin ; 

And Breaſt as black, as his vile Burchers fin : 

But with a Soul more innocent and gay, 

Than new-born Lilfies in the midft of May. 

Ah worthy Knight ! If thy high Virtue did 

Not all thy thoughts of juſt Revenge forbid, 

What diſmal Truths might tell, whar Plots might'ſt how 

To thoſe above, were Hatch'd by Zome below ? 

Thou need ft no more but all thy Waunds diſplay 

Before thoſe glorious Meſſengers, and they 

Wrh juſt rewards, that bloody Crew-might treat, 

Who dar'c d ro uſe thee: at 9 harſh a FRE. 


rn AE ATION COPE, ome xa * 


who may moſt juſtly crave 


— 


But thou wert always merciful and kind, 

Ev'n whilſt to humane ſhape thou waſt confin'd , 
Andit were cruelty to thinkthee more 

Severe or fierce than thou wer' known before. 
Methinks I hear with an exalted Voice 

Thy happy Manes amongſt the bleſt rejoyce, 


. With Joy like that the chearful Sea-man ſwells, 


When ſafe-on Shore, his dangerous #ract he tells , | 
And from the ſwelling-Banks, with aufull ſcorn, 
Beholds thoſe Waves which had his Veſſel torn. 

So thou, brave Soul | to Heaven did(t force thy way 
Through Men more fur'ous than the raging Sea. 
Aad having gain'd the Heavealy Port, doſt now _ 
With ſafe contempt look down on them below , 
Whoſe rigid uſage had fo cruel 

To fred the tender Berk thy Soul was in. 

And ftill, as if thy Tragedy were grown 

Too poor, and mean, to gain from Hell renown, 

Do yet like Bloid-Honnds the warm Quelt purſue, 

And ftrive to kill thy Repwtation too. 
- But that's /nmortal,. and ſhall never want 
Remembrance, whilſt there's Preſs or Proteſtant 
The ane to fix it in. moſt laſting Writ, 

The other to revere and honour i, 


- 


23. nate — - CE Tu 0 


ANEPITAPH. 


Eader, beneath this weeping Marble hes 
The Peoples Lowe, the Nations Sacrifice 
A anew Martyr, or. (to raiſe thy Dread) 


A Juſtice moſt anjuftly murdered. 
dywoach bis Tomb with Reverense, for be, 


| whilf Itving, was Rotne's "deadly*Emcny. 


| aud whoſot re the farul ftab dil give; 
wres but the weareſh way to: wake him toe, 


.. ts u Daft bis Deeds foal bliſome : Time (that brings 


A change on nher ſubianary things) 
" will keep cheſe freſh rhis Patriots rexown 
- Shall nere be ſtrangled by the Triple Crown. 


— 


— — mm_——_ 
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x LONDON, Primed for Bom, Havel 


. N 


Sacred to the Memory of 


Whoſe Body was lately found Barbarouſly Murthered, and fince 
| Honourably ]nterr'd, the 31th of Ofober, 1578. 


N ELEGTIE! forbear: whoere proſunes 


This /eſtig Name with cheap unhallowed (trains, | 


Commits a Myrther ſecond to their Guilt, 


By whoſe infernal Hands his Blood was ſpilt. 


So vaſt a Merit, and ſo ſ{trange a Fate, 
Muſt not be Blazon'd at the common Rate 3 
With mercenary Rhyme, Set-forms of Praiſe, 
Or ſtale Applauſes which bold Flatterers raiſe 
To pi upon ſome Herſe, whoſe waiting throng 
Mourn onely 'cauſe the party liv'd ſo long. 
Thoſe cuſtomary Sighs have here no part z 
We Weep is earneſt, and untaught by Art. 
Slight Griefs may (peak aloud ; but thoſe that come 
From deep Reſentmeats of our Loſs, are dumb. 
As when fierce Thunder the Worlds Poles doth 
; WI 7 brea 47 3 fc ”X ike 1 "Irch t 
Mortals amaz'd, can ſcarce expreſs their Fears ; 
But onely court Heav'ns aid with filent Prayers : 
So this dire Fa# (which equal Terrour brought) 
Stifles our Reaſon, and Benums our Thought. 
A Chilling Horrour thrils through every Veia 5 . 
Each honeſt man by Sympathy 18 ſlain, C 
Or feels with Hize, though not the Death, the pair.) 
'Tis dangerous to be Good : well may we praiſe 
Vertue or Innocence; but who can raiſe 
A pow'r that ſhall ſecure them, or withſtand 
Th Aflaſſinations of a 54/oody Hand ? 

He whoſe clear Life might an Example be 
Of upright J=ſtice, generous Charity 3 
That pxblique ſpirit that laid out his Store 
T'employ and cheriſh all zzdyſtriovs Poor 3 
And ne'r with any did a Feud profeſs, 
But bulie Treaſor, and lewd Idleneſs : 
Whoſe Attions were not fram'd meerly for ſight, 
Like artful Pieces plac'd in a fit light, 
That they may take at diſtance z bat appear 
Molt fair when you obſervethem moſt, and zer. 
This LoYAL PATKR1oOT, by untimely Fate, > 


* 

| 

znir 6, 
_, 


- = And baſeſt cruelties of unjuſt Hate, 


Falls as a Yi&7izx for the Church and. State. 
Could we have ſeen with what compoſed Eyes 
He entertain'd th'aſtoniſhing ſurprize 5 
How he with Chriſtian grandeur did engage 
Their ſharpeſt Malice,and their utmoſt Rage ; 
Thad fill'd our mindes with thoughts exlarg'd and high, 
And taught znheppy Heroes how todie. 
Methiaks t'obſerve how Yertxe draws faint breath, 
Sabjed to Slaxders, Plots, and Violent Death ; 
{How many daxgers on beſt ations wait, 
Right check d by Wrong, and ill men fortwnete + 


- But thoſe Divine ſoar above Humane 
- Thea not the Fate, but Fates bad Inſtrxment 


, Let as accuſe, in ca 


- ” 
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Theſe mov'd Effects from an x»moved Cauſe, 
Might ſhake an ealie Faith 3 Heav'ns ſacred Laws 
Might ca/#al feem, and our irregular Senſe 
Spurn at juſt Order, and blame Providence : 
Did we not know, there's an adored Wil 


' In all that happs to Men, or Good, or 1/, 


Suffer d, or ſent ;, and what is Maa to pry, 
Into th'Abyſs of ſuch a Myſtery ? 
The Riſing S#- to mortal ſight reveals 


| - This lower Globe ;z but the bright 814rs conceals. 


So may our Sexſe diſcover natural —_ ; 
ings. 


each fad accident. ; 
Good men muſt_die': Rapes, Inceſt, Mu& THE&s come 3 
, s/ [4 Tas tr t(9} LC l 2 by: ROM EY 
tens 4Z;ons, not their Sin z 


! For that proceeds from dev'l;ſh Laſt within. 
 Norlet the berbarow AFors hug their Crime, 


Becauſe they /xrk concealed for a time : | 
Heav'a ſees, and will expoſe what they have done, 
No doubt, ere long, to J»ſtice and the Sun. 
Mean tire, loaded with B/ood, Horrour, and Fear, 
And that which crowns all Villany, Deſpair ; 
May they poſſeſs their Puk GATORY here, 
And as Cins (in, fo his Self-tortures bear. 
May they the wounding ftripes of Conſcience feel, 
That laſhes Gzi/e with whips of flaming ſteel, 
So long, till they ſhall count Deaths pains far /eſ5, 
And freely come the Murther to confeſs, 

But as when ſtinking Exhbalations rilc, 
And with black ſtorms invade the purer {kies ; 
They cana't pxt ot the Sun, though þ7de his Rays, 
Which quickly he more gloriouſly diſplays : 
So theſe vile hands in theirRevenge are poorz | 
In murthering Him, their Cauſe they murthet rhore. - 
Hel/s Agents do but haſten him Heav'ns way, 
And Pow'rs of darkneſs antedate his day. 
In vain, in vain, is all their curſed ſpight : 
He ſtill rover in Fields of bliſsful light, 
And witha pityizg ſmile from thence looks down, 
Ennobled with a Martyrs brighter Crownz 
Whilſt at th'7zteravent of his (lumbering Clay, 
A weeping Nation (ball juſt Honours pay. 


FINTS. 


Sir Edmund-bury Goditr cy Knight . 
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